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SBAKsaLET Mashion was born at AyDho*, near 
Biackley, in the county of Northamptoti, where his 
fother was lord of the manor, and in posscRsion of a 
considerable estate. He received the ear); part of his 
education at the free-school, at Thame, in the county 
of Oxford, under the care of Richard Boucher, com- 
monly called Butcher, the master thereof. In the year 
1617, he became a gentleman commoner of Wadham 
college, in Oxford, and in 1 624 ', took the degree of 
master of arts. Anthony Wood * says, that he was " a 
" goodly proper gentleman, and had once in his poi- 
" session seven hundred pounds per anmim, at least." 
The whole of this ample fortune he dissipated ; after 
ivhich he went into the Low Countries ; but not meet- 
ing with promotion according to his expectation, he 
returned to England, and vaa admitted one of the 
troop raised by Sir John Suckling, for the use of 
King Charles the First, in his expedition against the 
Scots, in the year 1839; but falling sick at York, he 
returned to London, where he died in the same year*. 
Besides several poems, scattered about in different 
publica^ons, he wrote three playst, viz. 

* Sume authoritieB Btate that he wu bom " about tlie l^gbmiiig 
•' of Jinnaiy, IBOJ ;" and this date Heme consiBteiitwilL tbe time 
wben he wa. entered at Wadham College. C. 

' Langbaine, p. 545. 

* Atheox OxoDiensis, Tol. a. p. 19. Oldjs, in hiiMS. natea oa 
Langbaine, taya, it was oui authoi'i fathei «lio squBudeied avay 
bia fortme : but as he qsotes no antlioiic; foi this aMeition, I haie 
rollowed Wood's accooul. 

' Oldye. MS. notes to Langbaine. 

t The Crajiy Merchant, cr lAe Sulilitr'd Ciliini, has also been Mtii- 
butf d to Shakeile^i Mannion, bnt on no BnSdBUt evidence, ta well 
as a Pastoral, called The Faithful Shepherd, vhich FhillipB asaigna 
to him. The fint of theae, which evidently was a cinnedy, was 
never printed. C. 
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1. " Hollands Leader, an excellent comedy, as it 
" hath bin lately and often acted with ^reat applause 
" by the high and mighty Prince Charles his servants, 
" at the private house in SaUsbury-court, 1632." 4to. 

To the Dramatis Personte of this pUy, the names of 
the several performers are added*. 

Oldys, in his MS. notes on Langbaine, says, there 
is a tract in prose called Hollandi Leaguer, or an hit- 
• torical disroune of the life and actions of Donna Britan- 
nicaft the arch mistress of the wicked women of Eutopia; 
wherein is delected the notorious sin of Pandarism, and 
the execrable life of the laiurioas impudent. 4to. 1633. 

2. " A Fine Cotnpaoiont, acted before the king and 

• They may be wotti sobjoimjig in a note : they were, Willism 
Biovue, EIJU Wonb, Andrew Keyne, Mallbew Smith, James 
Snellei, Henry Gradwell, I'homas Band, Richari> Fovler, Bdinad 
May, Robert Huyt, Robert Stafford, Richard Godwin, John 
- Wngbt, Richard Foucb, Arthur SaTill, and Samuel Manneij. The 
iMt aix played the female partA in the play* C. 

t Oldys leeme lo have omitted one of the names of this diitiu- 
eiiiihed lady, who U called in the title-page of the tiaci. Dona 
Britanica Holia-aHa. It waa piinled iu London, for Kiohard 
Banes. C. 

X The Prologae is a short conversation between a Critic and the 
AnthoT, which contains the followiuE hit, perhaps at fieu Jooson : 

" Critie. Are you the author of this play 1 

Aalluir. Whai then 1 

Oiric Out o' this poetry ! I wonder what 
Ton do with this disease, a seed ofnpeie 
SpBwn'd in Paraaesug' pool ; wboni the world fronma on. 
And here you lent your poison on the stage. 

Author. What say you, sir ? 

Oiltc. Oh, yon are deaf to all 
SoTmde bat a p^ufiile ; andyetyoumay '"J 

Bemember, if you please, what enteilauiment 
Some of your tribe have had, that have took pains 
To be contemn'd and langb'd at by the vulgar. 
And then aacrib'd it to their ignorance. 

I should be loath to gee you move their spleens . ; 

With no beVei euccesa, and Chen with some 
Commendatory epistles, fly to the press. 
To vindicate your credit. 
Aiuher. What if 1 do 1 
Critic. By my consent, I'll have yon 
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" qiie«ne, at White hail, and sundrie tiroes with great 
" applause, at the prirate house in Salisbury-court, by 
'■ the Prince his servanU. 1633." 4to. 

3. " The Antiquary, a Comedy, acted by her Ma- 
"Jesties servants, at the Cockpit. 1641." 4to. 

He also published " Cupid and Pstche ; or an 
" epick poem of Cupid and his Mistress, as it was 
" lately presented to the Prince Elector*." 

Prefixed to this are complimentary verses, by 
Richard Brome, Francis Tuckyr, Thomas Nabbes, and 
Thomas Hey wood. 

Wood says, he left some things in MS. ready for the 
press, which were either lost or m obscure hands. 

"Piibtii>lieduil«38,inIalio. O.G. 
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DRAMATIS PBBSONiS. 

THlDOKEOr.PlBA*. 

Leosabdo, ) . _,. 

DO»ATO, '!'••">»*<"• 

Vetzbano, the Jntiquari/. 

Oaspako, a Magjiifieo of Pita. 

Lo&SNEO, an old gentleman. 

MociKioo, an old gentleman that would appear young. 

Lionel, nepheto to the Antiquary, 

Pbtkucio, afooUth gentlernan, son to Gatparo. 

Auselio, a young gentleman. 

AuKELiA's/ather, in the disguise of a Bravo. 

HiB Boy. 

Petbo, the Antiqitar^s bog. 

MuiLiA, toi/e to Lorenzo. 

LocRXTiA, daughter to Lorenzo. 

Akoelia, titter to Liotiel, in the ^sgaite of a page. 

Baccha I **°* vaiting-women. 

Two Sertawts. 

7^ Scene, Pita. 

■ The acsiie, hoWfet seemi to be laid at Vonice. The Rtilto 
ii nentioiied in aetjixtt, and Venice is again gpoken of in ocl Ihtnl, 
1 — .V. i "-mot the play are earned on, 8. P. 
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ANTIQUARY.. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Lionel and Fetbucio. 

Lionel. Now, ftir.let me hid yoo welcome to yonr 
country, and the longing expectation of those friends, 
that have almost languisk'd for the sight of yon.— I 
moBt flatter him, and stroke him too, he will give no 
milk else. [Atide. 

Fehvdo. I hare calculated, by all the rulei of rea- 
son and art, that I shall be a great man ; for what 
singular quality concurs to perfection and adrance- 
ment, that is defective in me ? Take my feature and 
pn^rtioD ; have they not a kind of sweetnesa and 
harmony, to attract the eyes of the beholders? the 
confinnatioQ of which, many authentical judgments of 
ladies have seal'd and subscrib'd to. 

Lionel. Hon do you, sir ? are you not well ? 

Petmcio. Next, my behaviour and discourse, ac- 
cording to the court-g^b, ceremonious enough, more 
promising than substantial, able to keep pace with the 
best hunting wit of them all: besides, nature has 
bless'd me with boldness sufficient, and fortune with 
means. What then should hinder me ? nothing but 
destiny, villainous destiny, that chains virtue to dark- 
ness and obscurity. Well, I will inainu^e myself 

* Hr. Samuel Gals told Dr. Dncairel, tliattbu comedy wa> 
■cud two nig^ in 1718, immediateljp after tbe leiiTal of the 
Socie^ tjt An^'T""^ i *^ t^>t tLerein had been iutrodnced a 
licketaf stanpiM (then new) which was called a ToMro. N. 



.3i.z.iit>,Cooglc 



8 THE AKTIQUAHT. [aCT I. 

into the conrt, aad presence of the Duke ; and if he 
have not the grace to distioguiah of worth, his igno- 
rance upon him. 

Lionel. What, in a muse, sir? 

Petntdo. Cannot a gentleman ruminate over his 
^ood parts, but you must be troubling of him ? 

Lionel. Wise men and fools are aUke ambitious : 
this Iravelling motion^ has been abroad in quest of 
strange fashions, where his spungy brain has suck'd the 
dregs of nil the folly he could posaihiy meet with, and 
is indeed more ass than he went forth. Had I an in- 
terest in bis disgrace, I'd rail at hinit and perhaps beat 
bim for it; but be is as strange to me, as to himself, 
therefore let him continue in his belov'd simplicity. 

Petrvcio. Next, when he shall be instructed of my 
worth, and eminent sufficiencies, he cannot dignify me 
frith less employment than the dignity of an embassa- 
dor. How bravely shall I behave myself in that ser- 
vice I and what an ornament unto my country may I 
arrive to be, and to my kindred I But I will play the 
gentleman, and neglect them ; that's the first thing 111 
study. 

lAonel. Shall I be hold to interrupt you, sir? 

Petntdo, Presently I'll be at leisure to talk with 
ifou : 'tis no small point in state policy, still to pretend 
only to be thought a man of action, and rather than 
mnt a colour, he busied with a man's own self. 

Lionel. Who does this ass speak toT surely to him- 

* notiDn] Matum it a puppet. In Ben Janim'i Every Man ait ^ 
Ail Humour, A. 4. 8. 5. CKptain Pad, the celebnUcd ownei of & 
pDpp«t-sbow, and his tnatiou, are mentioned. 

BnumoRl and FbUclmr'M Bult a Wift aniluBita Wyi, A. S. 
"If be be that nurfion that you tell me of, 
" And make no more noiae, I ahall entertaia him." 
The Quien ^ Cermth, bg the rani, A. 1. 3. 3. 

" Good Mends, for half an boor remoTS joox omian." 
DMiar't raimiti Hitanvred by laHthomt and eandU-B^, 1690, 
ch.*. ' 

" Thia labom being taken, the nutater of the motiaii heaikena 
*' where aoch a noblenao. Etc The nuliim U preaenled bef<He 
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8C. I.] THl AKTrgUAKT. 9 

self: and 'tis impodstble he should ever be wiae, that 
has always such a foolish auditory. [Jftide. 

Petrucio. Then, with what emulous courtship will 
they strive to entertain me in foreign parts t And what 
a spectacle o( admiration shall I be made amongst 
those who have formerly known mel How dost thoa 
like my carriage ? 

Lionel. Most exquisite; believe me. 

Petrudo. But is it adorn'd with that even mixture of 
fluency and grace, as are required both in a statist and 
a courtier ' ? 

Lionel. So far as the divine prospect of my under- 
Btandinr gnideg me, 'tis without parallel, most excel- 
lent; but I «m no profess'd critic in the mystery. 

'Pelrucio, Well, thou hast Linceus' eyes for observa- 
tion, or could'st ne'er have made such a cunning dis- 
covery of my practice ; but will the ladies, think yon, 
have that apprehension, to discern and approve of me? 

Lionel. Without question ; they cannot be so dull 
or atony-hearted, as not to be infinitely taken with 
your worth. Why, in a while, you shall have them so 
enamobr'd, that they'll watch every opportunity to 
purchase your acquaintance ; then again revive it with 
often banquettin^ and visits ; nay, and perhaps invite 
others, by their foolish example, to do the like; and 
some, that despair of so great happiness, will inquire 
out your haunts, and walk there two or three hones 
together, to get but a sight of you. 

Petrudo. Oh infinite! 1 am transported wi^ the 
tboueht on'tl It draws near noon, and I appointed 
certain gallants to meet me at the five-crown ordinary : 
after, we are to wait upon the like beauties you talk'd 
of, to the public theatre. I feel of late, a strong and 

> Both in o iliitut and a arartitr] A ilutut 
Bnt Jftuon'i CynOaa'i Jlntli, A. S. 9. S. 

" If ait ia yonr riotiil'i force, & teiioaa, aolenis, and anpncilioas 
" hee, fall in formal ind sqnare gravily." 

7^ Magnetick IMy, bs Ou •««, A. 1. S. 7. 
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10 THE AKTIQVARY. [aCT I. 

witty geniuB growing upon me, and 1 begin, I kaow 
not how, to be in love with this foolish eia of poetry. 

Lionel. Are you, sir? there's gieat hopes of you. 

Petrudo. And the reason is, because they say, 'tis 
both the cauae and effect of a good wit, to which I can 
sufficiently pretend : for nature has not play'd the 
step-dame with me. 

Lionel. In good time, sir. 

Petrueio. And now you talk of time, what time of 
day is it by your watch ? 

Lionel. 1 have none, sir. 

Petrueio, How, ne'er a watch ? oh mODstrous ! how 
do you consume your hours ? Ne'er a watch I 'tia the 
greatest solecism in society that e'er I heard of: ne'er 
a watch ! 

Lionel. How deeply you conceive of it ! 

PelTucio. Tou have not a gentleman, that's a true 
g^entleman, without one; 'tis the main appendix to a 
plush hning : besides, it helps much to discourse; for, 
while others confer notes together, we confer onr 
watches, and spend good part of the day with talking 
of it. 

Lionel: Well, sir, because I'll be no longer destitute 
of such a necessary implement, I have a suit to yon, 

Petrueio. A suit to me? Let it alone till I am a 
great man, and then I shall answer you with the greater 
promise, and less performance. 

Lionel. I hope, sir, you have that confidence, I will 
ask nothing to your prejudice, but what shall some 
way recompense the deed. 

Petnieio, What is't? Be brief, I am in that point a 
courtier. 

Lionel. Usurp then on the profier'd means, 
Shew yourself forward in an action 
May speak you noble, and make me your friend. 

Petrueio. A friend 1 what's that? I know no such 

Lionel. A faithful, not a ceremonious friend ; 
But one that will stick by you on occasions, 
And Tindicate your credit, were it sunk 
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8C. I.] THE ilNTlQDAKr. II 

Below all BCom, and interpote h'n life 

Betwixt you and all dangers: such a Friend, 

That when he sees you carried by your passions 

HeadloDg into destruction, will so follow you, 

That he will guide you from't, and with good counsel 

Redeem you from ill courses : and not flattering 

Your idle humour to a vain expence. 

Cares not to see you perish, so he may 

Snstain himself a while, and raise a fortune. 

Though mean, out of your ruins, and then laugh at yoti. 

Petmcio. Why, be there any such friends as these ? 

LioiitL A world : 
They walk like spirits, not to be discem'd ; 
Subtile and soft like air, have (»ly balm 
Swimming o'er their words and actions ; 
Bot below it a flood of gall. 

Petrucia. Well, to the purpose, speak to ihe purpose. 

Lionel, If I stand link d unto you. 
The Oordian knot was less dissoluble, 
A rock less firm, or centre moveable. 

Petrueio. Speak your demand. 

Lionel. Do it, and do it freely then ; lend me a hun- 
dred ducats. 

PeirtuM. How is that? lend you a hundred du* 
cats ! Not a — I'll never have a friend while I breathe 
first: no, I'll stand upon my guard; I give all the 
world leave to whet their wits against me, work like 
moles to nndermine me, yet I'll spurn all their deceits 
like a hillock. I tell thee, I'll not buy the small re- 
pentance of a friend or whore, at the rate of a livre. 

Lionel. What's this? I dare not 
Trust my own ears, silence choke up my anger. 
A friend, and whore I are they two parallels. 
Or to be nam'd t^etber? May he never 
Have better friend, that knows no better how 
To value them : Well, I was ever jealous 
Of his baseness, and now my fears are ended. 
Pox o' thesa travels I they do but corrupt 
A good nature, and his was bad enough h^fore. 
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12 THK AKTIQUAKT. [aCT I. 

Enter Anqelia. 

Petrvcio, What pretty sparkle of humanity hare we 
here ? Whose attesdant are you, my little koaTe ? 

Angtlia. I wait, sir, on master Lionel. 

Liontl. Til well you are come. What sayB the 
gentleman 7 

Angtlia. 1 deliver*d your letter to him. He is very 
sorry he can furnish you no better ; he has sent you 
twenty crowns, he sap, towards the lai^ debt he 
owes you. 

PelTudo. A fine child ! and delivers his tale with 
good method. Where, in the name of Ganymedi 
had'st thou this epitome of a servitor? 



Lionel. You'd little think of what conseqaence and 
pregnancy this imp is: you may hereafter have both 

cause to know, ana love him. What ^ntlemen are 

these? 

Enter Gasparo and Lokkdzo. 

Petmeio. One is my fether. 

Lorenzo. I hear, your son, sir, is retura'd from 
travelf 
Grown up a fine and stately gentleman, 
Outstrips his compeers in each liberal science. 

Gaaparo. I thank my stars, he has improv'd hia time 
To the best use, can render an account 
Of all his journey; how be has arriv'd, 
Through strange discoveries and compendious ways. 
To a most perfect knowledge of himsdf; 
Can give a model of each prince's court, 
And IS become their fear. He htii a mind 
Equally pois'd, and virtu e-without sadness ; 
Hunts not for fame, through an ill path of life ; 
But is indeed, for all parts, so accomplish'd, 
As I could wish or frame him. 

Lortnxo. These are joys. 
In th^r relation to you, so transcendent. 
As than yourself I know no man more happf. 
May I not see your son ? 

Oatparo. See-where he stands. 
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SC. I.] THl AMTtQCAItT. 13 

Accompanied with yonnf^ IJonel, the nephew 
To Veterano the great antiquary. 

Lionel.* I'll be bold, by your favour, to endear 
Myself in his acquaintance. Noble Petnicio, 
Darling of Venus, minion of the Graces, 
Let me adopt me heir unto your love : 
That is, yours by descent, and which yonr father, 
A grave wise man, and a Magnifico, 
Has not disdain'd. 
Petrucio. I am much bound to yoB for it 
Lorenzo. Is that all? 

Petrucio. See the abundant ignorance of this age I 
he cites my father for a precedent. Alas, be is a good 
old man, and no more; there he stands, he has not 
been abroad, nor known the world; therefore, I hope, 
will not be so foolishly peremptory, to compare with 
CDC for judgment, that have travell'd, seen fashions, and 
been a man ofiutelligence. 

Lorenzo, Signior, your ear ; pray let's counsel yoD. 
Petrucio. Counsel me I the Tike trespass again; sure 
the old man doats ! Who counsell'd me abroad, when 
. I had none but mine own natural wisdom for my pro- 
tection? Yet, 1 dare say, I met with more perils, more 
variety of allurements, more Circes, more Calypso'i, 
and the like, than e'er were feigu'd upon Ulysses. 
Lorenzo. It shew'd great wisdom, that yoa could 
avoid them. 
Give o'er, and tempt your destiny no further; 
Tlstime now to retire uuto yourself: 
Settle your mind upon some worthy beauty ; 
A wife will tame all wild aSections. 
I have a daughter, who, for youth and beautf, 
Higbt be desir'd, were she ignobly bom ; 
And for her dowry, that shall no way part yon. 
If you accept her, here, before your friends, 
t will betroth her to you. 

Petrucio. I thank you, sir, you'd have me many yonr 
daughter ; is it so ? 

* Thii ipsacb Memi non piopcri; to belong to Lonoto, to 
Ktom Oupaio hujiut poiatMl oathii Mm itandiog withlMineL C> 
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14 rax AHTiQUAET, [act I. 

Loremo. With your good liking, not otherwise. 

Petrudo, Younonrish too great an ambition. What 
do vou see in me, to make such amotion? No,bewi8e 
and keep her ; vere 1 married to her, I should not Uke 
her above a mooth at moat. 

Lorenzo. Hov I not above a month - 

PetTwcio. I'll tell you, sir, Ihave made aneiperieoce 
that vay on my nature: nhen I have hir'd a creature 
for my pleasure, as 'tis the fashion in many places, for 
the Uke time that I told you of, I have been so tired 
with her before 'twas out, as no horse bke me ; I could 
not spnr my affection to go a jot further. 

Gatparo. Well said, hoy ! thou art e'en mine own 
son ; when I was young, 'twas just my humour. . 

Lionel. You give yourself a plausible commends, 

PetrHcio, I can make a shift to love; but having 
enjoy'd, fruition kills my appetite : no, I must bare 
several objects of beauty, to keep my thoughts always 
in action, or I am nobody. 

Gatparo. Still mine own flesh and blood I 

Petrudo. Therefore I have chose honour formymis- 
tress, upon whose wings I will mount up to the hea- 
yens; where 1 will fix myself a constellation, for all 
this under-world of mortals to wonder at me. 

Gatparo. Nay, he is a mad wag, 1 assure you, and 
knows how to put a price upon his desert. 

Pelrvcio. 1 can no loDger stay to dilate on these 
ramties ; therefore, gallants, I leave you. {Exit, 

Lorenzo. What, is he gone? Is your son gone? 

Gatparo. So it seems. Well, gallants, where shall 
I see yon anon ? 

Lorenxo. You shall not part with us. 

Gatparo. You shall pardon me; I must wait upon 
my son. [£xU. 

Loremo. Do you hear, signior? A pretty prefer- 
ment! 

LioneL Oh, sir, the lustre of good clothes, or breed- 
ing, 
Bestow'd upon a son, will make a rustic. 
Or a mechanic father, to commit 
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SC. I.] THE AXTIQIIAmT. 15 

Idolatry, and adoie his owd isaae. 

AngeUa. Th«y aie bo we|I inatcb'd, 'tweie pity to 
part them. 

Lorenxo. Well said, liule-one, 
I think thou art wiser than both of them. 
Bat this same scorn I do not so well relish ; 
A whoreson hamOFOus fantastic novice. 
To contemn my daughter I He is not worthy 
To bear up her train. 

LioneL Or kiss under it. 



Will yon revenge this iojury upon hint? 

Lorenzo. R«veDge ! Of all trie pasuoas of my bbMxl, 
Tis the moat sweet. I should gravr fat to think oa't. 



Could you but promise. 

Lionel. Will you have patience? 
Be rul'd by me, and I will compass it 
To your full wish. We'll set a bail afore him,' 
That he shall seize as sharply as Jove's eagle 
Did snatch up Ganymede. 

Lorenzo. Do but cast the plot, 
111 prosecute it with as much di^race 
As hatred can suggest, 

Lionel. Do you see this page, then ? 

Lorento. I, what of him ? 

Lionel. That face of his shall do it. 

Lorenzo. What shall it do ? Methinks he has a pretty 
innocent countenance- 
(^ Lionel. Oh ! but beware of a smooth took at all 

times. 
Observe what I say : he is a siren above, 
But below a very serpent. No female scorpion 
Did ever carry such a sting, believe it. 

Lorenxo. What should I do with him ? 

Lionel. Take him to your house. 
There keep him privately, till I make all perfect. 
If ever alchymist did more rejoice 
In his projection, never credit me. 

Lorenzo, You shall prevail upon iny faith, beyond 
Uy anderstaDding : and, my dapper si^uire. 
If you be such a precious wag, 1 11 cherub yon. 
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Come, walk alwig vitb me. Farewel, Sir. 

Lionel. Adieu. [Exeunt Lorttuo and Ang^ia. 

Now I must travel, od a oev/ exploit, 
To an old aniiquary ; he is my uncle. 
And I his ht;ir. Would I could raise a foitnne 
Out of his ruins I He is grown obiolete, 
Aod 'tia time he were out of date. They say he aits 
All day in coniemplation of a statue 
With ne'er a nose, and dcats on the decays 
With greater loce than the self-lov'd Narcissus 
Did on bis beauty. How shall I approach him? 
Could I appear but tike a Sibyl's son. 
Or with a Tace rugged as father Nilus 
Is pictur'd on the hangings, there were hope 
He might look on me. How to win his love 
I know not. If I wist he were not precise, 
I'd lay to purchase some stale interludes, 
And give him them; books that have not attain'd 
To the Platonic year, but wait their course. 
And happy hour, to be reviv'd again : 
Then would I induce him to believe they were 
Some of Terence's hundred and fifty comedies 
That were lost in the Adriatic sea. 
When be returu'd from banishment. Some such 
' Gallery as this might be infarced upon him. 
I'll first talk with bin man, and then consider. [£zii. 
Enter Lorbnzo, Oabpako, Mocinioo, and 
Akoklia. 

Lorenxo. How hap't you did return again so soon, 
■ir? 

Gtuparo. Ill tell you, sir. As I follow'd my Son 
From the Rialto, near unto the bridge, 
We were encount'reil by a' sort of gallants. 
Sons of Clarissimos, and Procurators 
That knew him in his travels : whereupon 
He did insinuate with his eyes unto me, 
I should depart and leave mem. 

Loremo. Seems he was asham'd of your company ? 
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Oa^Htro. Like will to like, sir. 

Lorenzo- What grave and youthfut gentlemau's that 
with you ? 

Gatparo. Do you not know him ? 

horemo. No. 

GatpaTo. Not Signior Mocioigo ? 

Lorenzo. You jest, I am sure. 

Gatparo, I, and there hangs a jeat : 
For, going to a courtenan this morning. 
In his own proper colour, his grey beard. 
He had th' ill luck to be refus'd ; on which, 
He went and dj'd it, and came back again. 
And was again, with the same scorn, rejected, 
Telling him, that she had newly deny'd his father. 

Lorento, Was that her answer? 

Gatparo. It has so troubled him. 
That he intends to marry. What think yon, sir, 
Of his resolution ? 

Lorenzo. By'i lady, it shews 
Great haughtiness of courage ; a man of his years 
That dares to venture on a wife. 

Mociaigo. A man of my years! I feel 
My limbs as able as the best of them ; 
And in all places else, except my hair. 
As green as a bay-tree : aud for the whiteness 
Vpon-my head, although it now lie hid. 
What does it ugnify, but like a tree that blossoms 
Before the fruit come forth? And, I hope, a tree 
That blossoms, is neither dry nor wither'd. 

Lorenzo. But pray, what piece of beauty's that you 
mean 
To make the object of your love ? 

Mocmigo. I, there 
You 'pose me ; for I have a curioas eye. 
And am as choice in that point to be pleased. 
As the most youthful. Here, one's beauty takes me ; 
And there, her parentage and good behaviour : 
Another's wealth oi wit ; but I'd have one 
Where k11 these gracea meet, as in a centre, 
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QaapaTO. Yoa are too ambitious. You'll ban}ly 
find 
Woman or beast that trots sound of all four : 
There will be some defect. 

Mocmigo. Yet this 1 resolve on'. 
To hare a maid tender of age and fair. 
Old fish and young flesh, that's still ray diet. 

Lorenio. What think yon of a widow? 

Monnigo. By no means : 
They are too politic a generation; 
Prov'd so by similes. Many royages 
Make an experienc'd seaman ; many offices 
A crafiy knave ; so, many marriages, 
A subtle cunning widow. No, I'll hare One 
That I may mould, like wax, imto my humour. 

Lorenzo, This doating ass is worth, at least a mil- 

And though he cannot propagate his stock. 

Will be sure to multiply. I'll offer him my dau^ter. 

' Jtfoc. Yrt thii, 3[c.] ThiB is taken from ChRucsr. 
ButonetUng wam 1 jou, mjfrendis deie, 
I voll no old wife havs in no minere. 
She diall not paaaa nitene yeie certeUre, 
Oldjuh, and traigJkA woU I Uafidtf axjA 

Mtrckanfi Tate, L. 930. 

Wbicli Iili. Fope batli modernized in tlie following muiner ; 
One caution yet i? needful to be told, 
To guide oai choice ; This *ife must not b« old : 
Thrae goes B njiog, and 'twas ehiewdlj said, 
OldfA at loAIe, Intt young Jlesh in Ud. 

January and May, L, 99. 
For ■ondi; icholiB makedi anill daAis, 
Woman of many ecbolie half a ckuk is : 
Bat certainlj a jinig tMng ma; men gye. 
Bight as men may wana wax with hondis plie. 

Merehant'i Tale, L- 943. 
No cia^ widow stall ajlpioach m; bed ; 
Those ars too wise for batAelor'i to wed- 
As nbtie deiks by many schools aie made, 
Twice-manied dames are mitCTesses a' th' tnule ; 
But young and tender virgins, lul'd vHh ease, 
WefoAnUke wu, atadaiDuldthenias weidease. 

J»Muary tTid Mag, L. IBS. 
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By coiii[>utation of age, he caonot 

Live paat ten years; by that time she'll get stnngth 

To break this rotten hedge of matrimony 

And after have a fair green field to walk in, 

Aod wanton where she please [aside]. Signior, a 

word. 
And by this gnesa my love : I have a daughter, 
Of beauty fresh, of her demeanour gentle. 
And of a sober wisdom : you know my estate. 
If you can fancy her, seek no further. 

Moeinigo. Thank you ugnior : pray of what ag(t 
Ii your daughter? 

Lorento. But sixteen, at the most. 

Moeinigo. Bat sixteen ! Is she no more ? She is 
tew young, then. 

Gatparo. You wish'd for a young one, did you not? 

Modnigo. Not that I would have her in years. 

Gatparo. 1 warrant you ! 

Moeinigo, Well, mark what I say : when I come to 
her; 
Shc^U ne'er be able to endure me. 

Lorento. I'll trust her. 

Ooiparo. I thiuk your choice, sir, cannot be 
amended. 
She is so virtuous and so amiable. 

Modnigo. Is she so fair and amiable? I'll have her. 
She may grow up to what she wants ; and then 
I shall CDJoy such pleasure and del^ht, 
Such infinite content in her embraces, 
I may contend with love for bappiaesi E 
Yet (Me thing troubles me. 

Gatparo. What'a that ? 

Moamga, I shall live so well ou earth, 
I ne'er shall think of any other joys. 

Qatparo. I wish all joy to you ; but 'tis in th' power 
Of fate to work a miracle upon you. > 
You may obtain the grace, with other men. 
To repent your bargain before you have well seal'd it. 

Lorenzo. Or she may frove bis purgatory, and send 
^iffi 
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To heaven the sooner. 

Gaiparo. Such like effects as these 
Are notAiiiheard of in nature. 

Mocinigo. For ali these scrapl^B, 
I am resolv'd. Bring me, that I may see her; 
Young handsome ladiea are like prizes at a hone-race, 

where 
Every wetl-breath'd gentlemaa may put in for his 
share. [Ereuai. 

Enter Duke and Leosakdo. 

Leonardo. But are you resol/d of this course, m l 

Duke. Yes; well be once mad in our days, and do 
an exploit for posterity to talk of- Will you join with me ? 

Leonardo. I am at your Grace's disposing. > 

Duke. No grace, nor no respect, I bneech you, 
more than ordinary friendship aUowsof: 'tis the only 
bar to hinder our designs. i 

Leonardo. Then, sir, what fashion you are ple»'d 
to appoint me, I will be glad to put on. 

Duke, 'Tis well. For my part, I am deterroin'd to 
lay by all ensigns of my royalty for a while, aodValt 
abroaa under a mean coverture. Variety does we)] ; 
and 'tis as great delight, sometimes, to shroud one's 
head under a coarse roof, as a rich canopy of gold. . 

Leonardo. But what's your intent in this? 

Duke. I hive a longing desire to see the fashions of 
the vulgar; which, should I affect in mine own person, 
I might divert them from their Immours. The fece of 
greatness would affright tliem, as Cato did the Flwatta* 
from the theatre. 

• Ai CflW did the FtoWia.] The Floralii or fewt of Flora, God- 

deu of Flowers, wers celebrated with public aportu on the S^ of the 

Kalends of May. The chief part of ^e " Bolemnity w»a iMU^ed 

" by a company of lewd strumpeU, who ran Hp »nil down naked, 

BomelimeB dancing, aometimea fighting, or accinr the mimic. 

However it came to pass, the wisest and gravest Komans were 

not for disconlinning this costom, though the mou indecent 

ima^ible: for Psrt.'ui Colo, when he was present at these 

" games, and saw the peopTe ashamed to let the women strip 

" white he was there, immediately went otit of the theatre to let 

.1 have it* eoorse." 

Kttuut'i -fiinUR -AtOiqaitiit, p. i9t. 
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Leonardo. Indeed, ramillarity b^U boldoess. 

Duke. 'Tia true, indulgency ana flattery take away 
the benefit of experience froia prioces, which ennoble) 
the fortunes of private men. 

Leonardo. But you are a duke, sit : ond this descent 
from your honour will undervalue you. 

Duke. Not a whit. I am so toil'd out with grand 
a&irs, and dispatching of embassages, that I am rea^y 
to sink under the burden. Why may not an Atlas of 
state, such as myself, that bears up the weight of a 
commonwealth, now and then, for recreation's sake, be 
glad to ease his shoulders? Has not Jupiter thrown 
away his rays and his thunder, to walk among mortals ? 
Does not Apollo suffer himself to be depriv'd of his 
quiver, that he may waken up his muse sometime9,aDd 
sing to his harp, 

Leonardo. Nay, sir, to come to a more familiar ex- 
ample : I have heard of a nobleman that has been 
drunk with a tinker, and of a magnifico that has play'd 
at blow-point*. 

Duke. Very good ; then take our degrees alike, and 
the act's as pardonable. 

Leonardo. In a humour, sir, a man may do much. 
But how will you prevent their discovery of you ? 

Duke. Very well; the alteration of our clothes will 
abolish suspicion. 

Leonardri. And how for our faces ? 

Duke. They shall pass without any seal of disgiuse. 
Who ne'er were thought on, will ne'er be mistrusted. 

Leonardo. Come what will, greatness can justify !«iy 
action whatsoever, and make it thought wisdom ; but 
if we do walk imdiacem'd, 'twill be the better. It 
tickles me to think what a mass of delight we shall 
possess, in being, as 'twere, the invisible spectators of 

' Blmc-poini.'] So inllu Jtitntn fT<mPaniaKia,A.S.S.\. 
" — .- my inifltrvBfi upon good days puts on & piece of a parsonage ; 
" and ve pages plus al blae-poiat for B[aecs of a panonage." 
Dmuu'i Poaru, IT19. p. 119. 

" eliortly, boys aLall uotplau 

" At span connlet, or Moio.pDiBt, bnl Miall pay 
" Toil to some couilim.'' 
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their strange behaviours. I heard, air, of an antiquary, 
who, if he be as good at wine as at history, he is sure 
'an excellent companion; and of one Petrucio, who 
plains the eagle in the clouds: and, indeed, divers 
others, who yerify the proverb. So many men, to many 

Duke. AH these we'll viait in order : but how we 
aball comply with iherti, 'tis as occasion shall be of- 
fer'd ; we will not now be so serious to consider. 

Leonardo. Well, sir, I must Iruat to yout wit to 
manage it. Lead on, I attend you. [Exit. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 
Enter At;BEi.io and Musicians. 
Jtiretio. Thia is the window. Now, my noble 
Orpheus, 
As tbou aSect'st the name of rarity, 
Strike with the soul of music, that the sound 
Hay bear my love on his bedewed wii^. 
To charm her ear : as when a sacrifice. 
With his perfumed steam flies up to heaven, 
Into Jove a noatrila, and there thrawa a mist 
On his enraged brow. Oh how my fancy 
Labours with the success I [Song above. 

Enter Luckbtia. 
I/ttcretia. Cease your fool's note there ; 1 am not in 

To dance after your 6ddle. Who are you ? 
What saucy groom, that dares so near intrude. 
And with offensive noise, grate on my e?TS? 

Aurelio. What more than earthly light breaks 
through that window ? 
Brighter than all the glittering train of nymphs 
That wait on Cynthia, when she takes her progress 
Id pursuit of the swift enchased deer 
Over the Cretan or Athenian hills ; 
Or when, attended with those lesser stars. 
She treads the azure circle of the heavens. 
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Luereiia. Hey-deyjtfaMii excellent I What voice is 
that? 
Oh, is it you 7 I cry you mercy, air: 
1 thought as much ; tfaeie ara your tricks still with roe : 
?ou have been sotting on't all nigiit with wiM, 
And here yon come to finish out your revels. 
I shall be, one day, able to live private, 
I shall, and not be made the epilogue 
Of all yonr drunken meetings. For shame, away I 
The rosy morning blushes at thy baseness. 
Julia, go throw Uie music a reward, 
And set them hence. 

Aurelio. Divine Lucretia, 
Do not receive with scorn my piofier'd service : 
Oh turn again, though from your arched brow, 
Stung with disdain, and bent down to your ey 
Ton shoot me through with darts of cruelty. 
Ah foolish man, to court the 6aroe that bwiu himl 

hueretia. What would this fellow hare? 

Aurelio. Shine still, fair mistrets ; 
And though in silence, yet still look upon me. 
Your eye discourses '" with more rhetoric 

" YaUT eyt daeaur$e$, 1^.2 So in Ben Jtmum't Eirnf Man ml if hia 
HMmaar, A, 3. S. 3. 

" — You ihall tee tweet nlent ihetoriqu* fod duab fluguflKc 
" fmking in htr nfe ; but wheD she apeaka beraelf, aucb an aa^ 
" torn; Df wit, «o fine wii'd and artem'd, that 'tu the goodJiest 
" model of pleasure that eiei wai to bebold." 

Shakttpmt'i RmtB ani Juliet, A. 3 ~ 



" She apeakt, yet ihe MTi ootbing ; What of that 1 
" Her eye ditamrta, I will answer it. 
And Fape, in liig translation of the Iliad : 

" FdmasiTe speech, and more penuanTo sighs, 
" Silence that spoke, owl elafaentt s^ eya.'' 
The lines in the teat, aa well as those qiuted indie note, w«te. all 
■Britten subsequent to the publication of T)it Complaint jf flmon^nJ, 
bj Samuel Daniel, fiom whence the following stanta is extracted : 
" Ah beauty, sjren, faire encbaunting good, 

" Sweet ^letit vhttortq^e of' perataadrng eyn, 
" DonU (frifUAttf, whose powsr doth ULOfe tb) Uood, 
" SlDrethan >be words or wisedome ofths wiw ; 
" Still harmonie, wluwe diapason liea 
" Within a brow, the key wbi^ pasnons nunw, 
" To Tanab tense, and plaj k wodd in lo*e." 
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Than all tbe gilded toi^ues of oratoM. 

l.ueretia. Ont of my pity, not my love, I'll answer. 
You come to woo me, and speak fair; 'tis well : 
You think to wio me too : you are deceiv'd ; 
For when I hale a person, all hia actions, 
Though ne'er so good, prove but hia prejudice ; 
For flatteries are like sweet pills; though sweet. 
Yet if they work not straight, invert to poison. 

jfureUo. Why, do you hate me, lady ? Was there 
' ever 
Woman so cruel, to hate bim that lov'd her? 
Oh, do not so degenerate from nature. 
Which form'd you of a temper soft as silk ; 
And to the sweet composure of your body. 
Took not a drop of gall, or corrupt humour; 
But all your blood was clear and purified. 
Then as your limbs are fair, so be your mind : 
Cast not a scandal on her curious hand, 
To say, she made that crooked, or uaeven ; 
For virtue is the beat, which is deriv'd 
From a sweet feature. Women crown their youth. 
With the chaste ornaments of love and truth. 

Lucretia. This is a language you are studied is. 
And you have spoke it to a thousand. 

AuTelio. Never, never to any ; for my soul is cut so 
To the proportion of what you are. 
That all the other beauty in the world. 
That is not found within your face, seems vile. 
Oh that I were " a veil upon that face, 
■fo hide it from the world I methinks I could 
Envy tbe very sun for gazing on you ! 

LucTetia. I wonder, that a fellow of no worth, 
Should talk thus liberally: be bo impudent, 
After so many slightings and abuses 

" 0\ thet I vxn, il[c.] BoiTowed {lom Shaltt^tart'i Bomta and 
/«J>(t,A. f. S.3. 

" O, tlut I wera a glove upon that iamd, 
" That I muht touch that cheek." 
Which Mi. Sleevens observes, halh been ridiculed by Shirleg in IV 
ScSodlBf Coofiiatna. 

" Oh that I were a flea apon tbat |ip,",(<c 
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Extorted from me, beyond modesty. 
To press upon me still. Have not 1 t<dd you 
My mind in woTds, plain to be undeTstood, 
How much I hate you? Can I not enjoy 
The freedom of my chamber, but you must 
Stand in my prospect ? If you please, I will 
Resign up all, and leave you possession. 
What can I suffer, or expect more grievous. 
From the enforcement of an enemy! 

Aurelio. Do not insult upon my sufferings. 
I had well hop'd, 1 should receive some comfort 
From the sweet influence of your words or looks; 
But now must fly, and vanish liLe a cloud, 
Chas'd with the wiod. into the colder regions. 
Where sad despair sits ever languisfaing ; 
There will I calculate my injuries, 
Summ'd up with my deserts ; then shall I find 
How you are wanting to all good and pity. 
And that you do but juggle with our sense; 
That you appear gentle and smooth as water, 
When no wind breathes on it, but indeed, 
Are far more hard ihen rocks of adamant : ' 
That you are more inconstant than your mistress, 
Fortune, that guides you ; that your promises 
Are all deceitful ; and that wanton Love, / 

Whom former ages, flattering their vice, 
^d to procure more freedom for their sin. 
Have tenn'd a God, laughs at your perjuries. 

Lucrelin. You will do this: why do so, ease your 
mind, ' 

So I be free from you. There's no such torment, 
As to be troubled with an insolent lover, 
That will receive no answer : bonds and fetters, 
Perpetual imprisonment, are not like it: 
Tib worse than to be seiz'd on with a fever, 
A continual surfeit. For heaven's sake leave me. - 
And let me hear no more of you. 

Aurelio. Is this the best reward for all my hopes. 
The dear expences of youth and service. 
Spent in the execution of your follies? 
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When not a day or hoar, but witness'd with me, 
With what great study, and affected care, 
More than of fame or honour, I invented 
New ways to fit your humour; what observance, 
Aa if you were the arbitress of courtship, 
I sought to please you with : laid out for fa^ions, 
.And bought them for you ; feasted you wiA banquets ; 
Read you asleep i' th' afternoon with pamphlets ; 
Sent you elixire and preservativeB, 
Paintings and powders, that would have restor'd 
Old Niobe to youth ; the beauty you pretend to, 
Is all my gift. Qesides, I was so simple. 
To wear your foolish colours", cry your wrt up. 
And judgment, when you had none, and swore to it; 
Drank to your health, whole nigbts, in hippocras'^. 
Upon my knees, with more religion 
Than e'er I said my prayers ; which Heaven forgive me. 
Lueretia. Are Utese such miracles ; 'Twas ^t youc 
duty, 
The tributary homage all men owe 
Unto our ses. Should we enjoin you trarel, 
Or send you on an errand into France, 
Only to fetch a basket of musk-melons. 
It were a favour for you. Put the case 
That I were Hero, and you were Leander: 
If I should bid you swim the Hellespoot, 
Only to know my mind, methinks you might 
Be proud of the employment. Were yon a PuritMi, 
Did I command you wait me to a play. 
Or to the church, though you had no reli^oD, 

■> To atar your feeliA eoiourj.] So in I^ict'i Labout'i In*, •£(> 
17r8,Tol.S.p.«8. 

" And atar bia culimn like a tumblei'* boop." 

See a nnte oo this pasEage. S. 

" Hippocna.'} " A compound vine, mixed with MTcral kinds of 
■picH. BUa^i Glaucgraphia. Kneeling to drink bealtbi ww ^- 
merij the common practice of drinkers. So in Bea Jimnni'i Cyn- 
tlaa'i Rectts, A. S. S. i. 

" He is a gTGBC proficieat in all the illiberal iciencea ; aa dieat- 
" tug, diinking, swa^eiing, wboiing, and SDch like ; neotr lm»ds 
" but to drink htaltla, aa pn,j» bat for a pipe of pudding toHnco." 
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Tou might not question it. 
JureUo. Pretty, very pietty t 
Lticretic. And then because I am fEuniliar, 
And deign, out of my nobleness and bounty, 
To grace your weak endearoun with the title 
Of courtesy, to wave my fan at you. 
Or let you kiss my hand, must we straight marry 
I may esteem you in the rank of servants. 
To cast ofF when I please, ne'er for a husband. 

AureUo. If ever devil damn'd in a woman's tongue, 
Tis in thine. I am glad yet you tell me this, 
I might have else proceeded, and gone on 
In th« lewd way " of loving yon, and so 
Have vrander'd fanher from myself: but now 
I'll study to be wiser, and henceforth 
Hate the whole gang of you ; denouDce a war. 
Ne'er to be reconcil'd, and rejoice in it ; 
And count myself bless'd for t ; and wish al! men 
Hay do the like, to shun you. For my part. 
If when my brains are troubled with late drinking, 
(I shall have else the grace, sure, to forget yoo) 
Then but my labouring fancy dream of you, 
I'll start, affrighted at the vision. 

Lucretia. 'Las ! how pitifully it takes it to heart I 
It would be ang:ry too, if it knew how. 

AureJio. Come near me, none of you : if 1 bear 
The sound of your approach, I'll stop my ears ; 
Nay, I'll be angry, if I shall imagine 
That any of you think of me : and, for thy sake. 
If I but see the picture of a woman, 
I'll hide my face, and break it. So farewel. 

[Erit Lucretia. 
Enter Lo&Etrzo, Hociitigo, and Anoelia. 

Lorenzo. What are you, fnend, and what's your 
business? 

Awelio. Whate'er it be, now 'tis dispatch 'd. 

Lorenzo. This is rudeness. 

Aurelio. The filter for the place and person; th<n. 

Lorento, How's that 7 

'* In tb Itied unji.] i. », idle. 
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Jurelio. You are a neat of savagea, the house 
la more inhoapitable than the quiclcaaods. 
Tour daughter sits ou that enchanted bay, 
A siren like, to entice passengers; 
Who viewing her, through a Talse perfective. 
Neglect the better traffic of their life ; 
But yet, the more they labour to come near her, 
The further she fliea back ; until at last. 
When ahe has brought them to some rock or shelf. 
She proudly looks down on the wreck of lovers. 

Lorenzo. Why, who has injur'd you? 

AttTeliu. No matter who: 
111 first talk with a sphinx ere converse with you. 

Lorenzo. A word. Expound your wrongs more to 
the full. 
If you expect a remedy, 

Jurelio. I'll rather 
Seek out diaeasea, choose my death and pioe, 
Than stay to he cur'd by you. [Exit. 

Enter Emilia and Ldcretia. 

Lorenzo. If you be so obatioate. 

Take your course ^^J' "'^^ Emilia, 

Daughter Lucretia What's the matter here 

With this same fellow ? do you owe him money ? 

Lucretia. Owe him money, sirl Does he look like 

That should lend money ? He is a gentleman. 
And they seldom credit any body. 

Lorenzo. Weil, wife, 
Where was your matron's wisdom, that should keep 
A vigilant care upon your house and daughter. 
And not have suffer'd her to be surpriz'd 
With every loose aspect, and gazing eye, 
That suck in hot and lustful motions? 
You were best turn bawd, and prostitute her beauty, 

^tnilia. You were best turn pn old ass. 
And meddle with your bonds and brokage. 

Lorenzo. What was his business ? 

Lucretia. To tell you true, sir, he is one of those 
Whom love and fortune have conspir'd to fool. 
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And make the subject of a woman's will. 

His idle brain, being void of better reason, 

Is fiU'd with tojs and liumours; and for want 

Of other exercise, he takes great pains 

For the expressing of his folij : sometimes 

With starts and sighs, hung head, and folded arms, 

Sonnets and pitiful tunes ; forgetting 

All due respect unto himself and friends, 

With doating on a mistress : she again. 

As little pitying him, whose e?eTy ^own 

Strikes him as dead as fate, and maLes him walk 

The living monument of his own sorrow. 

Lorenzo. 1. apprehend, he came a wooing to thee. 
Tis BO, and thou did'st scorn him, girl: 'twas well 

done. 
Ill ease thee of that care : see, I have brought 
A husband to thy baud. Look on him well; 
A worthy man, and a Clarissimo. 

LucTttia. A husband, said you 7 Now Venus be pro- 
pitious ! 
He looks more like the remedy of love, 
A julep to cool it. She that could take fire 
AtsncD a dull dame as his eyes, I should 
Believe her more than touchwood ! 

Moemigo. A lavishing creature I 
If her condition answer but her feature, 
I am fitted. Her form answers ray affection ; 
It arrides me exceedingly ". I'll speak to her. 
Fair mistress, what your father has propos'd 
In the fair way of contract, I stand ready 
To ratify ; and let me not seem less 
In your esteem,^ because I am so easy 
In my consent. Women love out oi fancy. 
Men from advice. 

LitcrttUx. You do not mean in earnest? 
Now, Cupid, deliver me I 

■> It arridei me erciedingly.'] 1. 1. plessel m« : a Ltttiii ^bnas. So 
Cic.^K. 13.81. "Inhibae illnd taam quod vakte oniwrat, vehe- 
" niBnter displicec" 
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Mocinigo. How, not id earnest I 
As I am strong and mighty in desires, 
You wrong me to question it. 

Lucrelia. Good sir, consider 
The infinite distance that is between us 
In age and manners. 

Mocini^o. No distance at all: 
My age is youthful, and your youth is aged, 

Lucrelia. But you are wise, and will you sell your 
freedom 
Unto a female tyranny, in despair 
E'er to be quit? You rnn a strange adventure, 
Without perceiving what a certain hazard 
A creature of my inclination 
Is apt to draw you to. 

Mocaiigo. I cannot think it. 

Luaretia. Tis strange you'll not belieTO me, nnless 
Hay 
My imperfection open. I have a nature 
Ambitious beyond thought, quite ^v'n ow 
To entertainments and expence: no biaTery 
That's fashionable can escape me ; and Ami, 
Unless you are of a most settled temper, 
Quite without passion, I shall make you 
Hom-road with jealousy. 

Mocmigo, Come, come, I know 
Thou'rt rirtuous, and speakest this but to tty me. 
You will not be go adverse to your fortune. 
And all obedience, to c<Hitiddict 
What your father has set down. 

Lucrttia. These are my fanlts 
I cannot help, if you will be so good 
As to dispense with Ihera. 

Mocmigo. With all my heart. I fo^ire thee befote 
thou offend'it. 

ifucretia. Then , I am mighty stubborn and sell-will'd, 
And shall sometimes e'en tong to abuse yoti : 
Aad for my tongue, 'tis like a stone thrown down. 
Of an impetuous motion, not to be stSi'd. 
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Mocii^o. All tliese cannot dismay me; for consi- 
deiriag 
How they are passiona proper to your hz, 
Id a degree they are virlueB. 

Lucretia. Oh my fate 1 
He will not be terrified. Then, not to feed you 
^ith further hopes, or pump for more excuses, 
Take it in brief, though I am loth to speak, 
Bntyou compel me to it, 1 cannot lore you. 

Lorenxo. How do you speed, sir? Is she tractable? 
Do you approve of her replies? 

Mocinigo. I know not ; 
Guess you : she said she cannot love me ; and 'tis 
Tlie least thing I should have mistrusted ; I durst 
Have sworn, she would ne'er have made scruple oo't, 

Lorenxo. Not lore you ! Come, she must and shall. 
Do you hear, nousewife ? 
No more of this, as vou affect my friendship. 
What, shall 1 bring here a right worshipful pnetor 
Unto my house, in hope you will be rul'd, 
And you prove recreant to my commands? 
fiut my ves'd soul, thou hast done a deed were able, 
- Ib the mere questioning of what 1 bid. 
Were not I a pioea and indulgent father, 
To thrust thee, as a stranger, from my blood. 

Modnigo. Be not too rash, sir: women are ix>t won 
With force, but fair entreaty. Have I been vanM 
Huslongi' th' Bchoolof love; know all tlieir Wts, 
Ilieir practices, their ways, and sabtiltiea. 
In all my enconnters still retum'd a victor, 
And have not left a stratagem at last 
To work OD her affection, let me su&r. 

'Lorenxo. Nay, aitd yon have that ctHifidence, III 
leave you. 

Modniga. Lady, a word in piinde with yon. 

[ffhisper. 

.AttiiiA. Pray, sweetheart, 
What pretty youth is that? 

irotwwft. Who, dHsaamaohickea? . , 
He is the sou of a great nobleman, 
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And my eqtecial ftiend. His father's gone ^ 
iDto the country to survey his lands. 
And let new leases, and left him in Ghai|;e 
With me till hia return. 

i£iniJia. Now, as I live, 
Tis a well-favour'd lad, and his years promise 
He should have an ability to do, 
And wit to conceal. Wheu I take him single, 
I'll try his disposition. {AOde. 

Mocinigo. This, foi your salce, 
I'll undertake and ezecule. 

Lucretia. For my sake ! 
Toil shall not draw me to the fellowship 
Of such a sin. 

Mocinigo. I know 'tis pleasing to thee, 
And therefore am resolv'd. 

Lucretia. I may prevent you. 

Loremo. What, are you resolv'd? 

Mocinigo. We are e'en at a point, sir. 

Lorenzo. What's more to be done, let's in and con- 
sider. [Exeunt. 
Enter Ahtiquart and Petro. 

Antiquary. Welt, sirrah! but that I have brought 
jou up, I would cashier you for these reproofs. 

PetTo, Good sir, consider, 'tis no benefit to me ; he 
is your nephew that I speak for, and tis charity to le- 
liere him. 

Antiquary. He is a young knave, and thafs crime 
enough : and he were old. in any thing, though 'twere 
in iniquity, there were some reverence to be had of 

Petro. Why, sir, though be be a young knave, as 
you term him, yet he is your kinsman, and in distress 
too. 

jintiquartf. Why, sir, and you know again, that 'tia 
an old custom, (which thing I will no way transgress) 
for a rich man not to look upon any as his kinsman, in 
distress. 

Petro. Tis aa ill custom, sir, and 'twere good 'twere 
repeal'd. 
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Jnli^uarp, I have something else to look- afUr. 
Have you dispos'd oC those relics, as I bade you? 

Fetro. Yes, sir. 

Antiquary. Well, thou doBt not know the estimation 
of what thou hast in keeping. The whole Indies, 
seeing they are but aewly discover'd, ue not to te 
vaked with them : the very dust that cleaves to one of 
those monuments, is more wordi than the ore of twenty 
mints ( 

Pttn. Tet,by youi favour, «r, of what use can they 
he to you ? 

Antiquary. What use! Did not the Seigniory build 
a Biate-chamber for antiquities ? and 'tis the best thing 
that e'er they did : they are the registers, the chroni- 
clea of the age they were made in, and apeak the truth 
of history" better than a hundred of your printed com- 
mentaries. 

Pttra. Yet few are of your belief. 

Antiquary. There's a box of coins within, most of 
them brass, yet each of them a jewel, miraculously 
pteserr'd in spight of time or envy ; and are of that 
rarity and escellence, that saints may go a pilgrimage 
to them, and not be ashamed. 

fttro. Yet, I say still, what good can they do to 
you, more than to look on 1 

Antiquary. What good, thou brute) And thou wer't 
not worth a penny, the very shewing of them were 
able to maintain thee. Let me see now, and you were 
put to it, how you could advance your voice in theii 
commendation. Begin. 

Petro. All you gentlemen, that are affected with 
rarities, such, the world cannot produce the like, 
nmtch'd from the jaws of time, and wonderfully col- 
Jected by a studious antiquary, come near and admire. 

AntiquaTif. Thou say'st right: the limbs of HippoU- 
tta were never so dispers'd. 

fttro. First, those twelve pictures that you see 
Aere, ue the portraitures of the Sibyls, drawn, five 
handled years since, by Titiuius of Padua, an excel- 
lent painter aixl statuary. 
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Jntiquarg, Very well. 

Petro. Then here is Venus all naked, and Cupid by 
her, ou a dolphin : both these were drawn by Apelles 
of Greece, 

jlHliquary. Proceed. 

Felro. Then here is Hercules and Anteeus ; and that 
Pallas at length, in alabaster, with her hehnet and 
feathers, and that'i Jupiter, with an eagle at his 
back. 

jintiquary. Exceeding well I 

Petro, Then, there's the great silver box that Nero 
iiept his beard in. 

Antiquary, Good ag^n> 

Petro. And after decking it with precious atones did 
consecrate it to the Capitol. 

jtntiquary. That's righL 

Petro. And there hangs the net that held Mars and 
his mistress, while the whole bench of bawdy deities 
stood spectators of their sport. 

Antiquary. Admirable good 1 

Petro. Then, here is Marius to the middle'", aad 
there Cleopatra with a veil over her face; and next to 
her, Marcus Aotonius the Triumvir; then, he with 
half a nose is Corvinus, and he with ne'er a one is 
Galba. 

Antiqiiary. Very sufficient I 

Petro. Then, here is Vitellius, and there Trtus 
and Vespasian: these three were made by Jacobus 
Sansovinus, tiie Florentine. 

Antiquary. Tib enough. 

Petro, Last of all, this is the um that did contain 
the ashes of the emperors. 

Antiqttary. And each of these worth a king's nn- 



<■ T!imhereiiMariut,totheimddU himthha^aatieitCariiima, 

mid htmth nt'tr aent is GalAo.J 

Et Corioa jam dimidioB, tuaumqiie minorem 
Cofrinj, et Gilbun fturicatunasoqiecaranteniT 

Jii«iia{.3at.8. edit.AM. ISM. S. 
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Enter Duke and Leonardo* 

Duke. Save you, Eir! 

jintiquary. You are welcome, gentlemeii. 

Duke. I come, sir, a suitor to you. I hear you are 
possess'd of many variong and excellent antiquitiea ; 
and though I am a stranger. I would iotreat your gen- 
tleness B favour. 

jttttiquarg. What's that, sir ? 

Duke. -Only that you would vouchsafe me to be a 
spectator of their curiosity and worth ; which coartesy 
shall engage me yours for ever. 

Antiquary. For their worth I will not promise : 'tis 
as you please to esteem of them. 

Leonardo, No doubt, sir, we shall ascribe what dig- 
nity belongs to them, and to you their preserver. 

AniiquaTy. You spealc nobly ; and thus mach let 
me tell you, to your edifying : the foolish doating on 
these present novelties, is the cause why so many rare 
inventiona have already perish'd ; and, which is pity, 
antiquity has not left so much as a footstep behind her, 
more than of her vices. 

Leonardo, 'Tis the more pity, sir. 

Jntiqvary. Then, what raises such vanities amongst 
as, and sets fant^lical fancies a-work? What's the 
reason that so many fresh tricks and new inventions of 
fashions and diseases come daily over sea, and land 
npon a man that never durst adventure to taste salt 
water, but only the neglect of those useful instructions 
which antiquity has set down. 

Duke. You speak oracles, sir. 

Antiquary, Look farther, and tell me what you find 
better, or more hononrable than age. Is not wisdom 
entail'd upon it 1 Take the preheminence of it in every 
thing; in an old friend, in old wine, in an old pedi- 
gree. 

Leonardo. All this is certain. 

Antiquary, I confess to you, gentlemen, I must 
reverence and prefer the precedent times before these, 

a preceding 
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which coDsum'd their wits in experiments : and 'twas 
a virtuous emulation amongst them, ' that nothing 
which should profit posterity should perish. 

Leonardo. It argued a good fatherly providence. 
Antiquary. It did so. There was Lysippus, that 
spent his whole life in the lineaments of one picture, 
which I will shew you anon : then was there Eudoxus 
the philosopher ", who grew old in the top of a moun- 
tain, to contemplate astronomy; whose manuscript I 
bare also by me. 

Duke. Have you so, sir? 

Antiquary. I hare that, and mauy more ; yet see the 
preposterous desires of men in these days, thataccount 
better of a mass of gold, than whatever Apelles or 
Phidias have invented ! 

Duke. That is their ignorance. 
Antiquary. Well, gentlemen, because \ perceive yon 
«re ingenious, I would intreat you to walk in, where I 
will demonstrate all, and proceed in ray admonition. 

[Exevnt. 
Enter Aurelio and Liohel, 
Lionel. 1'is well, sir: I am glad you are so soon got 
- free from your bondage. 

Aurelio. Yes, I thank my stars, I am now my own 
nan again ; I have slept out my drunken fit of love, 
and am recovered. You that are my friends, rejoice 
at my liberty. 

Lionel. Why, was it painful to you ? 
Aurelio. More tedious than a siege, t wonder what 
black leaf in the book of fate has decreed that misery 
upon man, to be in love; it transforms him to a worse 
monster than e'er Calypso's cup did : a country gea- 
tleman among courtiers, or their wives amtHig the 
ladies; a clown among citizens, nay an ass among 
apes, is not half so ridiculous as that makes us. 'Oh 1 
that I could but come by it, how would I tear it, that 

'"' Ridatiatitt-ph^aiapher^ OfCnidus. He flomiBhed before tlie 
coming of Chiisc, about 9SH jesrs. PetnmBt tit Satyrico wiitee, eon 
^»ida» in aimmitu txc^SMomi mmta amieitmiat ut oilrDnim at&jKe 
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never such a witched passion should aiise io any IinmaD 
breast again.' 

Ziionel. You are two violent in your hate : yon 
should never so fdll out with a Triend, as to admit no 
hope of reconcilement. 

Aurelio. I'll first be at peace with a serpent. Mark 
me, if thou hast care of thy time, thy health, thy fame, 
or thy wits, avoid it. 

Lionel. I must confess, I have been a little vain that 
way, yet never so transported, but when 1 saw a hand- 
somer in place, I could leave the former, and cleave to 
the latter. I was ever constant to beauty. 

Aarelio. Hold thee there still, and if there be a ne- 
cessity at any time, that thou must be mad, let it be a 
short fury, and away : let not this paltry love hang too 
long upon the file, be not deluded with delays ; for if 
these she-creatures have once the predominance, there 
shall be no way to torture thee, but they'll find it out, 
and inflict it without mercy: they'll work on thy dis- 
position, and if thou bast any good-nature, they II be 
sure to abuse thee extremely, 

iMTiel, Speak you this in earnest 1 

AureUo. I know notwhat you call earnest, but before 
111 endure that life again, ill bind myself to a carrier, 
look out any employment whatever, spend my hours in 
seeing motions and puppet-piays, rook at bowling- 
alleys, mould tales, and vent them at ordinaries, carry 
begging epistles, walk upon projects, transcribe fidlers' 
ditties. 

Lwnel. Oh, monstrous ! 

Aurelio. But since I have tasted the sweetness of my 
freedom, thou dost not know what quickness and agi- 
lity is infused into me. 1 feel not that weight was 
wont to clog me, where'er 1 went; I am all fire and 
spirit, as if I had been stript of my mortality 1 I hear 
not my thoughts whisper to me, as they were wont"— 
Such a man is your rival ; There's an ^ront, call him 
to an account, Redeem your mistress' favour. Present 
her with such a gift, Wait her at such a place ;— none 
of these tanities. 
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Lionel. You are happy, sir. 

Enter Duke, Petro, and Leohaado. 

Petro. Come, genttes, follow me, 111 bring you to 
them : look yoa where they are ! 

Duke. Signior Lionel, I have trac'd much ground to 
inquire for you. 

Lionel. I rc3t engag'd to you for your last night's 
love, sir. 

Duke. And I for your good company. Did you 
ever see such a blind ruinous tippling-house, as we made 
shift to find out ? 

Leonardo, I, and the people were as wretched in it: 
what a mist of tobacco flew amongst them ! 

Lionel. And what a deluge of rheum 1 

Petro. If the bouse be so old as you speak of, 'twere 
good you brought my master into it, and then throw 't 
a-top of him ; he would never desire to be better buried. 

Duke. Well said, Petro. 

Lionel. Sir, if it be no trouble to you, I would intreat 
you know my worthy friend here. 

Duke. You shall make me happy in any worthy 
acquaintance. 

Petro. Well, Signior Lionel, you are beholden to 
these gentlemen for their good words unto your uucle 
for you : they spoke in your behalf, as earnestly as 
e'er did lawyer for his client. 

Lionel. And what was the issue I 

Petro. He is hide-bound he will part with nothing. 
There is an old rivell'd purse hangs at his side, has not 
been looa'd these twenty years, and, I think, will so 
continue, 

Lionel. Why, will his charity stretch to nothing, 
Petro? 

Petro. Yes, he has sent you something. 

Lionel. What is't? 

PetTo. A piece of antiquity, sir; 'tis English coin; 
and if you will needs know, 'tis an old Harry groat*'. 

Heit _ 

old llarry groat, Ihe gun-hole gioat, the fint and aecond gnn-stooe 
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Lionel. Thank him heartily. 

Petro. Aad tis the 6rRt, he says, that e'erwas made 
of them I and, ia bis esteem, is worth three double 
ducats newly stampt. 

Lionel. His folly may put what price he please upon 
it, but to me 'tis no more than the Talue, retro. 

Petro. He says, moreover, that it may stand you io 
ftome use and pleasure hereafter, when jrou grow 
ancient ; for it is worn so thin with often handling, it 
may serve you for a spectacle. 

Lionet. Very well. 

Duke. 'Twere a good deed to conspire egainat him; 
he has a humour easy to be wrought on, and if you'll 
nodertake him, we'll assist you in ibe performance. 

Lionel. With all my heart, g«atlemea, and I thank 
you. 

Duke. Let uh defer it no longer then, but instantly 
about it. 

Lionel. A match 1 Lead on ; good wit and fortune 
guide us. [Eaeunt. 



ACT IH. SCENE L 
Enter Bravo and Boy. 

Brotio. Boy, how sits my rapier? 

Boy. Close, sir, like a friend that meant to stick to 
yon. 

Bravo, He that will purchase honour, and the name 
of Bravo, must, by consequence, be a brave fellow, his 
title requires it. 

Bog. But pray, sir, were yon never put to the worst 
in your days ? 

Bravo. Who, I worsted? no, boy; I do manage my 
rapier with as much readiness and facility, as an aoi- 
com does his antler. 

Boy, Sure you must needs be very strong then. 

groM, &C. TlteaUflarryfrfot UthAt wiiichhwChe head of llie 
Ung,witlialongbceiiid£ntgluui. See Htt^tTrtittiitoaJliiint, 
ftwu, &£. 1775. p. 69. 
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Brmo. Not so neither, 'tis cour^;e in nte: I do it 
by a sleight, an activity, and by that I caa contioul 
any man's poiut nhatsoever. 

Boy. Is It possible ? 

Bravo. I tell thee, boy, 1 do as much surpass Her* 
cules at my rapier, as he did me in club-fighting i*. 
Have you drawn a roister of those men, that have 
bf«n forc'd by this weak instrument to lay down theii 
lives ? I think it has cut more lives than Atropos. 

Bog. But pray, sir, were they all your own exploits? 

Bravo. Indeed, boy, thou may's! question it; for, 
and they were to perfonn ag;ain, they would hardly be 
done. What will this age come to 7 Where be those 
stirring humours, that were wont to trouble the world ? 
Peace, I think, will o'erspread them all like a gan- 
grene, and men will die with a lethargy : there's no 
malice extant, no jealousies, no employment to set 
wickedness a-work I 'tis never a dead time with me, 
but when there's nobody to kill. 

Boy. That's a miserable extremity indeed, air. 

BravO' Leave me, boy, to my meditations — 

[Mxit Boy. 
Enter Mocimoo. 
Well, go thy ways, old Nick Machiavel, there will 
never be tlie peer of thee, for wholesome policy and 
good counsel. Thou look'st pains to chalk men out 
ute dark paths and hidden plots of murther and deceit, 
and no man has the grace to follow thee : the age ia 
unthankful, thy principles are quite forsaken, and worn 
out of memory. 

Mocinigo. I'here's a fellow walks melancholy, and 
that's commonly a passion apt to entertain any mis- 
chief; discoQtent and honesty seldom harbour to- 
gether. How ecurvily he looks, like one of the devil's 
factors ! I'll tempt him, — By your leave, sir. 

Bravo, Ha I 

>* — I do SI much turpau Htrmtti at my Tapttr, ai ht did mt in 
cIufr^/EglUing.] Thus Armado, In Lnve'i Laiour'i Lait, edit. 17T8, 
vol i. p. 994, " I io ezcsl Sampion in mj iBpier, as mocli aa he 
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Modnigo. No hurt, good air; be not so fartoni, I 
beseech you. 

Braco. What are you ? 

Mociaigo. I am bold to disturb yoa, and would fain 
communicate a business, if you had the patience to 
hear me. 

Bravo, Speak, what is't? 

Modnigo. You seem a man upon whom fortune, 
perhaps, has not cast so favourable an aspect as yon 
deserve. 

Braoo. Can you win her to look better? 

Mocmigo. Though not her, yet, perhaps a servant of 
hers, that shall be as gracious to yon, and as profit- 
able. 

Bravo. What's she? 

Modnigo. It may be, yon want money : there is a 
w&y to purchase it, if you have the bearL 

Bravo. The heart 1 Hast thou the heart to speak, 
nay to conceive, what I dare not undertake? 

Modnigo. A fit instrument for my purpose ! How 
luckily has fortune brought me to him? — Do you hear, 
sir, 'tis but the slight killing of a man, or so; do 

Bravo. Is that all ? 

Modnigo. Is that nothing ? 

Bravo. Some queasy stomach might turn, perhaps, 
at BDch a motion ; but 1 am more resol/d, better 
barden'd. What is he? For I have my several rate*, 
salaries for blood : for a lord, so much ; for a knight, 
so much ; a gentleman, so much ; apeasant, so much ; 
a stranger, so much ; and a native, so much. 

Modnigo. Nay, he is a gentleman, and a citizen of 
Venice. 

Bravo. Let him be what he will, and we can agree : 
it has been a foolish ambition heretofore, to save uem, 
and men were rewarded for it with garlands;" but I 
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had rather destroy ooe or two of thwa, they mnltiply 

Moanigo, Do you know ooe Sigaior Aurelio then ? 
He is the man ; he woo'd my mietress, and sought to 
win her from me. 

Bravo. A warrantable cause! shew roe the man, and 
'tis enough. 

Mocinigo. And what must I give you? 

Bravo. At a word, thirty lirres, 111 aot bate you a 
betflo". 

Mocinigo. rilpveyoa twenty. 

Bravo. You bid like a chapman. Well, 'tis a hard 
time; io hope of your custom hereafter. III ti^e your 
money. 

Moanigo. There 'tis. Now for the meang; how can 
you compass it ? Were you not best poiton him, think 
youT 

. Bravo, With a bullet or stiletto; poison hia 1 I 
scorn to do things so poorly ; no, I'll use valour in my 
villamy,or I'll do nothing. 

Mocinigo. You apeak hoDOurably; and, now I tiiink 
on't, what if you beat him wellfavour'diy, and spare 
his life? 

Bravo. Beat him I stay there ; TU kill him for this 
sum, but I'll not beat him for thrice the value: so he 
might do BB much for me : no, I'll leave him impotent 
for all thought of revenge. 

Enter Luchetia. 

Mocinigo. Well, sir, use your pleasure. Look yon, 
here's the gentlewoman for whose sake it is done.— 
Lady, you are come most opportunely, to be a witness 
of my love and zeal to you ; he is the man that will do 
the feat. 

Lucratia. What feat? 

Utiien. Tlie motlier of CoruAmut, in Sh«kesp«are, bouts thst he 
" rebirn'd, his brows bound with oak." S. 

" fi«(9D.] A coin of the le&at value of any cumnt in Venice ; it 
wu woith no more thsn half a aol ; that ie, ti&K a farthing. See 
Caryaei Cnditia, 1611, p. 866. 
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Modnigo. That you aod I consulted of; kUl the ru- 
cftl Aurelio, take him out of the iray : vhat should he 
live anyliHiger for? I'll have no man breathe that you 
disgust. 

Lucretia. Then ou^ht you to go and hang yourself. 

Modaigo. Who, I hang myself! for what? my good 
service, and respect to your quiet? If he have aav 
mind to haunt your chamber hereafter, he shall do it 
as a ghost, without any substantial shape, I assure 
you. 

Lucretia. I think the fool is in earnest : I must use 
pohey, and not play away a man's life so. [Jside.} 
Nay, pr'ythee, sweetheart, be not angry, 'twas but to 
try thee : this kiss, and my love. 

Sfodnigo. Why, here's some amends yet : now 'lis 
as it should b€. 

Lucrttia. I am as deep and eager in this purpose 
As you are, therefore grant me leave, a little, 
To talk with him : I have some private counsel 
To give him, for the better execHtion. 

Mocinigo. May I not hear ? 

Lucretia. No, as you love me, go. 

Modnigo. Her humour must be law: we that are 
suitors 
Must deal with women as with towns besieg'd. 
Offer them fair conditions, till you get them, 
And then we'll tyrannize. Yet there's a doubt 
Is not resolv'd on, 

Lucretia. Good sir, begone. 

Modnigo. I vanish. Were I best trust this fellow 
with my mistress? 
Temptations may arise : 'tis all one, I am 
A right Italian, and the world shall see 
That my revetige is above jealousy. [Exit. 

Bravo. Now, lady, your pleasure? 

Lucretia. I would not allow myself any conference 
with you, did my reason persuade me, that you were as 
"bad as you seem to be. Pray, what are you ? 

Bravo. I am, sweet creature, a kind of lawless jus- 
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ticer,* or UBniptig martialut of authority, that will kill 
any man with my safety. 

Lucretia. And you purpose the death of this gentle- 

Bravo. I will do any thing foT hire. 

Lucretia. Have you no conscience? 

Braeo. Conscience I I know not what it is. Why 
should any man live, and I want money? 

Lucretia' Have you no regard then of innocence? 

Bravo. Tis crime enough he has a life. 

LttcretUt. How long have you been vers'd in this 
trade? 

Bravo, 'Tis my vacation. 

Lucretia. Leave it ; 'tis damnable; 
And thou the worst and basest of all villains : 
It had been belter for the womb that bar« thee, 
If it had travaii'd with a pestilence. 
What seed of tigers could beget thee to 
Such bold and rash attempts ? for a small luci«, 
Which will be straight as ill spent as 'twas got. 
To destroy that, whose essence is divine ; 
Souls, in themselves more pure than are the heavens. 
Or thy ill-boding stars ; more worth than all 
The treasure lock'd up in the heart of earth : 
And yet do this unmov'd or unprovok'd. 

Bravo. I have no other means, nor way of living. 

Lucretia. 'Twere better perish, than be so supported ; 
Tfaeie are a thousand courses to subsist by. 

Bravo, I ; buta free and daring spiritscorns 
To stoop to servile ways, but will choose rather 
To purchase his revenue from his sword. 

Lucrelia. I see you are grown obdurate iu your crimes. 
Founded to vice, lost to all piety ; 
Without the apprehension of what wrong 
You do your country, in depriving her , 
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Of those the now enjoys, as uteful members ; 
And killing their posterity, who, perhaps, 
Might, with their art or industry, advance her. 

Bravo. What courteous itch, t wooder, has possest 
Tour virtuous ladyship to give me advice ? 
Best keep your wita until you get a husband. 
Who may, perhaps, require your learned counsel. 

Lvcretia. 'Tia true, such as do act thy nll&iniei, 
H^e to be told, or think of them ; but hear me. 
Hast ihou no sense, nor no remorse of soul? 
No thought of any Deity, who, though 
It spare thee for a while, will send, at last, 
A quick return of vengeance on thy head. 
And dart thee down like Phaeton? 

Bravo. Sweet virgin. 
Faces ^ about to some other discourse, 
I cannot relish this. 

Lucrelia. So I believe ; but yet 
Compose your thoughts for speedy penitence. 
Your life for an amendment, or I vow, 
To lay your actions open to the senate. 

Bravo. Did not your sweetheart tempt me to this 

And will you now betray me ? 

Lucretia. He my sweetheart I 
I hate yon both ahke : that very word 
la enough to divorce thee from my pity. 
Past hope of reconcilement; for what mercy 
Is to be had of two such prodigies ? 
Will you recant yet ? speak, will you be honest ? 

Bravo. I think you'll force me to become yoar 
patient. 

Lucretia. It is the way to heal thee of a sore. 
Whose cure is supernatural. What art? 
What mirror is sufficient to demonstrate 
The foulness of thy guilt, whose leprous mind 
Is bat one stain seas cannot cleanse ? Why murder, 
Tis of all vices the most contrary 
To every virtue, and humanity ; 

** Paea oftMI.] Sea note T to Tb Punon'i Wtdding, vol. XL 
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For they intend the pleasure and delight, 
But this the dissolution of nature. 

Bravo. She does beg^n to move me. 

Ltieretia. Thinic of thy sin, 
It is the heir apparent unto hell. 
And has so many, and so ugly shapeS) 
His father Pluto, and the furies b^e 
To look on their own birth : yet thou dar'st act 
What they fear to sugg^est, and sell thy aool 
To quick perdition. 

Bravo. This has wak'd me more 
Into a quicker insight of my evils,- 
That have impal'd me ronitd with horrid diapes. 
More various, than the sev'ral forms of dreams 
That wait on Morpheus in his sleepy den. 

Lucrelia. Then, 'tis a fearful sin, and always 
labours 
With the new birth of damn'd inventions 
And horrid practices : for 'tis so fearful, 
It dares not walk alone, and where it bides. 
There is no rest, nor no security, 
But a perpetual tempest of despair. 

Bravo. All this I feel by sad experience. 
Where have I been, where have I liv'd a stramger, 
Exil'd from all good thoughts? Never till now 
Did any beam of grace or good shine o4t ne. 

Lucreiia. Besides, 'tis so abhorr'd of all ^at's good. 
That whea this monster lifts his cursed head 
Above the earth, and wraps it in the elondsy 
The sun flies beck, as loth to stain his rays 
With such a fool pollution; and night, 
In emulation of so black a deed. 
Puts on her darkest robe to cover it. 

Bravo. Oh do not grate too much' upi>n iny 
auff'rings ! 
You have won upon my conacience, and I fed 
A sting within me, telts my troubled soul. 
That I have trod too long those bloody paths 
That lead nnto destruction. 

Lutretia, Then be sorry, 
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And with re]>eittance jiarga a»»y thy iin. 

Bravo. Will all my days and hoars consnm'd in 
prayers. 
My eyes diESolv'd to tears, wash off such crimes? 
. Lucrttia. If they be serious, ttnd con^iied. 

Bravo. You are a vh^;hi, and your vows are chaste. 
Do you assist me. 

Lucrttia. So you'll do the like 
For me in what I shall propose. 

Bravo. I will, 
And joy to be employ'd : theie's no thought. 
Which can proceed from you, but «4iich is virtuous ; 
And 'tis a comfort, and a kind of goodness, 
To mix with you in any aetioa. 

Lucrelia. Nay iriore, hi recompense of your ^r 

Because you say you are destitute of means, 
I'll see that want supply'd. 

Bravo. Divinest lady. 
Command my service. 

Lucretia. Walk then in with me, 
And then I will acquaint you with tlie project. [Exeunt. 
Eater DvKt, Liomkl, and Lbokardo, Pbtbccio 
foUomtig. 

Dukt. I iee him conliag : let's fall into admiration 
of hit good parts, that he niny over-hear his own 
piEuse. 

Lionel, I have, methinks, a longing de«re to meat 
with signior P6tntcio. 

Petrvdo. I hear myself nam'd amongst them. Tts 
no point of civility to listen what opinion the world 
holds of me, I shall conceive it by their discourse : a 
man behind his back shall be sure to have nothing but 
truth spolte of him. 

Leimatdo. Pray, sir, when saw you that thrice noble 
and accomplish'd gentleman, Petnicio! 
. Fetrvao. Thrice noUe and accompliih'd 1 there's a 
new style tbnut upon me. 

Duke, It pleas'd the indulgency of my fate, to bless 
me with bis colnpaoy this morning, wh^e he himself 
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was no less famurable to grace me with the perusal of 
m madrigal, or an essay of beauty, which he bad then 
newly compos'd. 

Liojttl. Well, gallants, either my underitandiDg mis* 
informB me, or be is one of the most rare aod noble- 
quaiitied pieces of gentility, that ever did enrich our 

Leonardo. Believe it, sir, 'twere a kind of profanation 
to make doubt of the contrary. 

Petrudo. How happy am 1 in snch acquaintance I 
A man shall have his due, when your meaner society 
has neither judgment to discern worth, nor credit to 
commend it. 

Duke. 'Twas my happiness, th' other day, to be in 
the presence mth certain ladies, where I hearA him the 
most extoll'd and approv'd: one of them was not 
asham'd to pronounce it openly, that the wonld never 
desire more of heaven, than to. enjoy such a man for 
her servant. 

Petrvdo. It shall be my next employment to enquire 
out for that lady. 

Lionel, Tis a miracle to me, how, in so small a com- 
petency nf time, he should arrive to such an absolute 
plenitude of perfection. 

Leonardo, No wonder at all ; a man that has tnt- 
veird, and been careful of his time. 

Lionel. But, by your favour, sir, 'tis not every man's 
happiness to make so good use on't. 

Duke. I'll resolve you something : there is as great 
a mystery in the acquisition of knowledge, as of wealth. 
Have you not a citizen will grow rich in a moment, and 
why not he ingenious? Besides, who knows but he 
might have dig^M for it, and so found out some con- 
ceal'd treasure of understanding. 

Petrvdo. Now, as I am truly noble, 'tis a wrongful 
imputation upon me. 

Leonardo, Well, if he had but bounty annex'd to his 
other sufBciencies, he were unparallell'd. 

Ihtke. Nay, there's no man in the earth more libe- 
ral : take it upon my word, he has not that thing in 
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the world so dear or precious in his esteem, which he 
will not most willingly part with upon the least som- 
mons of his friend. 

Pelrucio. Now miitt I g;iTe away some two or three 
hundred pounds worth of toys, to maintain this as- 
sertion. 

Lionel. You spoke of verses e'en now; if you have 
the copy, pnty vouchsafe ub a sight of them. 

Duke. I canoot suddenly resolve you : yes, here 
diey are. 

Uonel. What's this 7 

4 MADRIGAL OF BEAUTY. 

If I ihould praite her virtue and ker beauty, 

at 'tis my duty ; 
And tell how every grace doth ker become : 

'tit ten to one. 
But I ghould/ail in the exprettimi. 
Leonardo. I'marry, sir, this sounds something like 
excellent. 

Lionel. Then, by your leaee, 
Although, I cannot write what I eonceinei 

'Ha my desire, 
ITtat what I fail to speak, you would admre. 
Leonardo. Why, this has some taste in't: howshonld 
he arrive to this admirable invention ? 

Duke. Are yon so preposterous in your opinion, to 
think tiiat wit and elegancy, in writing, are only con- 
fin'd to stagers and hook-worms ? Twere a solecism to 
imagine, that a young bravery, who lives in the per- 
petnal sphere of humanity, where every waittng-woman 
speaks perfect Arcadia *', and the ladies lips distil with 
the very quintessence of conceit, should be so barren 
of apprehension, as not to participate of their virtues. 

Leonardo. Now I consider, they are great helps to a 
man. 

Duke. But when he has travell'd, and delihated 
the French" and the Spanish; can lie a-bed, and ex- 

" ^tmdia.] A Tomance b; Sir Ftiilip Sydney. 
* Ddatrtid the fVouh.] i. e. bad a taste of Dtlibo, Lat. So 
Cluidl«n.B.Get.35l;ConteiitiU'U)6a(Kcib<M. S. 
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pouud Astrcea**, and digest him into complimsats ; 
and vlieb he is ap, accost his mistress with what he 
had read in the morning; now if such a one should 
rack up his imagination, and give wings to his mnse, 
'tis credible, he should more catch your delicate court- 
ear, than all your head-icratchera, thumb -hitera, lamp- 
wasters of them all. 

Leonardo. Well, 1 aay the iniquity of fortune appears 
in nothing more, Uian not advancing that man to some 
extraordinary honours, 

Lionel. But I never thought he had any genius that 

Duke. What, hecause he has been backward to pro- 
duce his good qualities ? Believe it, poetry will out ; it 
can no more be hid, than fire or love. 

Petrucio. I'll break them off, they have e'en spoken 
enough in my behalf for nothing, o'conscience. — 
Save you, Cavalieros! 

Duke. My much honour'd Petrucio, you are wel- 
come ; we were now enter'd into a discourse of your 
worth. Whither do your occasions enforce you so 
fast? 

Petrucio. Gentlemen, to tell you true, I am going 
upon some raptures. 

Leonardo. Upon raptures, say you? 

Petrucio. Yes, my employment is tripartite : I have 
here an anagram to a lady, I made of her name diis 
morning; with a poesy to another, that must be in- 
serted into a ring ; and here's a paper carries a secret 
word too, that must be given, and worn by a knight 
and tiller ; and all my own imaginations, as I hope to 
be bless'd. 

Lionel. Is't possible? how, have you lately drunk of 
the borsepond'", or stent on the forked Parnassus, 
that you start out so sudden a poet? 

Petrucio. Tut I I leave your Helicons, and your pale 

■I AitrBi.'] A Fttosh lomauce, madi admired and lead in tha 
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PireDes", to such as will look after tfaem; for my own 
part, I follow the inatigation of my brain, and scorn 
other helps, 

Lionel. Do yovi so? 

Pelmcio. I'll justify it, the multiplicity of learning 
does but distract a man. I am all for yuur modiTti 
humours, and when I list to express a passion, it flows 
from me with that spring of amorous conceits, that a 
true lover may hang his head over, and read in it the 
very phys'nomy of his affection. 

Duke. Why this is a rare mirrour t 

Leonardo. Tis so indeed, and beyond all the art of 

Petriteio. And when my head labours with the pangs 
_ of delivery, by chance up comes a countess's waiting- 
woman, at whose sight, as at the remembrance of a 
mistress, my pen falls out of my hand ; and then do I 
read to her half a dozen lines, whereat we both sit 
together, and>melt into tears. 

Leonardo. Pitiful-hearted creatures! 

Pelrucio. I atn now about a device, that this gentle-^ 
man has promis'd shall be presented before his high-' 
ness. 

Duke, Yes, npon my word, sir, and yourself with it. 

Petnicio. Shall the Duke take notice of me too? 
Oh heaveus, how you transport me with the thought 
on't! 

I)uke. Ill bring you to htm, believe me, and you 
know not what grace he may do you, 

Pelrucio. 'Tis a happiness beyond mortals ! I can- 
not tell, it may be my good fortune to advance you all. 

Lionel. We shatl be glad to have dependance on 
you. 

PeiTucio. Gentles, I would intreat you a courtesy. 

Duke. Wbat*s that, signior ? 

Pelrucio. That you would be all pleas'd to grace my 
lodging to-morrow at a banquet: there will be ladies 
and gallants ; and among the rest. 111 send to invite 

Wjnk Firmo.} pallidamqiie Fjrsnea. Pertius. S. 
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jour uncle the Antiquary, and well be very meny, I 
assure you. 

Leonardo. Well, sir, your bounty commands us not 
to fail you. 

Peirudo. Bounty! there's a memorandum for me. 
In the mean time, pray accept these few favours at my 
hands, as assurances that you will not fail me; tjll 
when, I take my leave. [Exit. 

Lionel. Farewell, sir. Gcr thy ways ; thou hast as 
dull a piece of scalp, as ere covered the brain of any 
traveller, 

Duke. For love's sake, Lionel, let's haste to thy 
uncle, before the coxcomb prevent us. 

Lionel. Why, sir, I stay for you. 

Leonardo. Has Petro prepar'd him for your en- 
trance ? and is your disguise fit ? 

Lionel. I have all in readiness. 

Duke. On then, and when you are warm in your 
discourse, well come with our device to affright him : 
'twill be an excellent scene of affliction. 

Leonardo. Be sure you mark your cue^sir, and do 
not ftul to approach. 

Duke. Trust to ray care, I warrant you. [Exeunt. 
Enter Aurelio and Servant. 

AureUo. A genljewoman without speak with me, say 
you? 

Servant. Yes, sir, and will by no means be put 
back. 

Avrelio. I am no lawyer, nor no secretary : what 
business can she have here, I wonder ? 

Servant, She is very importunate to enter. 

Aurelio. I was once in the humour, never to admit 
any of them to come near me again, but since she is so 
eager, let her approach. I'll try my strength, what 
proof 'tis against her enchantments : if ever Ulysses 
were more provident, or better ann'd to sail by the 
Sirens, I'll perish ; if she have the art to impose upon 
me, let her beg my wit for an anatomy, and dissect 
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Enter Lvcretia. 

Now, Lady Humour, what new emotion in the hlood 
has tum'd the tide of your Taney to come hither ? 

Lueretia. These words are but unldnd salutes to a 
gentlewoman. 

Aurelio. They are too good for yon. With what 
face dare you approach hither, knowmg how iofinitely 
you have abus'd me ? You want matter to exercise your 
wits on ; the world's too wiBe for you ; and ere you in- 
snare me again, you'll have good luclc. 

Lueretia. Pray, sir, do not reiterate those things 
which might better be forgotten : I confess I have done 
ill, because I am a womao, and young, and 'twill be 
nobleness in you not to remember it. 

jiurelio, I'll sooner plough up shore and sow it, and 
lire in CKpcctation of a crop, before I'll think the least 
good from any of your sex, while 1 breathe again. 

Lueretia. 1 hope, sir, that time and experience will 
rectify your judgment to a* better opinion of us. 

Aurelio. I'll trust my ship to a storm, my substance 
to a broken citizen, ere I'll credit any of you. 

Lueretia. Good sir, be intreated : I come a penitent 
lover, with a vow'd recantation to all former practices, 
and malicious endeavours, that I have wrought against 

Aurelio. How can I think betterof you, when I con- 
sider your nature, your pride, year treachery, your 
covetousness, your lust ; and how you commit perjury 
easier than speak ? 

Lueretia. Sure 'lis no desert in us, but your own 
misguided thoughts, that move In you this passion. 

Aurelio. Indeed, time was, I thought you pretty fool- 
ish things to play withal ; and was so blinded as to 
imagine that your hairs* were golden threads, that 
your eyes darted forth beams, that laughter sate smiling 

* " Th&t yoDT hairi were golden threads," is the tme Teading ; 
but Mr. Keed allowed it to stand, " that your litarts were golden. 
" tbraids," which is nonwnse, oi vaj near iC Shakespeaie baa 
the same axfftetiioa, la hii Rapt rf tiacrtca : 

" Her hiiir, lilw joUm Ihruili, plfty'd with ber breath." C. 
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on your lips, and the coral itself look'd pale to them i 
that you mor'd like a goddesa, and difiuE'd your plea- 
sures wide BB the air : then could I prevent the rising 
■on** to watt on you, obiierv'd every nod you cast 
forth, had the pawnee to hear your discourse, and 
adniir'd you, when you talk'd of your visits, of the 
court, of councils, of nobility, and of your ancestors. 

Luarttia. And were not these pleasing to you ? 

AvreUo, Nothing but a heap of tortures : but unco 
I have leam'd the Delphic Oracle, to knoic mgtelf, and 
ponder what a deal of mischief you work, 1 am content 
to live private and solitary, without any pensive thought 
what you do, or what shall become of you. 

Lucretia, Sir, if you calculate all occasion!, I have 
not merited this neglect from you. 

AartUo. Yes, and more. Do you not remember 
what tasks you were wont to put me to, and expences? 
when I bestow'd on you gowns and petticoats, and yon, 
in exchange, gave me bracelets and shoC'ties ? how you 
fbol'd me sometimes, and set me to pin plaits ia your 
ruff, two hours together, and made a waiting frippery 
of me? how you rack'd my brain to compose Tersesfor 
you? a thing 1 could never abide: nay, in my con- 
■cience, and I had not took courage, you had brought 
me to spin, and beat me with your slippers. 

Lucretia. Well, sir, I perceive you are resolv'd to 
heiar no reason ; but, before my sorrowful departure, 
' know, she that you alight, is the preserver of your life ; 
therefore, 1 dare be bold *> to call you ingrate, and in 
that I have spoke all that can be ill in man. 

Aurelio. Pray stay, come back a little. 

Lucretia, Not till you are better temper'd. What I 

■ Preueni (fe riiif^ nin.] i.e. Kob«fore. Sou tlie II9dk Psslm- 

" Mine eyss •preorat Ibe nigbc watcbea." S. 

A^in ; in tbe office of conBcci&tiDg Cramp Ring* ; " We be- 
" aeecb thee, O Lord, that the Spirit vbicb proceedi icma thee, 
" may prtoeai and follow in our deiirea," &c. 1. 11. 

One of the Collects of the Church Seiiice begini, " Prniott iu, 
" l«rd, in all OUT doings." C. 

, w Thtrtfart I datt be hSd, &c.] Alluding to the aodent Bpbi>- 
rum, Jngraua >> ducrii, mma <iu>rii. 
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have rereal'd, is tnie ; and though yon prove unthank- 
ful, good deeA reward themaelves : the conscience of 
the fact shall pay my virtue. So 1 leave you, [ExU. 
Aurelio. That I should owe my life to her ! which 
way, I wonder ? Something depends on this, I must 
win out: well. I will not forswear it, but the toy may 
take me in the head, and 1 may see her. [£tU. 

Enter Ahtiquakt and Petho. 
JnliquaTy. Has he such rare things, say you? 
Petro. Yes, sir, 1 believe you have not seen the like 
of tbem: they are acoupleofold manuscripts, found in 
a wall, and stor'd up with the foundation; it may be 
they are the writings of some prophetess. 

AntiquaT^. What moves you to think so, Petro 1 
Pelro. Because, sir, the characters are so imperfect; 
tor time has eaten out the letters, and the dust makes 
a parenthesis *? betwixt every syllable. 

Antiquarj/. A shrewd convincing argument! tbb 
fellow has a notable reach with him. Go, bid him 
enter. A hundred to one some fool has them in poa- 
■ession, that knows not their value ; it may be, a man 

may purchase them for little or nothing ' 

Enter Lioitel, like a icliolar, kUH two booki. 
Come near, friend, let me see what yau have there. 
Umph, 'tis as I said, they are of the old Roman bind- 
ing. What's the price of these ? 

Lionel. I would be loath, air, to sell them under 
rate, only to merit laughter for my rashneu ; therefore 
I thou<;ht good to bestow them on you, and refer my- 
self to your wisdom and free nature for my satts^- 
tion. 

Antiquary, You say well ; then am I bound again in 
conscience to deal justly with you ; will five hundred 
crowns content you ? 

Lionel, I'll demand no more, sir. 

" — irndthi dull makti a jm-tnthaii.] Tlat it borrowed from the 
character of on Antiquary, in Micro-annuign^it, or a fneee if (Aa 
tTorld duwDD-Al, Itmo. 16S8. " Printed boakes he coatenuiei, u a 
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jinflquaty. Petro, Bee them deliver'd. Now I need 
not fear to tell you what they are : this is a book de 
Republlca, 'lis Marcus Tullius Cicero's own hand 
writing ; I have some other books of bis psnnmgr, give 
me asBurauce of it. 

PelTo. And what's the other, sir? 

Antiquari/, This other is a book of mathematics, 
that was long lost in darkness, and afterwards restored 
by Ptolemy. 

Lionel. I wonder, sir, unless you were Time's secre- 
tary, how you should arrive to tnis intelligenice. 

Antiquary, I know it by more than inspiration. Yon 
had them out of a wall, you say ? 

Lionel. Yes, sir. 

AHtiqaartf. Well then, however you came by them, 
they were first brought to Venice by Cardinal Girmantu^ 
a patriarch, and were digged out of the .ruins of 
Aquileia, after it was sack'd by Attila king of the 
Huims. 

Lionel. This to me is wonderful. 

Antiquary. Petro, I mean to retire, and give myself 
wholly to contemplation of these studies ; and, be- 
cause nothing shall hinder me, I mean to lease out my 
lands, and live confin'd : inquire me out a chapman 
that will take them of me. 

Lionet. It you please to let diem, sic, I will help you 
to a tenant. 

Antiquary. Will you, sir? w'tih all Kty. heart, and 
I'll aSbrd him the better bargain for your sake. 

Petro. He may pay the rent with counters, and make 
him believe they are antiquities. 

Antiquary. What's the yearly rent of them, Petro? 

Petrt. They have been rack'd sir, to. ibreethsuuDd 
crowns ; but the old rent was never above fifteen hnn* 

Antiquary. Go to, you have said enough; I'll have 
DO more than the old rent. Name your man, and the 
indentUTes shall be drawn. 

Lionel. Before I propose that, sir, I thought good to 
acquaint you with a specialty I found among other 
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writings ; which, having a seal to it, and a name sub- 
scribe, does most properly belong to you. 

Anliqttary. Let me see it. Wb&t's here ? Signior 
Joranno Veterano, de Monte Nigro ! He was my great 
giandfatber, and this ia an old debt of his that remaini 
yet uncaDcell'd. You could never bare pleas'd me 
better to my cost: thia ought, in conscience, to be 
discbarg'd, and I'll see it satisfied the first thing I do. 
Come ^ODg. 

Petro, Will you afford your nephew no exhibitioD 
out of your estate, sir ? 

jinliquary. Not a sol ; not a gazet.*' I have articles 
to propose before the senate, shall disinherit faim. 

Lionel. Have you, sir? Not justly, 1 hope. Pray, 
what are they ? 

Antiquary . One of them is, be sent me tetters beyond 
sea, dated Slilo Noeo.'* 

Lionel. That was a great oversight. 

Autiqiiari/. Then you remember, Petro, he took up 
commodities, new-fashion'd stuffs, when he vas under 
age too, that be might cozen his creditors. 

Petro. Yes, sir. 

Antiquary, And afterwards found out a new way to 
pay tbem too. 

Lionel. He ser/d them but in their kind, sir : pec- 
haps they meant to have cheated him. 

Antiquary. 'Tis alt one; I'll have no such practices. 
But the worst of all, one time when I found him dtunkt 

" A gmet.^ A gold, saya Catyat, p. 186, " is almoat a paony ; 
wlieroot ten doe make a liier, ttiat U, nine penca." News- 
papers being anginallj sold for tbst piece of jnone;, acquired tluor 
pKsent name of GaUUn. See Junitu'i litymet. Toce GmfUt. 

" Sia» Nmu.] The manner of dating leUeis £ron abroad, before 
(he alteratioD (H tbecalendai,iiccordin|; toiliBiefenoaiionof itby 
Pope Gregory XIII, In Tht H'crmoti') Priu. or Tki Tamer Tam'd, 
bj Beaamtmt and Fletehtr, A. 4. S. 4. vol. 9, 364. ed. 177^, Maria 
■ajs to Pelruchio, who had threatened lo travel, in order to be rid 
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and chid htm for his vice, he had no way to excase 
himself, but to say, he would become a new man. 
lAonel. That was heinously spoken, indeed I 
JtiHqwxry. These are sufficient aggravatioDB, tO any 
one that shall understand my faumoar. 

Enter Duke and Leonardo. 
J)i^t. Save yon, sir ! 

AftHquary. These gentlemen shall be witnesses to the 
bonds. You are very welcome I 

Duke. I hardly beliere it, when yon hear our 



Antiquary. Why, I beseech^you ? 

Duke. 1 am sorry lo be made the unkind instrument 
to wrong you ; but since 'tis a task impos'd Irom so 
great a command, I hope yon will the easier be induc'd 
to dispense with me. 

AnHquary. Come nearer to your aim : I understand 
you not. 

Duke. Then thus, sir : the duke has been inform'd 
of your rarities; and holding them an unfit treasure for 
a jfirivate man to possess, he hath sent his mandamus to 
tfuce them from you. See, here's his hand for the 
delivery. 

Antiquary. Oh, oh! 

Iteonardo. What aila yon, sir ? 

Antiquary. I am struck with a sudden lickness : 
some good man help to keep my soul in, that is rush- 
ing from me, and will by no means be intreated to 
continue ! 
. Lionel. Fray, sir, be comforted. 

Antiquary. Comfort! no, I despise it: be has given 
me daggers to my heart [ 

Leonardo. Shew yourself a roan, sir, and contemn 
the worst of fortune. 

Antiquary. Good sir, could not you have invented a 
te« atndied way of torture to take away my life ? 

Duke. I hope 'twill not work so deeply with you. 

Antiquary. Nay, and 'twould stop there, 'twere well ; 
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bat 'tis a punishment will follow me after death, and 
afflict ae worse than a fury. 

Leonardo. I much pity Uie g^entleman's case, 

jinliqvan/. Think what 'tis to lose a soa when you 
have brought him up, or, after a seven years voyage, to 
see your ship stuk in the harbour! 

Duke. Twere a woeful spectacle indeed ! 

jlntiqvaTy. They are but tickling to this: 1 have 
been all my life a-gathering what I must now lose in a 
moment. The sacking of a city ig' nothing to be com* 
pared with it. 

Leonardo. And that's lamentable. 

Antiquary. Twill but only give you a light to con- 
ceive of my misery. 

Lionet. Pray, sir, be not importunate to take tbem 
this time ; but try rather, if by any means yov can re- 
voke the decree. 

Duke. 'Twill be somewhat dangerous ; but for your 
sake, I'll try. 

AntiqvaTy. Shall I hope any comfort? .Then, upon 
my credit, gentlemen, I'll appoint you all mine heirs so 
soon as I am dead. 

Dake. You speak nobly. 

Antiquary. Nay, and because you shall not long 
gape after it, I'll die within a month, and set yoa down 
all joint executors. 

£.toi(e/. But when you are freed from the terror of 
his imposition, will you not recant? 

Antiquary. Nay, and you doubt me, walk along, and 
1*11 confirm't upon you mstantly. [Extant. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter £milia and Anoxlia. 
JEmilia. Why, gentle boy, think what a happy bliss 
Tbou shalt enjoy, before thou know'st what 'tis I 

Angelia. Twill be a dear experiment, to waste 
My prime and flower of youth, and suffer all 
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Those liquid sweets to be extracted from me, 
By the hotinflueace of consumiug lust, 
Only to find how well you can express 
What skilful arts are hid in wickedness 1 

jEmiUa. Thou dream'at, fond boy : those sweets of 
youth and beauty 
Were lent, to be employ'd upon their like; 
And when they both do meet, and are extingiiish'd. 
Prom their mixt heat a rich perfume shall rise. 
And burn to love, a grateful sacrifice. 

Angelia. But I'll not be so prodigal, to lavish 
Such ^fts away, that be irrevocable 
And yet the first tliat leave us. 

Emilia. 'Twill be ne'er exacted 
How soon you have bealow'd them, but how well. 
WhSt good or profit can a hidden treasure" 
Do more than feed the miser's greedy eye, 
When, if twere well bcstow'd, it mig^ht enrich 
The owner and the user of it ? Such 
Is youth, and nature's bounty, that receive 
A gain from the expence ; but, were there none, 
But a mere damage, yet the pleasure of it, 
And the delight, would recompence the loss. 

Jngetia. Whate'er the pleasure be, or the delight, 
I am too ^oung, not plum'd for siKh a flight. 

^miiid. Too young? a poor excuse! alas, your wilt 
Is weaker than your power. No one can be 
Too young to learn good acts ; and, for my part, 
I am not taken with a boisterous sinew, 
A brawny limb, or back of Hercules, 
But with a soft delicious beauty ; such 
As people, looking oq his doubtful sex. 
Might think him male or female. 

AngtUa. I cannot blame 
These just Italians, to lock up their wives, 
That are so free a[vl dissolute ; they labour 
Not with their country's heat, more than their own. 
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Will yon be satisfied ? I am too young. 

jSmilia, Too young ! I like you the better. Tberc 
is a price 
Due to the early cherry : the first apples 
Deserve more grace ; the budding rose is set by ; 
But stale, and fully-blown, is left forvulgarB 
To mb their sweaty fingers on. Too young ! 
As well you may affirm the tender tree 
Too young to graft upon ; or you mftv say, 
The rising sun's too young to court the dfay. 

Angetia. But there are bonds Hymen has laid upon 
you, 
Keep us asunder. 

Emilia. Those are only toys, 
Shadows, mere apparitions of doabt 
To afi'right children. Do hut yield unto me. 
My arms shall be thy sphere to wander in, 
Circled about with spells to charm these fean ; 
And when thou sleep's!, Gu|»d shall crown thy slum- 
bers" 
With thousand shapes of lustful dalliance: 
Then will I bathe thee in ambrosia. 
And from my lips distil such nectar on thee, 
Shall make thy flesh immortal. 

Enfer Lorenzo. 
- Lorertio. How now, wife, is this your exercise T 
Wife, did I say ? Stain of my blood and isine. 
The great antipathy unto my nature, 
Courting your paramour ! Death to my honour ! 
What have 1 seen and heard ? Curse of my fate ! 
Would -I had first been deaf, or thou struck dumb. 
Before this Oor^n, this damn'd vision. 
Had numb'd my facalties. 

Emilia. What have you seen 
Or heard, more than a dialogue I read 
This morning in a book ? 

** And v>ben lAou dKp'sl, Cupid Aall crown (Ay Aunieru] So in 
Kine Henry, IF. Ft. I. 

" And om thine eye-lids crmm the god of ileep." S. 
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Lorenzo. Would thoa and that book 
Were both burnt for heretics I — You geoial powers, 
Why did you ieod this serpent to my boBOm, 
To pierce me through with greater cruelty 
Thoa Cteopatra felt from stiogs of adder* ? 
Hence from my sight, thou venom to my eyes ! 
Would 1 could look thee dead, or with a frown 
Dissect thee into atoms, and then hurl them 
About the world, to cast infection. 
And blister all they light on 1 

Mi^ilia. You are mad. 
And rave without a cause. 

Lorenzo. Oh heavens 1 she means 
To justify her sin 1 Can'at thou redeem 
Thy lost fame and my wrongs ? 

JEitdlia, No, sir, 1 11 leave you ; 
f^u are too passionate, 

AngeHa. Pray, sir, be satisfied i we meant no hurt. 

Lorenxo, What charm held back my hand, I did not 
let 
Her foul blood out, then throw't into the air, 
Whence it might mount up to the higher region. 
And there convert into some fearful meteor. 
To threaten all her kindred ? Stay, sweet child. 
For thou art virtuous : — yet go. however ; 
Thou putt'st roe in remembrance of some ill. [Esil. 
Diana blush'd Actffioa to a stag : 
What shall lust do ? Chastity made horns 1 
1 shall be grafted with a horrid pair ; 
And between every branch a written scroll 
Shall speak my shame, that foot'boys shall discern it. 
And sailors read it as they pass along I 
If I bear this, I have no soul nor spleen. 
I must invent some mischief. Smallest cares 
Are talkative, whilst great ones silent are'^ [£xt/. 
Enter JEmilia. 

Emilia. What have I done, that with a clue of lust 
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Hare wronght myaelf in such a labyrinth, 

Whence I shall ne'er get free ? There is no wrong 

Like to the breach of wedlock : those injuries 

Are writ in marble, time shall ne'er rase onL 

The hearts of such, if they be once divided, 

Will ne'er grow one again : sooner you may 

Gall the spent day, or bid the stream return, 

That long since slid beside you. I am loit ; 

Quite forfeited to shame, which, till I felt. 

I ne'er foresaw ; so was the less prepared. 

Bat yet, they say, a woman's wit is sudden, 

And quick at an excuse. I was too foolish. 

Had he confounded heaven and earth with oaths, 

I might have sworn him down, or wept so truly. 

That he should sooner question his own eyes. 

Than my false tears: this had been worta the acting : 

Or else I might have stood to the defence on't. 

Been angry, and took a courage from my crimes ; 

But I was tame and ignorant 1 

Enter Lionel, 
Lionel. Save you, lady ! 

Mmiiia. Oh signior Lionel, you have undone me. 
. Liontl. Who, 1 ! Which way ? 
JUmiM. the boy you brought my husband. 
Lorenzo. I, what of him ? 
Mmiliit. He is a witch, a thief. 
That has stoll'n all my houonrs. His smooth visage 
Seem'd like a sea becalm'd, or a safe harbour. 
Where love might ride securely, but was found 
A dangerous quick-sand, wherein are perish'd 
My hopes and fortunes, by no art or engine 
To be weigh'd up again.' 
Liontl. Instruct me how, 

MmSia. Teach me the way then, that I may relate 
My own ill story with as great a boldness 
At I did first conceive, and after act it. 
What wicked error led my wand'ring thoughts 
To gaze on his false beauty, that has prov'd 
The fatal minute of my mind's first ruin ? 
Shall I be brief? 
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Lionel. What else? 

Emilia. How can I apeak. 
Or plead with hope, that have so bad a cause ! 

Lionel. You torture me too iDUcb : the fear of evil 
Is worse than the event. 

jEmilia. Then, thoug'h my heart 
Abhor the memory, I'll tell it out. — 
The boy I mentioned (whatever power 
Did lay on me so sad a punisbment) 
I did behold him with a lustful eye, 
And, which is the perfection of lin, 
Did woo him to my will. 

Lionel. Well, what of that? 
You are not the first offender in that kuid. 

MmiUa. My suit no aooner ended, but came in 
My jealous husband. 

Lionel. That was something, indeed I 
* jEmilia, Who overheard us all. 

Lwmel. A shrewd mischance ! 

jEmilia. Judge with what countenance he did be- 
hold me. 
Or I view him, that had so great a guilt 
Hang on my brow. My looks and hot desire 
Both fell together ; whilst he, big with anger, 
And BwoU'n high with revenge, hastes from my presence. 
Only to study how to inflict some torture, 
Which I stay to expect : and here you Bee 
The suffering object of hia cruelty, 

Lionel. Methinks it were an easy thing for one 
That were ingenious, to retort all 
On bia own bead, and make him ask forgiveness. 

Emilia. That would be a scene indeed I 

Lionel. I have been fortunate 
In such turns in my days. 

Emilia. Could you do this, 
I'd sweat you had more «it than Mercury, 
Or his son Autolycus", that was able 

" JbIoIwio.] ramous for ali the arts of fraud ajkd thieverj. 

Nod fuit Aotolyci lam piecatt m" — lut— i J 
See Mr. Slaevena'i B '" '' '^' 
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To change black into white. 

Lionel. Do not despair : 
I have a genius was ne'er ^alse to nte ; 
If be should fail me now in these extremes, 
I would not only wonder, but renounce him: 
He tells me, something may be done. Be rut'd, 
And if I plot not so, to make all hit, 
Theo you shall take the mortgage of my wit. 

jEmilia. However, sir, you speak comfortably. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Auhelio above, Duke and LEONitBoo 
over the ttage. 

jturelio. Good morrow, gentlemen. What, you arc 
for the feast, I perceive. 

Duke. Master Aurelio, good morrow to you. Whose 
chamber's that, I pray ? 

Aurelio. My own, sir, now; I thank ill fortune an<l 
a good wife. 

Duke. What I are you married, and your friends not 
pre-acquainted ? This will be constru'd amongst 

Jarelio. A stol'n wedding, girl I was glad to ap- 
prehend any occasion, when I found her inclining. — 
We'll celebrate the solemnities hereafter, when there 
Ghall be nothing wanting to make our Hymen happy 
and flourishing. 

Leonardo. In good time, sir. Who is your spouse, 
1 pray ? 

Anrelio. Marry, sir, a creature, for whose sake I 
have endured many a heat and cold, before 1 could 
vanquish her. She has prov'd one of Hercules' labours 
to me ; but time, that prefers all things, made my long 
toil and affection both auccessfut : and in brief, 'tis 
mbtresB Lucretia, as very ah^;gard" as ever was 
brought to fist. 

Dake: Indeed! I have often heard you much com^ 
plain of her coyness and disdain: what auspicious 
charm bai now reconcil'd you together? 

Aurelio. Thereia,sir,a criticalminute in everyman's 

■> Eafgttd.1 See Note IS to 7%c City JUgH-Cf. vol. II. 
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wooing, when his mittress may be won ; whidiT if be 
careleHlj neglect to proteoute, be may wait loog 
enough before he gaia the hLe opportanity. 

Leonardo. It Memg, air, jou hare lighted opon't.— 
We wiah you much joy in your fair choice. 

AureUo. Thank yon, gentlemeo: and I to rather of 
you, no worse fortune. But that my wife ia not yet 
risen, I would intieat you take the pains coma ap and 
riait her. 

DuMet No, sir, that would be uncivil ; well wait 
aoma fitter occaaion to gratulate yonr rites. Good- 
morrow to you. [Bietunt. 

AureUo. Your serrant ! Nay, Ue jon Btill. and dare 
not so much as proffer to mutter, for if yon do, I Taniih. 
Now, if you wilt rerolt, you may. I have laid a stain 
upon your honour, which you shall wash off as well as 
70s can. 

Enter LircHiTiA. 

LitcreHa. Was this done like a gentleman, or indeed 
like a true lorer, to bring my name in question, and 
make me no less than your wnoie T Was I evei mar- 
ried to yon 7 Speak. 

Aiirelio. No; but yon may when you please. 

Lueretia. Why were you then so impudent to pro^ 
claim such a falsehood, and say I was your wilf, and 
that you had lain with me, when 'twas no such matter. 

Aurtlio, Because I meant to make you so, and uo 
man elae should do it. 

Lacretia. 'Slight, this is a derice to orer-reach a 
Toman with I Me has madded me, and I would gite 
a hundred crowns I could scold out my anger. 

AureUo. Come, there's no injury done to you, but 
what lies in my power to make whole again, 

Lueretia, Your power to make whole ! I'll have no 
■an command me ao far. What can any lawful jury 
judge of my honesty, upon <uch proof) as these, whffa 
they shall see a gentleman makmg himself ready. fK> 
eany, and saluting them out of the chamber, wbither 
(lika a falsa man) thou hast sbH'n ia by the bribery of 
my servaut ?- li this no scandal ? , . 
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A*relio. Twai done on purpose, and I am glad my 
isrentioDS thrive so ; fherefora do not stand talking, 
bnt resolve. 

ZfUcretMi. What should I molTe ? 

dvrelio. To marry me, for the safe-guard of your 
credit) and that suddeal^ ; for I have made a vow, that 
uolen yon will do it without delay, I'll not have you 
otal). 

Lvcrtlia. Sinae politician counsel me 1 There's no 
such torment to a woman, though she affect a thing 
evH 10 earnestly, yet to be forc'd to it. 

Aftnlio. What, are you agreed ? 

Lucretia. Well, you are a tyrant, lead on : what 
must be, must be; but if there were any other way in 
the earth to save my reputation, I'd never have thee. 

Aarelio. Then I must do you a courtesy against 

your will. [Exeunt. 

Enter Pitrocio and Cook. 

Pttrmcio. Come, honest cook, let me see how ihy 
iiaa^nation has wrought, as well as thy fingers, aid 
^at curiosity thou bast shewn in the preparation of 
this banquet; for gluttoning delights to be ingenious. 

Cook. I hare provided you a feast, sir, of twelve 
dishes, wberaof each of them is an emblem of one of 
the twelve signs in the Zodiack. 

Pelnido. Well said ! Who will now deny that 
cookery is a mystery ? 

Cook, Look you, sir, there is the list of them. 

Petnicio. Anes, Taurus, Gemini ; good : for Aries, 
a dish of lamb-stones and sweet-breads ; for Taurus, a 
sirloin of beef; for Gemini, a brace of pheasants; for 
Cancer, a butter'd crab ; for Libra, a balance ; in one 
scale a custard, in the other a tart: dial's a dish for 
an alderman; for Virgo, a green sallad; for Scorpio, 
a grand one ; for Sagittarius, a pasty of venisoQ ; (br 
Aqbarius, a goote ; for Pisces, two mullets. Is that 

CdoIc. Kead on, sir. 

PetTMCio, And in the middle of the table, to have an 
aitiftela] ben, made of puff-paste, with her wings dii- 
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plsy*)!, aittiD^ upon eg^ compos'd of the same mute- 
.rials; where in each of them shall be iaclosed a fat 
nightiDgale, well seasou'd with pepper and amber- 
grease". So then will I add one inveDtionmore ofniy 
own i for I will have all these descend from the top of 
my roof, in a throne, as you see Cupid or Mercury in 
a play. 

Cook. Iliat will be rare indeed, sir I [Exit. 

Enter Duke and Leokab.do. 
Pelrudo. ijee, the ^esti are coiue ; go, and make 

all ready. Gentles, you are nelcoide. 
Duke. Is the Aatiquary arrir'd, or no? can you tell, 

PelTucitt. Not yet, but I expect him each minute— 
Enter Antiquary. 
See, your word has charm'd him hither already I 

Duke. Signior, you are happily encounter'd, and 
the rather, because I have good news to tell you; the 

>* AndwrnaK.'] Ambeigieue wu fnnneily an ingredient (ued 
in hvigbtenuig uucea. So Afiftim'i Poroduf R^irnMiJ B. S.L.844. 
^' In paltry built, or from the flpic, or boil'd, 
'■ G™ nmter stoam'd." S. 
On (his passage Dr. Newton observe*, tbsC " ambe^rii, or grey 
" amber, ia esteemed the beit. anduied in perfumes imd cnidi^i. ' 
A Cniioal lad; communicated the following remarks upon Ihic 
usage to Ml. Peck, which ws will here trauscaibe. " Grty 
onMT is the amber our author here speaks of, and melts like 
battel. It was formerly a main ingredient in every coneeri (or a 
banquet; tii. to fumo the meat with, and that whether boil'd, 
roasted, or baked ; laid often on the top of a baked podding ; — 
which last 1 have eat of at an old couitiei's table. And 1 re- 
member, iu our old chronicle there is much complaint of Che do- 
bilities beiog made sick, at Cardinal Wolsey's banquets, witli 
rich sceDledCRtes and dishes most cosily dressed with ambtrgrit. 
I also reeollEBt I once saw a litde book writ bj a gentlewoman 
of Queen Elisabeth's court, where Mnbergria is mentioned as tlw 
haut-goutof that age." So far this cuiionslady. And Bsiuinonf 
ani Flrlcher, ia fliB CmtimiftheCeuatrg,&. S. S. 3. 

" The wines be luity, high, and full of spirit, 
" And omier'd all." 



It appears also to hare been esteemed a restorati*e, being men- 
doned, with other things used for that purpose, in Atnrtfon'i Fount, 
■ A. S, S.I. S^ sIsoSurphtst'iTtanilsItMiof Idurmtiui'i Diseonne 
of Old Age, l^c. 1599, p. 194. 
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Duke has been so gracions as to release his demand 
for your antiquities. 

Antiquary. Has he ? You have lill'd me all over with 
spirit, with which 1 will mix sixteen glasses of wise, to 
his health, the first thing I do. Would 1 knew his 
highness, or had a just occasion to present my loyalty 
at his feet ! 

Duke. For that, take no thought; it shall be my 
care to bring you, and signior Petrucio here, both be- 
fore him. I have already acr|uainted him with both 
your worth J, and for aiight I can gather by his speech, 
he intends to do you some extraordinary honours: it 
may be, he will make one a senator, because of his 
age; and on the other, bestow his daughter or niece in 
marriage. There's some such thing hatching, I assure 

Pelrvcio. Very likely, I imagin'd as much: that last 
shall be my lot; 1 knew some such destiny would be- 
fall me. Shall we be jovial upon this news, and thrust 
all sadness out of doors? 

Leonardo, For our parts, Vitellius was never so 
voluptuous : all our discourse shall run wit to the last,' 

Duke. Our miith shall be the quintessence of plea- 

And our delight flow with that harmony, 
Th' ambitious spheres shall to the centre shrink. 
To hear our music ; such ravishing accents, 
As are from poets in their fury hurl'd, 
When Their outrageous raptures fill the world. 
^ PetTiicio. There spoke my genius I 

AnUquart). Now you talk of music, have you e'er a 
one that can play us an old lesson, or sing us an old 
song? 

Petrucio. An old lesson I yes, he shall play the be- 
ginning of the world ; and for a song, he shall sing one 
that was made to the moving of the orbs, when they 
were first set in tune. 

Antiquary. Such a one would I hear. 

Petrucio. Walk in then, and it shall not be long be- 
fore I satisfy your des i. [Exeu»t. 
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Enter 'Pmrut 4Md Julia, with too bettla. 

Julia, Come, master Petro, welcome heartily ; while 
the^ are drinking; within, well be as merry aa the 
maida: I stole these bottles from under the cupbotuti, 
on purpose, against your comine. 

PeiTo. Courteous roistreas Jidia, how shall I Avmtv^ 
this favour trom you ? 

Julia. There is a way, master Petro, if you could 
find it ; but the tenderness of your youth keeps yoa tn 
ignorance : 'tis a great fault, I mast tell you. 

Petro. I shall strire to amend it, if you please to in- 
struct me, lady. 

Jitiia. Alas, do not you know what maids lore, all 
this whileT You must come oftener amougit us; want 
of company keeps the skiing of your blood backward. 

Petro. It does so, bat you shall see, when we are 
prirata I shall begin to praciise with you better. 
Eater Baccma. 

Baccka, Master Petro, thu was kindly done of joo. 

Petro. What's my master a doing, can you tell? 

Bactha, Why, they are as jovial as twenty begfars, 
drink their whole cups, six glasses at a health : your 
master's almost tipt already. 

Petro. So much the better, his business is the sooner 
diflpaich'd. 

^ Julia, Well, let not ua stand idle, but verify the 
prgverb. Like matter like man; and it shall go faudf 
master Petro, but we will put yon in the same cue. 

Pefro. Let nae have fair play, put nothii^ in my cap, 
and do your worst. 

Baeeha, Unless the cup have tiiat virtue, to retuD 
the print of a Jiiss, or the glance of an eye, to enamour 
you; nothing else, I assure you, 

P^ro, For that, I shall be more thirsty of than of 
the liqnor. 

J*Ua. Then let's make no more words, but about it 
presently. Come, master Petro, will yon walk in? 

Peiro. I atlend yon. 

Baeeha. It shall go hard but 111 iiirk. him asleep, 
and then work some knavery apon htm. {jKrewK. 
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Enttr DuKi, Leoiia*do, and (A« Amtiquakt drwk. 

jintiquttTf. I'll drink with all Xerxei ftnnynow; a 
wkola rtTer at a draught. 

Jhtie. By'r lady, sir, tiiat require! a lar^ swallow. 

Antiquary. "Hs all one, to oar noble Dake'i health, 
I can drink no less, not a drop lesi; and you his ler- 
vants will pledge me, I am sure. 

LeoMtrdo. Yea, sir, if yon could shew ni a way, 
when we had done, how to b'uild water-mills in ooi 
bellies. 

AntiifiMnf. Do yon what you will : for my Mutt I 
will begin it again and again, till Bacchus bimaelf 
■hall stand amaz'd at me. 

Laonarda. But shonld this quantity of drink coma 
up, 'twere enough to breed a deluge, and drown a 
wirale country, 

jbtUtftary. No matter, they can ne'er die better than 
to be drown'd in ^e Dnke's healUi, 

Duke, Well, sir, I'll acquaint him how much he is 
beholden to yon. 

Antiquarif. Will you believe me, gentlemen, upon my 
credit? 

Leonardo. Tes, sir, any thing. 

Antiquary . Do you see these breeches then t 

Leonardo. I, what of them? 

Antiquarg. These were Pompey's breeches, I assure 
yon. 

Jhtke. Is't possible T 

Aniiquary. He had his denomination from them : he 
was call'd Pompey the Great, from wearing these great 
breeches. 

Leonardo, I never heard so much before. 

Antiquary, And tliis was Julius Cesar's hat, when 
he was kill'd is the Capitol ; and I am as great as 
either of tiiem at this present. 

Leonardo, Like enough so. 

Atitiquarg. And in my conceit I am as honourable. 

Duke. If you are not, yoa deserve to be. 

Antiquary. Where's MgniMPetmciot 
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Enfer PETBUCioaiui Gasfaro. 

Petrucio. Nay, good fatber, do not trouble me now ; 
'tis enougfh now, thut I have promis'd you to go to the 
Duke with me ; in the mean time let me work oat 
matters ; do not clog me in the way of my preferment. 
Whea I am a nobleman 1 will do by you as JuptterdJd 
by the other deities; that is, I will let down my chair 
of honour, and pull you up after me ^, 

Gatparo. Weil, you shall rule me, son. \ExU. 

Duke. Signior, where have you been 1 

Fetmcio. I have been forcing my brain to the com- 
position of a few verses, in the behalf of your enter* 
taiument, and I never knew them flow so dully from 
me before: an pxorcist would have conjur'd you up 
half a dozen spirits in the space. 

Leonardo. Indeed I heard you make a fearful noise, 
as if you had been in travail with some strange monster. 

Petrucv). But I have brought them out at last, I 
thank Minerva, and without the help of a midwife. 

Antiquary. Reach me a chair: I'll sit down, and 
read them for you. 

Leonatdo. You read them I 

Anliquary. Yes, but I'll put on my Optics first. Look 
you, these were Hannibal's spectacles. 

Ouke. Why, did Hannibal wear spectacles? 

Antiquary. Yes; after he grew dim with dust in 
following the camp, he wore spectacles. Reach me 
the paper. 

Leonardo. No, an author must recite his own works. 

Antiquary. Then I'll sit and sleep. 

Leonardo. Read on, signior. 

Petrucio. They were made to shew how welcome you 
are to me. 

Duke. Read them out. 

Petrucio. As welcome as the gentry's to tlie town, 
After a long and hard vacation : 

** — 01 Jupiter did bif the olhtr {j«iii« ; lAal ii, I vtii lit daat mi 
chair afhonmir, and (MiU you up after nu.] Sea Iliad, viii. 
Si'fii Jifvrifiii 1^ aSfuMn xfifiatirrtf, &g. S. 
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At tDetcome as a tou'd iftip's to a harbour. 
Health to lhegick,or a ca*t suit to a barber : 
Or as a good new play it to the limet. 
When they have long iurfeited with bate rhimet : 
At toelcome at the spring is to the gear, 
So are my friends to me, when I have good cheer. 
[ IVhite he readt, the Antiquary Jails atleep, 
Duke. I'marry, air, we are doubly beholden to you. 
What, is signior Veterano fall'n asleep, aud at the 
recitation of such verges? A most inhuinan disgrace, 
and not to he digested ! 

PeiTucio. Has be wrong'd rae so discouiteously ? 
ril be reveng'd, by Pheebus. 

Leonardo. But which way can you parallel so foul 
an injury? 

Petrucio. I'll g;o in, and make some verses against 
bin). 

Ditke. That you shall not; 'tis not requital su£S- 
cient : 1 have a better trick than so. Come, bear him 
in, and you shall see what I will invent for you. Thii 
was a wrong and a half. [Exeunt, 

Enter MxiL-iA and LiOKBL. 
Emilia, Now, master Lionel, as you have been for- 
tunate in the forecasting of this business, so pray be 
studious in the executing, that we may both come off 
with honour. 

Lionet. Observe but my directions, and say nothing. 
Emilia. The whole adventure of my credit depends 
upon your care and evidence. 

Liontf. Let no former passage discourage youj be 
but as peremptory as cause is good* 

Emilia. Nay, if I but once apprehend a just occa- 
sion to usurp over him, let me alone to talk and look 

BcuTvily. Step aside, 1 hear him coming. 

Enter Lorenzo, 

Lorenzo. My wife ? some angel guard me I The 

looks of Medusa were not so ominous. I'll haste from 
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the infection of hec dght, as from the ^pearance of a 
basilisk. 

MmiUa. Nay, sir, yon tnay Uiiy; and if virtne hu 
not quite fonook yon, or that your ean be not alU^- 
tkerobdmatetogood counsel, ctmiider what I lay, lutd 
be aoham'd of the injuriei you have wroogfat agunt 
me. 

Lorenxo. What unheard-of eraiion has the ■id>t3ty 
of voman's nature sugfgeated to her thoughts, to come 
off now? 

.Emilia. Well, sir, however you carry it, *tu I have 
reason to complain ; but the mildnem of my dispoution, 
and enjoined obedience, will not permit me, though 
indeed your wantonness and ill carnage have auffi- 
ciently provoked me. 

Lorenio. Piovok'd youl I provok'd you ? As if any 
fault b a husband should warrant the like in his wife 1 
No: 'twas thy lust and mightiness of desire, that ia so 
strong within thee. Had'st thou no company, no mas- 
culine object to look upon, yet thy own fancy were 
able to create a creature, with whom thou might'st 
commit, though not an actual, yet a mental wicked- 
ness. 

Emilia. What recompence can you make me for 
those slanderous conceits, when they shall be prov*d 
false to you ? 

Lorenzo. Hear me, thou base woman 1 thou that art 
the abstract of all ever yet was bad ; with whom mis- 
chief is so incorporate, that yon are both one piece 
together; and but that you go still hand in banc], the 
devil were not sufScient to encounter with; for thoa 
art, indeed, able to instruct himl Do not imagine, 
with this frondess impudence, to stand daring of me: 
I can be angry, and aa quick in the execution of it, 1 
can. 

j^iniiia. Be as angry as you please ; truth and ho- 
nesty will be confident, in deq)ight of you : those are 
virtues that will look j ustice itself in the face. 

Lorento. Ay, but whece are they ? Not a-near yon ; 
thou would'sl blast them to behold thee: scarce, I 
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think, in the worid, especialiy inch vorids u yon 
women are, 

JSmUia. Hum 1 to aee iriiat an easy matter it ig to 
let a jealona peerish husband go on, and rebuke hira at 
pleasure I 

Lorenzo. So lewd and stubborn, mads me. Speak 
briefly, what objection can you allege against ma, or 
for yourself. 

^nitUi. None, alas, against yon I Ton are rir- 
taons ; but you think you can act the Jupiter, to blind 
me with your escapes and conceal'd trul Is : yet 1 am not 
ao simple, but I can play the Juno, and find out your 
exploits. 

Lorenzo. What exploits? What conceal'd trolls? 
' Emilia. Why, the Buppos'd boy you seem to be 
jealous of, 'tis your own leman*, your own dear mor- 
sel: I hare searched out the mystery. Husbands 
must do ill, and wives mast bear the reproach 1 A fine 
inversion I 

Lorenzo. I am more in a maze, more inTolv'd in a 
labyrinth, than before. 

Mmilia. You were best plead innocence too, 'tis 
yonr safest refug;e: but I did not think a man of your 
age and beard had been so tascirious, to keep a dis- 
gttis'd callet*° nnder my nose; a base cockatrice*' 
in page's app&rel, to wait upon you, and rob me of 
* Lnm ii the old word for > ln«r of either lei ; uid in ft note 
to n« Mtrry Wiva ^ Windmir, A. 4. S. I. Mr. StceTcoi daiiTM it 
fion U^, frhicb it Diitcb for beloved. In this apioion be onlj 
follows Jimiui, whila otheii cmuidsr it to bava it* oiigin in 
Vtimnt. 

" Jodje Ainu, prickt forth with filthj desire, 
" Th; persoa u Unnm dolb greatly reqidrcb" 
, JpkutmdVirgi, 
%f CnitsM^ Mm 

to E: Greans, it is , . 

" Be tball have a Lumnm, to moyaten his month : 
" A IjrniM, I means, no Lmwum, 1 trow ; 
'• Iltke hed«, my fainmaiilei, jou bks ma not so." 

•» CaUMt.) 3m aota SI, to Gammm 

" CMbiMrt.l This was oos of th 

ill bung mn nsnallj ilbtingiiiahed. 
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my due benerolence ! There's no law uor equity to 
warrant thii. 

LoTtnio. Why, do I any such thing ? 

j£inUia. Pray, what else is the boy, but your own 
hermaphrodite f a female Biren in a male outside I 
Alas t had I intended what you suspect, and accuse me 
for, I had been more wary, more private in the carriage, 
I asrare you. 

Lorenzo. Why, is that boy otherwise than he appears 
to be? 

Enter Lion el. 

Emilia. Tis a thing will be quickly ^arch'd out 
Your secret bawdry, and the murder of my good name, 
will not long lie hid, I warrant yon, 

Lionel, Now is my cue to second her. [Ande. 

Lorenzo. Senior ^ionel, most welcome. I would 
entreat your advice here, to the clearing of a doubt. 

Lionel. What's that, sir? 

Lorenzo. Tis concerning the boy you plac'd with 
me. ■ 

Lionel. I, what of him ? 

Lorenzo. Whether it were an enchantment or no, or 
an illusion of the sight, or if I could persuade myself 

Ban JoHwm-i Evtry Man cut of hit Hamour : 

" Hu chief eieictBea are taking die whiff, aqniziiig a eociatnee, 
" and making piivj aearches for impartera," 

Cynthia'i RtetU, A. S. S. 4. 

" — loaiTy, to hit twelcatrict, or punfnttta, balf a doien ta&ta 
" gown*, OT Baton kirtlei, in & pair oi two of monthi, wh j the j an 
" DolMng." 

PoMufn-, A.a.S.4. 

" — I would fiuD come with my caJaitrKt, one day, and se« « 
" riay.iti knew when there werea good b«wdy one. 

Jda^nger't City Mdiiain, A, 9- S, 1, 
" — mj Gillen playinR all night 
" The shaking oiF the sheeti, which I hure danc'd 
" Again and t^ia with my cocliatriH." 

DtUctn Btiman ij' Loniim, Sign. B. 

" Bhee fc«dea uppon gold ai the estredge doth npon iron, and 
•' drinks jilmr ^ter dowse her cnne-Uke throat, tiuu an Et^liih 
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it was a dream, 'twere better; but my imaginatioi] so 
persuaded me, that I heard my wife and him inter- 
changing amorous discourse together. To what an 
extremity of passion the frailty of man's aature might 
induce me to I 

Lionel. Very good. 

Lorenzo. Not very good neither; but aAer the ex- 
pense of so much ang;er and distraction, my wife coomb 
upon me again, and affirms that he is no boy, hut a 
disguis'd mistress of my own ; and upon this, swells 
a^inst me, as if she had lain all night m the leaven. 

Emilia. Have not I reason ? 

Lorenzo. Pray, sir, will you inform us of the verity 
of his sex. 

Lionet. Then take it upon my word, 'tis a womaa. , 

Emilia. Now, sir, what have jou to answer ? 

Lorento. I am not yet thoroughly satisfied ; bat if 
it be a woman, I must confess my error. 

j£mlia. What satisfaction's that, after so l^at a 
wrong, and the taking away of my good name f You 
forget my deserts, and how I brought you a dowry of 
ten talents : besides, I find no such superfluity of con- 
rage in you, to do this neither. 

Lorenzo, Weil, were he a boy or no, 'tis more than 
I can affirm ; yet this I'll swear, 1 entertun'd him for 
no mistress, and I hope, you for no servant ; therefore, 
good wife, be pacified. 

jSmilia, No, sir, I'll call my kindred and myfrieuds 
tc^ether, then present a joint complaint of you to the 
senate, imd if they right me not, I'll protest there's no 
justice in their court or government. 

Lorenzo. If she have this plea against me, I must 
make my peace ; she'll undo me else. Sweet wife, I'll 
ask thee forgiveness upon my knees, if thou wilt havS 
me : I rejoice more that thou art clear, than T wu 
angry for the suppos'd ofience. Be but patient, and 
the liberty thou cnjoyedst before, shall be thought 
thraldom hereafter. Sweet sir, will you mediate J 

Lionel. Coroe, sweet lady, upon my request yon 
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shall be made friends ; 'twas but a mistake ; conceive 
it so, and he shall study lo redeem it. 

JEtniba, Well, sir, upon this geatlMnan's intreaty, 
you have your pardon. You know the propensity of 
my disposition, and that makes yon so bold with me. 

Lorenzo. Pray, master Lionel, will yon acquaint my 
wife with the purpose of this coocealment ; for I am 
utterly ignorant, and she has not the patience to hear 
me. 

Lionel. It requires more privacy than so, neither is 
it yet ripe for projection ; but because the community 
of counsel is the only pled^ of frieadship, walk in, 
and I'll acquaint you. 

Loreato. Honest, sweet wife, I thank thee with all 

my heart. {Exeunt. 

Enter Ddke, Leok akdo, and Pet&ucio, briaging 

in the Antiquary, in a JooVi coat. 

Duke. So, set him down softly ; then let ns slip 
aside, and overhear him. 

Antiquary. Wbere am H What metamorphosis am I 
crept into? A fool's coat I what's the emblem of this, 
trow ? Who has thus transform'd me, I wonder ? I was 
awake, am I not asleep still ? Why, Petro, you rogue, 
sure I have drank of Circe's cup, and that has tum'd 
me to this shape of a fool: and I had drank a little 
longer, I had been cbang'd into an ass. Why, Pelxo, 
I say, I will not rest calling, till thou com'st— — ^ 

Enter Petko in woman's clothes. 
Heyday, what more transmigrations of forms I I think 
Pythagoras has been amongst us. How came you -thtM 
accoutred, sirrah? 

Peiro, Why, sir, the wenches made me drank, and 
dress'd me, as you see. 

Antiquary. A merry world the while ! My boy and I 
make one hermaphrodite, and now next Midaumraw- 
ale,'* 1 may serve for a fool, and he for a Maid-Marian. 

*■ IfUiummer-alt.] Hostic meetiiigB of felLintj, at psitienlsr 
iieuoiUi weia brmeily called ^et; u Charch-tJs, Wlutrnm-ala, 
Bride-ale, Hidsmnmer-ale, ttt. Carta, ia H> Saney of CanuBaH, 
edition 1T89. n. S8, eiies (he follocing acconnt of the Chm«li-ale ; 



,i.z.(it,,Cooglc 



SC. U] THE ABTIQVART. 79 

filter DuKi and Leowakso. 

Diifce. Who ii thta? signior Veteraoo ? 

AntUptarif, The game, sir: 1 was not mj when yoa 
left me. Do you know who haa thus abag'd me 1 

Duka. Not I, sir. 

Antiipiarf. You proinis'd to do me a courtesj. 
. Duke. Any thing lies in my power. 

Antiquary. Then, pray, will yon bring me immedi- 
ately to the Duke T 

Dukt. Not BB you are, I hope. 

Antiquary, Yes, as I am : he shall see how I am 
wrong'd amoi^t them. I know he loves me, and will 
light me. Pray, sir, forbear penuaaion to the contrary, 
and lead mi. [Extmt. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

EnUr LoREvzo^MocimaOr^KiLta, (iRdLucRKTiA. 
Lormxo. Now, signior Mocinigo, what haite requires 
your presence ? 



ro yeialf cboUD by their 
Lut Iw^ofm, to ba irardnu; wbo, diridiag the tuk, mBke collec- 
tion. aBKnig the pariihkinert, of vhatuevei {^(idon it pleauth 



than ndoDUiiJy tn bratow. Thi» th^ iiapk^ in bmring, Inking, 
aadoAeiacMra, agminat WUtKntide; ddm vhicb boljdaju tha 
■ewbboan meet at llie chnich^onie, and thoe merily feeds od 
thW' owM Tictnali, contribatiiiK •ome pettr poitiini to tbe stock ; 



boot paii 



paiiabn at tboM timei loriiiglT Tidtone anolber, and thiewny 
ftaokely ipend tbeii' mtmey togeuer. Tbe aftemooDes are coq- 
Hmied m tncb eieniM* as d1£ and yong folkc (banBg leygoi*) 

doe Bccmlomably weara out the Cims withall.'' In tlie Hibse- 

qaent pagei, Carew euten into a defence of theie meetings, which, 
in hii time had become piodactive of riol and disoidei. and vera 
among the iBbiecti ^ complaint bv (he more ligid puritani. For 

an account of TS^Manoa, lee Mr, Toilet's "' — ^— -- ■"-- 

end of.the FtntFatifHairy IV. 



edt>>Cooglc 



80 THE ANTIQUARY. [aCT V. 

Mocinigo. Many, sir, this. You brought roe once 
tDto a parudise of pleasure, and expectation of macb 
comfort; my request therefore is, that yon vould no 
longer defer what then yon so liberally promis'd. 

Lorenzo. How do you mean ? 

Mocinigo. Why, sir, in joining that beauteous lady, 
your daughter, and myself, in the firm bonds of matri- 
mony; for I am somewhat impatient of delay in thii 
kind, and indeed the height of my blood requires it. 

Lttcretia. Are you so hot ? I shall g^ve you a card to 
cool you,*' presently, 

Lorenzo, 'Tis an honest and a virtuous demand, and 
on all sides an action of great consequence ; and, for 
my part, there's not a thing in the world I could wish 
sooner accomplished. 

Mocinigo. Thank you, sir. 

Lorenzo, There's another branch of policy, besides 
the coupling of you t(^ether, which springs from the 
fruitfuluess of my brain, that I as much labour to bring 
to perfection as the other. 

Jtforinifo, What ■» that, sir? 

Lorenzo. A device upon the same occasion, but with 
a different respect ; 'tis to be im[>os'd upon Petrucio. I 
hate to differ so much from the nature of an Italian, as 
not to be revengeful; and the occasion, at this time, 
was, he scorn'd the lore of her, that you nov so 
studiously affect; but I'll fit him in his kind. 

Mocinigo. Did be so? He deserves to have both his 
eyes struck as blind as Cupid's, his master, that should 



i-e or rtproof. In Lyig't J . 

. " Enpliue*, to the intent ha might bridls the OTerl»hing 
ifiectionH of FhilautuB.conreipdiiito hiialadieicerteinB pamphlet, 
which he teamed A coaliitg card for FhiJtiatiii ; yet geneiiUj to b«e 
applyed to all loten.'' 

Fint Part Htnry VI, A. 5. S. 4. 

" There ill ii man'd j there liea a conling omf." 
llariai and SgUa, 1 BB4. 

" I'll have K present eailaigcard for jou." 
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have taught him better manners. But how will you do 
it? ' 

Lorenzo, There's one Lionel, an insrenious w!tty een- 
tletnan. 

^miUa, I, that he is, as ever breath'd, husband, 
upon my knowledge, 

Lorenzo. Well, he is bo, and we two have cast to 
■ requite it upon him. The plot, as he informs me, is 
already in agitation, and afterwards, sans delay, I'll 
bestow her upon jou. 

Lucretia. But you may be deceiv'd. [Aiide. 

JUocinigo. Still you engage me more and more your 
debtor. 

Lorenzo. If lean bring both these to success, as they 
are happily intended, I may sit down, and, with the 
poet, cry, Jamque opus exegi. 

Moeinigo. Would I could say so too; I wish as much, 
but 'tis you must confirm it, fair mistress: one bare 
word of your consent, and 'tis done. The sweetness of 
your looks encourage me, that you will join pity with 
your beauty; there shall be noming naming in me to 
demerit it ; and then, I hope, although I am base. 
Base in respect of you, divine and pure, 
Dutiful service may your love procure, 
Lorenzo. How now, signior 1 What, love and poetry, 
have they two found you out? Nay, then you must con- 
quer. Consider this, daughter ; shew thy obedience 
to Phcebus, and god Cupid : make an humble professor 
of thyself; 'twill be the more acceptable, ^nd advance 
thy deserts, 

Mmilia. Do, chicken, speak the word, and make 
him happy in a minute, 

Lorento. Well said, wife, solicit in his behalf; 'tis 
well done— I am loth to importune her too much, for 
feat of a repulse. 

.Mmilia. Marry come up, sir; you are still usurping 
in my company. Is this according to the articles 
propos'd between us, that 1 should bear rule, and you 
obey with silence? I had thought to have endeavour'd 
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for persuasion, but because you exhort me to it. 111 
desist from what I in tended : III do nothing bat of my 
own accord, I. 

Lorenzo. Mum ; wire, I have done. This we, that 
are married, must be subject to. 

Mocinigo. You give an ill example, mistreis JEImilia; 
you give an example 

Emilia. What old fellow is this that talks so? Do 
you know him, daughter? 

Mocinigo. Have you so soon foi^t me, lady? 

Emilia Where has he had his breeding, I wonder? 
He is the offspring of some peasant, surel Can he 
shew any pedigree? 

Lorenzo. Let her alone, there's no dealing with her. 
Come, daughter, let me hear your answer to this gen- 
tleman. 

Lucrttia. Truly, sir, I have endeavour'd all means 
possible, and in a manner enforc'd myself to love him*. 

Lorenzo. Well said, girl. 

Luerelia. But could never efiect it. 

Lorenzo. How ! 

Lucretia. 1 have examined whatever might com- 
mend a gentleman, both for his exterior and inward 
abiUties ; yet amongst all that may speak him worthy, 
I could never discern one good part oi quality to invite 
affection. 

Lorenzo. This is it I fear'd. Now shonld I break 
out into rage, but my wife and a foolish nature with- 
hold my passion. 

Uocinigo. I am undone, nnspirited, my hopes rain, 
and my labours nullities ! . 

Lorenxo. Where be your lai^e vaunts now, ugnior? 
What strange tricks and devices you had to win a 
woman I 

Mocinigo. Snch assurance I conceiv'd of myself; 
but when they affect wilful stubbomoess, lock up their 
ears, and will hearken to no manner of persuaaioD, 
what shall a manr do ? 

Loremo. Yon hear what taxes are laid upon yoti, 
daughter : these are sttuna to your other virtues. 
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Lucretia, Pray, sir, hear tny defence. What sym- 
pathy can there be between our two f^s, or agree- 
ment in onr conditions? But you'll o^ect, he has 
no means. 'Tis cont^sa'd ; but what assurance has fae 
to keep itt Will it continue longer than the law per- 
mits him possession which will come like a torrent, and 
sweep away all ? He has made a forfeiture of bis whole 
esttite. 

Lorenzo. What, are you become a statist's daugh- 
ter", or a prophetess? Whence have you this intelli- 

Mocinigo. I hope she will not betray me. 

Ltteretia. If murder can exact it, 'tis absolutely lost. 

harenzo. How, murder t 

Lucretia. Yes, he conspir'd the other day with a 
bravo, a cut-throat, to take away the life of a noble 
innocent gentleman, which i« since discorer'd by mi- 
racle : the same that came with music to my window. 

Moaaigo. All's out; I'm ruin'd in her confession! 
That man that trusts woman with a privacy, and hopes 
for silence, he may as well expect it at the fall of a 
bridge"! A secret with them is like a viper; 'twill 
make way, though it eat through the bowels of them. 

Lorenzo. Take heed how yon traduce a person of hia 
rank and eminency : a scar in a mean man becomes a 
wound in a greater. 

lucretia. There he is, question him ; and if he deny 
it, get him examined. 

Lorento. Why, signior, is this true ? 

Emilia. His silence betrays him : 'tis so. 

Mocinigo. Tis so, that all women thirst man's over- 
throw ; that's a principle as demonstrative as truth : 
'tis the onljf end they were made for; and when they 
have once insinuated themselves into our counseb, and 
gain'd the power of our life, the fire is more merciful ; 
it boms within them till it get A>rth. 

tStatk^idaughur.l See note 5 to tMi Flay. 

•> at ih« bll of a bridgt.'] i. e. at the Jail of vater throueh a 
bridge. Tbe idea >eens to be taken Irom the noisj titiution of the 
bonsee formerly standing on Ivnidon Bridge. S. 
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Lorenzo. I commend her for the discovery: 'tmas 
. not fit her weak thoughts should be clogg'd with so 
, foul a matter. It had been to het like forc'd'meat to 
a surfeited stomach, that would have bred nothing but 
crudities id her conscieoce. 

Mocinigo. Oh my curaed fate ! shame and punisb- 
ment attend mel they are the fruits of lust. Sir, all 
tbat I did was for her ease and liberty. 

Litaretia. Nay, sir, he was so impudent to be an 
accessary. Who knows but he might as privately have 
plotted to have sent me after him ; for how should I 
have been secure of my life, when he made no scruple 
to kill another upon so small an inducement? 

Emilia. Thou say'st right, daughter; thou shalt 
utterly disclaim him. The cast of his eye shews he 
was ever a knave. 

Mocinigo, How the scabs descant upon me! 

LoTtnzo. What was the motive to this foul attempt ? 

Lucretia, Why, sir, because he was an affectionate 
lover of mine, and for no other reason in the earth. 

^milia. Oh mandrake, was that all ? He thought, 
belike, be should not have enough. Thou covetous 
ingrosser of venery ! Why, one wife is able to content 
. two husbands. 

Mocinigo, Sir, I am at your mercy : bid them not 
insult upon me. I beseech you let me go as I came. 

Lorenzo. Stay there ; I know not how I shall be 
censured for your escape. I may be thought a parly 
■Q the business. 

Lucretia, Besides, 1 hear since, that the mercenary 
varlet that did it, though he be otherwise most des- 
perate and hardened in such exploits, yet, out of the 
apprehension of so unjust an act, and mov'd in con- 
science for so foul a guilt, is grown distracted, raves 
out of measure, confesses the deed, accuses himself 
and the procurer, curses both, and will by no means 
be quieted. 

Lorento. Where is that fellow ? 

Lticretia. Sir, if you please to accompany me, I will 
bring you to him, where your own eye and ear shall 
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wttneu tbe certainty ; and then, I hope, you will repeat 
that ever you sought to tie me to such a toonster as 
this, who prefetr'd the heat of his desires before all laws 
of nature or humanity. 

Lorenzo. Yes, that I will, and gratulate the subtlety 
of thy wit, and goodDess-of fate, that protected thee 
from him. 

jEmilia. Away with hiin, husband: aad be sure to 
beg his lands betimes, before your co«irt-?ultures scent 
his carcase. 

Lorenzo. Well said, wife! I should never have 
thought OD this now, and ihou had'st not put me in 
mind of it: women, 1 see, have the only masculine 
policy, and are the best solicitors and politicians of a 
state. But I'll 6rst go see him my daughter tells me 
of, that when I am truly inform'd of all, I may the 
better proceed in my accusation against them. Come 
along, sir. 

Modnigo. Well, if you are so violent, I'm as reso- 
lute : 'tis but a hanging matter, and do your worst. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Bravo and Bot. 

Braoo. What news, boy? 

Boy. Sir, mistress Lucretia commends her to you, 
and destri a, as ever her persuasion wrought upon you, 
or as you afiect her good, and would add credit and 
belief to what she has reported, that you would now 
strain your utmost, to the expression of what she and 
you consulted of. 

Braeo. I apprehend her : where is she? 

Boy. Hard by, sir: her father and the old fornicator 
Mocinigo, and I think her mother, are all coming to 
be spectators of your strange behaviour. [Exit. 

Bratio. Go wait them in, let me alone to personate 
an eztasy ; ^' 1 am near mad already, and I do not fool 

- •• Eibuy.l So in Hamlet, A. 3. S. 4. 

" Tbia IS the ver^ coinage of yooi biun ; 
" This twdileucrenbaD ataty 
" Im Tery cunniog in." 
Mi. SteeTeni obMT*«s, tliat ia thii place, and mmy others, iMuy 
raettm a temporary alioiuitioiL of mind, a fit. 
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myself quite into't, I care not — I'll withdraw till they 

come. [Eieit. 

Enter IiOB&hzo, Mocikigo, Emilia, Lucketia, and 

Bor. 

Lorenta. Is this the place ? 

Lttcrelia. Yes, sir. Wherea your master, boy? how 
does be ? 

Bot). Ob, iiweet mistress, quite distemper'd.hisbraiiii 
turn round like the needle of a dial, six me a's strength 
ia not able to hold him ; he was bound with J know not 
bow many cords this morniog, and biolce them all,— See 
where he enters I 

Enter Bravo. 

Bravo. Why, if I kill'd him, what is that to thee? 
Was 1 not hir'd unto it ? 'twas not I, 
But the base gold that slaw sir Polydore:*' 
Then damn the money, 

Lorenzo, He begins to preach. 

Emilia. Will be do us no mischief, think yon? 

Bog. Ob no, he is the best for that in his fits, that 
e'er you knew, he hurts noiwdy. 

Mocmigo. But I am vilely afraid of him. 

Boy. If you are avile person, or have done any great 
wickedness, you were best look to yourself; for those 
he knows by instinct, and assaults them with as much 
violence as may be. 

Mocinigo. Then am I perish'd. Good sir, I had 
rather answer the law than be tlerrified with his looks. 

Lorenzo. Nay, you shall tarry, and take part with 
tis, by your favour. 

Emilia. How his eyes sparkle ! 

Bravo. Look where the ghost appears, hig wounds 
fresh bleeding! 
He frowns, and threatens me; could the substance 

<^tb boK gold that lieu Sir Pol^dore] Alluding to the fate of 
PBtydonu, a >on of king Piiani. See Vu^il'i jliueii, book 3. 1.49. 
Hnnc Polydorum lairi qnondam com pondeie magno 
Infelii Fiumua furdm mandant alendnm 

Tbreicia regi 

Pdyionm obliane&t, at outd 

Vi petitni. 
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Do nothing;, and will shadows revenge ? 

Lorenxo. 'Tta itraage, 
This was a fearful murder. 

Bravo. Do not stare so, 
I can look big too ; all I did unto thee, 
Twas by another's instigation : 
There be some that are as deep in as myself; 
Go and fright them too. 

Mocinigo. Beshrew him for his counsel I 

Lorenzo. What a just judgment's here! Tis an old 
saying. 
Murder will out ; and 'fore it shall lie hid, 
The authors will accuse themselves. 

Bravo, Now he vaniehes i 
Dost thou steal from me, fearful spirit T See 
The print of his footsteps I 

Mociaigo. That ever my lust should he the parent to 

Bravo. He told me, that his horrid tragedy 
Was acted over every nigSt in hell, 
Where sad Erinnys, with her venom'd face, 
Sits^ a spectatress, black with the curls of snakes, 
That lift their speckled heads above their shoulders. 
And thrusting forth their stings, hiss at their entrance ; 
And that serves for an applause. 

Mocinigo. How can you have the heart to look upon 
him ? pray let me go, 
I feel a looseness in my belly. 

Lorenzo, Nay, you shall hear all out first. 

Mocinigo. I confess it. 
What would you have more of me? 

Bravo, Then fierce Enyo holds a torch, Megtera 
Another ; I'H dovm and play my part amongst them, 
For I can do't to th' life. 

Lorenzo. Rather to the death. 

*' Sits, &c.] ia the first edidou thi« line U (but ; 

" Black niiib the cuitg of makes, sits a spectatrii." 

It ms; be doubted whether Mr. Reed had sufficient wairaDt for 
■Iteriiq; the old teadinj; ; at all VTeaU tpectatrix, the vord oF the 
tune, might b«Tc stood, perbttpi, in the two ikezt linei their ahoald 
he changed to hir. C 
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Bravo. I'll trace ih' inremal theatre, and view 
Those squalid actors, and the tragic pomp 
Orhell aodnight. 

Mocitiigo. How ghastly his words sound t pray keep 
him off from me. 

Lorenzo. The guilt of conscience makes you fearful, 
Btgniorl 

Bravo. When I come there, I'll chain up Cerberus, 
Nay, I'll muzzle him ; I'll pull down £acus 
And Minos by the beard ; then with my foot 
I'll tumble Rhadamanthus from his chair, 
And for tlie Furies, I'll not suffer them ; 
I'll be myself a Fury. 

Mocitiigo. To vex me, I warrant you. 

£ratw. Nest, will 1 post unto the Destinies, 
Shiver their wheel and distaff 'gainst the wall, 
And spoil their housewifry ; I'll take their spindle, 
Where hang the threads of human life like beams 
Drawn from the sun, and mix them altogether. 
Kings with beggars. 

Jdocinigo. Good sir, he comes towards me \ 

Bravo, That I could see that old (ox Mocinigo, 
Tie villain that did tempt me to this deed ! 

Mocmigo. He names me too ; pray sir, stand between 

Ladies, do you speak to him, I have not the faith. 
MmUia. What would you do with him, if you had 

him? 
Bravo. I'd serve him worse than Hercules did 

Lyclias*, 

* I'i tervt lum, li;c.'] So in ShAapean't Antony and CleapMra, 
"Let me lodge tirfifli on the homo'th' moon." S. 

Again, Ovid-j Muam. -lib. 9. 1. S!15. 

<■ _ tremitille pavetqne 

" Pallidufl i et timide verba eicuwrntiB dicit 
" Diceatem, geaibusque manns ndliibeTe parantem 
" Coiripit AlcideB ; et terque quateiqas TOtatom 
" Mitdt in Euboicas tormento lortiiu midai, 
" Ilie per aerias pendens iuduniit aniw." 

Gay't rraniliUiOR. 

■' The youlli oil pale with aluT'iing; fear was stung, 
" And lain excuses falter'd on hiaton^e : 
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When he preBented him the poisoo'd shirt ; 
■Which, when he had put on, and felt the smart, 

He snatch'd him by tbe heels into the air. 
Swung- him some once or twice about his head, 
Then shot him like a stone out of an engine, 
Three furlongs length into the Euboic sea. 

Loremo. What a huge progress is that, for an old 
lover to be carried ! 

Bravo. What's he that seelcs to hide himseir? Come 
forth, 
Thou mortal, thou ait a traitor or a murderer ! 
Ob, is it you ? 

Moclnigo. What will become of me? pray help me I 
I shall be torn in pieces else. 

Brauo. You and I must walk together: come into 
the middle : yet further. 

Enter Avkelio at an Officer, and two Servanli. 

Aurelio. Where be these fellows here that murder 
men ? Serjeants, apprehend them, and convey them 
straight before the Duke. 

Bravo. Who are you ? 

JureUo, We are the Duke'a officers. 

Bravo. The Duke's officers must be obey'd, take 
heed of displeasing them : how majestically they look I 

Lorenzo. You see, wife, the charm of authority : and 
a man l)e ne'er so wild, it tames him presently. 

jEmilia. 1, husband, I kuow what will tame a man 
besides authority. 

Avrelio. Come, gentles, since yon are all together, 
I must intreat your company along with us, to witness 
what you know in this behalf. 

Itorenzo. Sir, you have prevented us, for we intended 
to have brought him ourselves before his highness. 



" Alddes raatcli'd Um, aswitli nppliant f ace 
" He itTore to clup bii knees, uid beg for grace : 
" He tow'd him o'er hie bead wilh any course, 
" Andhurl'd with more than with an engine's force : 
" Far o'er the Eubccan main aJoof hS fliea, 
" And haidena by degteefl imid the skioH-'' 



.3i.z.iit>,Coogle 



90 THK AKTJQUAHT. [ACT T. 

AurtUo. Itten I bope your resolution will make it 
the eauer to you. What, sir, will you go willbgly ? 

Btooo. Without all contradictioa; lead on. 

[£cetmf, fiourith. 

£nler Lionel (u tAeDuKE; Dukb, Petritcio. 
Gasfaho, Anoelia ai a tnuman. 

Duke. Come, si^n^or, 
This is the moruing must shine bright upon you, 
Wherein preferment, that has slept obscura, 
And all this while linger'd behind your wishes. 
Shall overtake you in ber greatest glories : 
Ambition shall be weak, to think the honours 
Shall crown your worth, 

Petmcio. Father, you hear all this? 

Oaiparo. I do with joy, son, and am ravish'd at it ; 
Therefore I have resign 'd m* estate unto thee, 
(Only reserving some few crowns to live on) 
Because I'd have thee to maintain thy port. 

Petrucio. You did as you ought. 

Gatparo. Tis enough for me. 
To be the parent of so blest an issue. 

Pttrudo. Nay, if you are so apprehensive, I am 
satisfied. 

Lionel. Is this the gentleman you so commended? 

Duke. It is the sane, my liege, whose royal vir- 

Fitting a prince's court, are the large field 
For fame to triumph in. 

Lionel. So yon inform'd me : his face and carrii^ 
do import no less. 

Duke. Report abroad speaks him as liberally; 
And in my thoughts. Fortune deserves but ill. 
That she detain'd thus long her favours Gcom him. 

Lionel. That will I make amends for, 

GatpoTo. Happy hour, 
And happy me to see it I Now I perceive 
He has more wit than myself. 

Petrucio. What must I do ? 

Duke. What must you do ? go straight and kneel 
before him. 



,i,z.iit>,Goog[e 



SC. I.J THE AltTIQVAIlT. 91 

And thank his highnesR Tor his lore. 

Petrucio. 1 can't Bpeak, 
I am so overcome with stidden gladneu ; 
Yet I'll endeavouT it. Most mighty foverei^. 
Thus lov I bow, in humble reverence. 
To kiss the basis of your regal throne. 

lAonel. Rise up. 

Petntcio. Your Grace's sertanL 

JAontl. We admit you, 
Our nearest favourite in place and council. 

Duke. Go to, you are made foe ever. 

Petrueio. I'll find some office 
To gratulate thy pains. 

Lionet, What naa the cause 
That you presented him no sooner to us? 
We might have bred him up in our afiain, 
And he have learnt the fashions of our court, 
Which might have render'd him more active. 

Ihtke. Doubt not, 
Hii ingenuity will soon instruct him. 

Lionel, Then, to confirm him deeper in our friend- 
ship, 
We here assign onr sister for his wife. 
What I is he bashful? 

Petrueio. Speaks your grace in earnest? 

Lionel. What else? I'll have it so. 

Duke. Why do you not step and take her? 

Petrudo. Is't not a kind of treason ? 

Duke, Not if he bid you. 

Petrudo. Divineat lady, are you so content ? 

Angeiia. What my brother commands, I must obey. 

tAonel, Join hands t(^ether, be wise, and use 
Your dimities with a due reverence. 
Tiberius Csgar joy'd not iu the birth 
Of great Sejanus' fortunes with that zeal 
As I shall to have rais'd you; though I hope 
A difierent fate attends you. 

Duke. Go to the church. 
Perform your rites thexe, and return again 
As fast as you can. 
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Gasparo. 1 could e'en expire with contetuplatioQ of 
his happineBs. 

Lionel. What old manVthat 7 

Pefrucio. This ia my father, sir. 

JAonel. Your own father? 

Otuparo. So please your grace. 

Lionel. Give him a pair 
Of velvet breeches, from our grandsire's wiffdrobe. 

Gtuparo. Thrice noble Duke. Come, son, let's to 
the church. 

[Exeunt Petrudo, Gatparo, and Aagelia. 
Enter Antiquart and Petro. 

Lionel. How now I what new-come pageant have we 
here? 

Dube. This is the famous Antiquary I told your 
Grace of, a man worthy your grace ; the Janus of our 
age, and treasurer of times past : a man worthy your 
bounteous favour and kind notice ; that will as soon 
forget himself in the remembrance of your highness, as 
any subject you have. 

Lionel. How comes he so accoutred? 

Duke. No miracle at all, sir: for, as you have many 
fools in the habit of a wise man, so have you some- 
times a wise man in the habit of a fool. 

Antiquary, Sir, I have been so grossly abus'd, as no 
story, record, or chronicle, can parallel the like, and I 
come here for redress : I hear your highness loves me, 
and indeed you are partly interested in the cause, for I 
having took somewhat a large potion for your Grace's 
health, fell asleep, when in the interim they apparell'd 
me as you see, made a fool, or an asinigo'^of me; and 
for my boy here, they cogg'd him out of his proper 
shape, into the habit of an Amazon, to wait upon me. 

Lionel. Butwho did this? 

Antiquary. Nay, sir, that 1 cannot tell, but I desire 
it may be found out. 

Duke. Well, signior, if you knew all, you have no 
cause to be angry. 

»• AtinigB,} A cant term foi a fooBah fellow or idiot. See Mr. 

Steenni'snotaonTroilu and Cieiiida, A.8. S. I. 
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Antiquary. How so ? 

Dwke. Why, that same coat you wear, did formeriy 
belong nnto Pantolabus the-RomaD jester, and bufibon 
to AuguBtua CffiMT. 

Anliqaarg. And I thought so, I'd ne'er put it off 

while I breath'd. 
Liontl. Stand by, we'll inquire liittber anon. 
Enter Aubxi.io, Lorshzo, Mocimioo, Bravo, 
Emilia, Lucketia, Oficen. ' 
Now, who are you ? 

AvreUo. Your highness's officen. 
We have brought two murderera here to ba ceniored, 
' Who by their own confeasion are found guilty, 
And neied no further trial. 
Lionel. Which be the parties T 
Anretio. These, and please you. 
Lionel. Well, what do you answer t 
What can you plead to Btop the course of justice? 
Monnigo, For my part, tho' I bad no conscience to 
act it, 
I hare not the heart to deny it ; and therefore ex- 
pect 
Your sentence, for mercy I hope none, nor favour. 
Lionel. What says th' accuser? 
Lucretia. Please your princely wisdom, 
He slew a man was destin'd for my huabaiid; 
Yet, since another's death cannot recall him, 
Were the law satisfied, and he adjudg'd 
To hare his goods confiscate, for my own put, 
I could rest well content, 

Mocinigo. With all my heart; . 
1 yield possession to wbomsoe'er 
She shall choore for a husband. Reach a paper 
Or blank, I'U seal to it, 

LuereHa. See there's a writing 1 
Monnigo. And there's my hand to it : 
I care not what the conditions be. 

Lionel. "Tla well : whom will you choose in place of 
' the other? 
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LucrHia. Then, ur, to keep hJa memory alive, 
ni seek no further than this officer. 
Lortnzo, Mow, choose a common seijeant for her 

husband ! 
Mmilia. A base commendadore ! I'll ne'er endnre 

it. 

Aurelio. No, lady, a gentleman I assure you, and 

Suppos'dthe slain Aurelio. [Diicocers Atnuel/l 

Mocinigo. A plot, a plot upon me ! I'll revoke it alL 

lAonel. Nay, that you cannot, now you have con- 

firm'd it. 
Modnigo. Am 1 then cheated? I'lt go home and die, 
To avoid shame, not live in infamy. 

Lioatl. What says the villain Bravo for himself? 
Bravo. .The Bravo, sir, is honest, and his father. 
AweUo. My father! bless me, how comes this 

about? 
Bravo, That virtuous maid, whom I must always 
honour, 
Acquainted me with that old lecher's drifl: 
I, to prevent the rain of my son, 
Conceal'd from all, profier'd my service to him 
In this disguise. 

Lionel, 'Tvas a wise and pious deed. 

Enter Petbucio, Anoelia, and Oapfaro. 
Petntao. Room for the Duke's kindred. 
Lionel. What, you are married, I perceive. 
PelTVcio. I am, royal toother. 
Lionel. Then, for your better learning in out ser- 

Take these instructions. — Never hereafter 
Contemn a man that has more wit than yourself, 
Or foolishly conceive no lady's merit 
Or beauty worthy your afiection. 

Fetrucio. How's this? 

Lionel. Truth, my most honour'd brother, you are 
guli'd; 
So is my reverend uncle, the Antiquary, 
So are you all ; for he that you conceiv'd 
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The Dake, is your friead and Lionel i 
Look you else. 

Petndo. Tia so. 

Gasparo. Tis too apparent true. 

Lionel. What, all dnink I Speak, uncle. 

Antiquary. Thou art my nephenr, 
And thou hagt wit; 'tis fit thou shoold'at have land 

too. 
Tell me no more how thou hast cheated me, 
I do perceive it, and forgive thee for 't ; 
Thou shalt have all I have, and I'll be wiser. 

LioneL 1 thank you, sir. Brother Petrucio, 
This to your comfort ; that is my sister, 
Whom formerly you did abuse in love, 
And you may be glad your lot ia no worse. 

Petrucia. 1 am contented ; I'll giva ft good wit - 
Leave to abuse me at any time. 

Lorenio. When he cannot help it. 

Otttparo. This 'tis 
To be so politic and ambitious, son, 

Petnfdo. Nay, father, do not yoD [aggravate it 
too. 

Lorenzo. Well, signior. 
Ton must pardon me, tf 1 bid joy to you ; 
My daughter was not good enough for yuQ. 

Petruno. You are tyrannous. 

Enter Leonardo. 

Leonardo. Save you, gallants. 

Lionel. You are very welcome. 

Leonardo. I come in quest of our noble Duke, 
Who from his court has stol'n out privately, 
And 'tis reported he is here. 

Xionel. No indeed, sir. 
He is not hert 'Slight, we shall be question'd 
For counterfeiting his person. 

Duke. Be not dismay'd, 
I am the Duke. 

Leonardo. My lord I 

Duke. The v«y same, «r. 
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That for my reoreation Iiave dcBceaded 

(And no impeach, I hope, to royalty) 

To sit spectator of your mirth. And thas much 

You shall gain by my presence ; what is past, 

I'll see it ratified as 6rm, as if 

Myself and senate had concluded it. 

And when a prince allows his subjects sport. 

He that pines at it, let him perish for 't. 
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Sir John Sdcklihg* waa the son of Sir John 
Suckling, of Witham, in Middlesex, comptroller to 
King Charles Ibe First. He was born in 1613, and had 
so remarkable an ease in learning languages, that he 
is said to have spoke Latin at fire years old, and to 
have wrote it at nine. Music and poetry were after- 
wards his favourite studies ; he was a general scholar, 
but rather a polite than a deep one. After his travels, 
he waa censur'd by the gravity of that age, as having 
brought home too much of the light French air, but it 
was rather a natural freedom aud gaiety than acquir'd, 
and proceeded from the great sprightliness and vivacity 
of his temper. . In fais travels he made a campaign 
under the Great Gustavus Adolph us, and in sixmon^s 
time was in three battles and five sieges. He was 
allowed to be one of the finest gentlemen in England, 
having the peculiar quality of making whatever he did 
become him. He was so loyal to his master, as to be 
at the ezpence of £1200. in raising a troop of horse 

■ Tbu account of Sii Jolm SucMing is maccarale in TaiioBi par. 
ticulua, and in lame points sliangely diBagreea villi vhat Mi. 
Reed allowed to be printed in the memoir of Sir WilUam Dxre- 
nant. (toI. VIII.) In the firit place Sir J. Suckling nag baplised 
Fdbmary 10, 1608-9, at Wbitton, near Twickenham, after a gesta- 
tion, accoiding to his mother's account, of elevan months. 'lie 
date of his death, given by Mr. Reed,muBt be equally erroneoiuj 
it cootd not be on the Tth of May, 1641, becaue Mi. Reed hinuelf 
■taleB(vol.VIII.p.33l.)tliatinMa^,IS4l,bewa9BccnsedotbeiDf 
engaged vith Daienant aud others m a plot against the Failiament. 
Beudes there is ineiisteQce 3i pretended ihyming epistle from him, 
dated &om Paiis, in Jane, 1641, vMcb vould, of course, not have 
been piintad, atleutin that shape,if Suckling had then been dead. 
Bat mppofiing this testimony worth little, as coming from an enemy, 
yet it is not to be. disputed that the pioclHjnation foi bringing 
m Suckling, Davenant, and Captain Billingsley, (printed in a 
note on p. S39. vol. VIII.) is dated May 8, 1641, onedav after the 
■apposed death of Suckling. Mr. Cbalmen has nevertJieless fol- 
lowed the usual account on this point given by biogiaplieis. If 
SncUiDg died dniing tmy part of 1641 he was 33 years of age. C. 
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i^inst the Scots.* He died on the 7th of May, 1641, 
Jd the 28th year of his ag;e, universally lamented, having 
gained the love and esteem of all who conversed v/iA 

His works are printed in one small volume, conust- 
ing of " Poems and Letters on several occasions ;" 
" Aglaura, a tragi-comedy ;"t " The Sad One, a tra- 
gedy," unfinish'd; and " The tragedy of Brenoralt," 
wbicl) was first printed under the title of *' The Dis- 
contented Colonel," and was wrote about the time of 
the Scotch rebellion in 1639, as appears from the 
continual satire on rebels, under the name of I^thn- 
anians.l 



CsmpaigD," (Rdigtm, vol, if.) saya Oitt it coat him 18,0001-, vhich 
Mama a toU charge for imlf 100 men ftt Ih&t time. The jocolu 
•piatle mentkmed in ■ previooi note iofonna oa that ncli waa th* 
nomber ; 

" I that did lend, and jesilj' spend 

Thouianda out of m; pnraa — a, 
Andgaie thaKbig, awoodroMthing, 
At once a honared horae— fc" 
It alao contajiu some other biographical matter, and among otiisr 
poicta, adTening to the conapirec; of which Sir J. Snckline and 
Daianant were jointtf accnaed, it atatea that the latter wai Ckelj 
to be pudoned bj the Parliament, on condition that he wtndd write 
an acconnt of the tranaaction. Aa this cnrioua tiact ie reprinted 
entile, in »ol. 10, p. 60, Of Ctiuura Ltteraria, itii tnlj ueceWury 
here to leEet to it. C. 

t There ia a homotoua copy of verse* in the Afuorwn DUiric, 
(Sro.iess, p. 50.)of SirJohnMennisand Di. Smith, on Sir John 
Sudiling'B " Agiauia in folio j" an edition immeiitioned by Mr. 
Reed ; in whicli the narrow text ami broad margin are compared to 
an infimt ia the great bed at Ware. 

A poetical banter on Sir John and hia aplendid regiment ii in 
the aame collection, page! 89 and 8S. 

Three of Sir John Sackling'i aiaten were buried at Tiabotat, in 
Betkahir*. See Aehmole, t. p. O. O. 

i To Sir Jobw Shceliko. , 
If laming will beaeem a conitier well, 
If bononT wail on thoae who dsie excell. 
Then let not poets Hi*y, bat admire 
Theer — " '-*■ ■-—- '— ■ 
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t^ina prologue, poettjuills may 
StiU a new imporUion on a play. 

fFken Shakespeare, Beaumont, Fletcher ruJ'd the ttage, 
3^«"e tcarce mere ten good palatet t» the age ; 
More curiout eooki than gueiti f for men would tat 
Moit heartily of any kind of meat. 
And then what strange variety / each play 
Afeaelfor Epicuret I and thai, each day. 
But mark hoa oddly it u come abovl, 
And hou unluckily it nowfallt out ; 
The palates are grown high,' number increas'd, 
And there wantt that which should make wp the feast; 
And yet y'are so uncontcionable, you'd have 
Forsooth of late, that which they never gave; 
Banquets before, and after, 
Now pox on him thatjirat good prologue uirit. 
He left a kind of rent-charge upon wit} 
Which if succeeding poets fail to pay. 
They forfeit all their worth; and Ihafs titeir play .• 
Yave ladies' humours, andy'are grown to that, 
You will not Uke the man, 'lest boots and haH 
Be right ; no play, unless the prologue be 
And epilogue writ to curiosity, 
ffell (gentles) 'tis the grievance of the place. 
And pray consider't, for heie's just the ease) 
The richness of the ground is gone and spent. 
Men s brains grow barren, and you roue the rent. 
■ Ilia lileieditioiu.Tti.tboMof 1658 and 1694, read. 
The palatea ate grown Mghtr, nmnb«r increa^'dk C. 

t 'leuboatimd hat.] From the following pauit^ iaFa^an, 

Phil^i Antiq\iity, L4gatity, iiaattn, i>ult|, and NecestU^ of Pra-tmp- 
l»n, imil Poarvet/mct far thi King, 4to. 1668. p. Se4, we leom ho* 
muTenallj the faahion of wearing looli once prerailed la Engluid. 
Boote are not to freqaentlj worn aa they were in the latter end 
of King Jamee bii Raign (iriieQ the Spaniah embasmdor, the 
Coitde of Oondomai, conldpleMimtlj idate, when he went home 
into 3p^, that all tbacitizeiii otLondonwete boated, and ready, 
M ha thm^ht, to ff> ont of town) and Sut tia many years since 
all the men of the nation, aa low as the plowmen and meanest 
artiianB, which walked in their boot*, are now with the fashion 
letnnled again, as formerly, to shooes and itockinga." 
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DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

PniNCE, lit love with Sabrina. 

Orsabrin, brolher to the Printe, yet jtnknouiti. 

Samorat, belov'd of Sabrina. 

Pbilatei., In,, , ^ , ■ 

ToacuLAE, ) Brother, to Sabftna. 

Pellegwn, } Catalier^Jrietidi to Samorat. 
Tahoren, king of the thieoei, disguis'd in devil's kaUt. 
Peridor, ambitious of Beginella, dUguiied i» d^l's 

habit. 
Stramasor, a courtier, servant to the Prince. 
p ' ^foTTnerly servants to Orsabrin' I father. 

Puontrel, servant to Phitatel, 
Sab RIKA, belov'd by Samorat. 
Reoihella, in love with Orsabrm. 
Phemilia, Sabrina's maid. 

Captain and SoLDiena. 

Duo Judges. 

7^0 Lawyers. 

7^0 Serjeants. 

Gaoler. 

Constable. 

Taylor. 

Tho Drawers. 

FlDLBRE. 

Clowns and Wenches. 

Thieves, duguued in devils' k(AUs, tiving under ground^ 

by the woods. 
Gdard. Attendants. 



The Scene, Francelia. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter as to a dutl, Sahorat, Philatbl, Tobcdlar. 

Samorat. But, my lords. 
May not this haish business yet be left undone ? 
Must you bate me because I love your sister ? 
And can you hate at no less rate Uiau death ? 

Philatet. No, at no less : 
Thou art the blaster of our fortunes ; 
The envious cloud that darkens all our day. 
While she thus prodigally and fondly throws away 
Her love on thee, she has not wherewithal 
To pay a debt uuto the prince. 

Samorat. Is this all? 

ToTCulaf. Faith, what if in short, we do not think 
you 
Worthy of her? 

Samorat. I swear that shall not make a quarrel. 
I think to too ; have ui^'d it of^ to myself ; 
Against myself have sworn't as oft to faei. 
Pray, let tiiis satisfy, 

Phiiatel. Sure, ToTCular, he thinks we come to talk. 
Look you, sir. [Drama.] And, brother, since his friend 
Has fail'd him, do you retire. 

Torcular. Excuse me Philatel, 
I have an equal interest in this, 
And fortune shall decide it. 
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PhHatel. It will not need ; he's come. 
Enter Obbabrir. 

Onabrin. Mercury protect me I wh&t are theie? 
The brotheTB of the highway ! 

PIMalet. A Btranger, by his habit. 

ToTCular. And by hie looks a gentleman. 
Sir, will you make one? Wewaat a fourth. 

OrMirm. I shall be robb'd with a trick now! 

Samoral. My lords, excuse me ; this is not civil : 
In what concerns myself, none but myself 
Must suffer. 

Onabrin. A duel, by this light t— ^ 
. Now has his modesty, and t'other's forwaidoess 
Warm'd me — Gentlemen, 1 wear a sword, 

[Goes towaTd them. 
And commonly In readinesa. If you want one. 
Speak, sir— I do not fear much suffering. 

[Speaks to Samorai. 

Samorat. Y'are noble, air ; 
I know not bow f invite you to it : 
Yet there is justice on my side; and since 
You please to be a witness to our actions, 
'Tia fit you know our story. 

Ortabrin. No story, sir, I beseech you ; 
The cause is good enough as 'tis: it may 
Be spoii'd i'th' telling. 

PhUatel. Come, we trifle then. 

Samoral. It is impossible to preserve, I see, 
My honour and respect to her: 
And since you know this too, my lord. 
It is not handsome in you thus to press me. 
But come— ' [Toraitar beekmt to Onahrin. 

Ortabrin. Oh I I understand you, sir, [Exetmt. 

[Philatel and Samorat fight. 

PkUatel. In posture still I 

[Stottorat receives a lUght wound. 
Oh, y'are mortal then, it seems. 

Somorat. Thou hast nndone thyself, rash man : 
For with this blood thou hast let out a spirit 
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'Will vex thM to thy grave. 

[Rght again, Samorat take* amag PbiiaUtt tmord, 
and taka breath, then give* it ium. 
Samorat. I am cool again. Here, my lord— 
And let this present bind your friendsliip. 

Philatel. Yes, thus — [Rttiu at him. 

Samorat, Treacherous and low ! 

Enter Oksabriv. 
Ortabrw. I have drill'd my gentleman. I have 
made 
As many holes in him aa would sink 
A ship royal in sight of the haven. — How nowT~- 

[Samorat upon hit hue. 
'Sfootf yonder's another Ktung that way too. 
Now have I forgot of which side I'm on I 
No matter : I'll help the wealcest : 
There's eomejustice in that. 

Philatel. The villain sure has stain my brother. 
If I have any friends above, guide now 
My hand unto his heart I 

[Onabrinputt il by; rum at him. Samorat 

Samorat. Hold, noble youth ; 
Destroy me not with kindness ! Men will say 
He could have kill'd me, and that> injustice, 
Shoidd not be. For honour's sake. 
Leave us together, 

Ortabrin. Tis not my business, fighting: [Ph(s up. 
Th' employment's your's, sir. If you need me, 
I am withio your call. [Exit. 

Samorat. The gods reward thee 1 
Now, Philatel, thy worst 

[Thtt/ fght again, and clote ; Samorat Jixrtes hi* 

Enter Orsabriv. 
Onabrin. Hell and the furies are broke loose upon 
us! 
Shift foi yourself, sir. 

[Flf into the woodi teveral wnyj, pumed £y 
thieoet in dee^t hatntt. 
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Enter Torcclar, weak viitk Ueediitg. 
Torcular, It will not i» — My body is a jade : 
I feel it tire and lan^ish under me. 
— Those thoughts came to my soul 
Like screech-owls ■ to a sick man's window. 
£ntfrTHiBTEs back again. 
Tkieees. Here, here ! 

[They bind him and carry him away. 
ToTcuUtT, Oh! lam fetch'd away alive! [Exeunt. 

Enter Orsabrin. 
Onabrin. Now the good gods preserve my ftenses 
right, 
For they were never in more danger I 
I'th' name of doubt, what could this be ? 
Sure, 'twas a conjuror I dealt withal ; 
And while I thought him busy at his prayers, 
Twas at his circle, levying this raiment. 
Here they are again I 

Enter Sauoeat. 
Samorat. Friend — Stranger — Noble youth — 
Ortabrin. Here, here I 

Samorat, Shift, shift the place, the wood is dan- 
gerous ; 
As you love safety, follow me. [EmimL 



Soia Othdlo; 

" As doth the laven o'er th' inftcted hoose." S. 
Again, in Mantim'i Antimio and MiUida, A. 3. S. 3. 

" Nowbaikes the wolfe agaiuit the full cheekt maane ; 
" Now Ijona halfe clam'd eatrals loaie for food ; 
' ' Now croaks the toad, and night-crmia screech aloud, 
" Flutteriiig *botii castmmtt ofd^larling stvia i 
" Now gape the giATes, and through theii yawnsB lat loue 
' ' Imjmwm'd apihte to reviiil: earth ; 
" And no* BWBite night, to swell thy hower out, 
" Behold, 1 spurt warme blood in thj blacke ejeB." 
The quotation fnim Othello ie in point, becaose the compuiMik 

ii umilar to that of Suckling, but tbe long paaiage, added bj Mr. 

Seed from Maralcm, bai in faet nothiiig to do with it. C. 
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Enter PuitATEL. 

Philatel. They've left the place, and yd I cannot 
find 
The body any where. May be he did not 
Kill him then, but he recover'd strength, 
And reach'd the town. It may be not tix>. 
Oh, that this hoor could be ctul'd back again! 

'■ But 'tis too late. 
And time must cure the wound that's given by fote. 

[Exit 
Enter Sahorat, O&Sabbir. 

Ortabrin. I' th' ahape of lions too, sometimes. 
And bean? 

Samorat. Often, ur. 

Onabrin. Pray, unriddle. 

Samorat. The wiser sort do think them thieves, 
which but 
Assume these forms to rob more powerfully. 

Onabrin. Why does not then the state 
Set out some forces, and sappress them ? 

Samorat. It often has, sir, but vithont success. 

Ortabrin. How so ? 

Samorat. Durmg the time those levies are abroad,. 
Not one of them appears. There have been. 
That have attempted under ground; but of ^ose. 
As of the dead, there has been no return. 

Onabrin. Strange 1 

Samorat. The common people think them 
A race of honest and familiar devils; 
For they do hurt to none, unless resisted. 
Tbey seldom take away, but with exchange ; 
And to the poor they often give ; 
Return the hurt and sick recover'd ; 
Reward or punish as they do find canae. 

OTittbrin, How cause ? 

Samorat, Why, sir, they blind still those they take. 
And make them tell the stories of their lives : 
Which known, they do accordingly; 

Ombrm. Yon make me wonder, sir. 
How kmg; ig't tdace they thus have troubled you T 
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Stimorta. It wu tmmediatdj upon 
The great deciding day, foag^t 'twixt the two 
FretcQding families, the Tamorens and the On&biine. 

OrMbrin. Ha 1 Orsabrins ? 

Samorat. But, sir, that story's sad and tedtoiu : 
Ware ent'ring now the town, a place less safe. 
Than were the woods, since Torcvlar is slain. 

Onabrin. How, sir? 

Samorat. Yes. 
He was the brother to the prince's mistreu; 
The lov'd one too. If we do prize ODrselves 
At any rate, we must embark, and chan|;a 
The clime : there is no safety here. 

Oriabrin. Hum ! 

Samorat. The little stay we make. 
Must be in some dark corner of the town ; 
From whence (the day hurried to th' other VCfld) - 
We'll sally out, to order for our journey. 
Tbat I am forc'd to this, it erieyei me not ; • 

But (g;entle youth) that you should for my sake.— 

Ortabrin. Sir, lose not a thought on that: 
A storm at sea threw me on land, and now 
A stonn on land drives me to sea ^ain, 

Samorat. Still noble I lExoMt. 

Enter Nassubat, pELLsaftiK. 

Natntrat. Why, suppose 'tis a wench ; 
You would not go with me, would you ? 

Peltegrin. To chuse, — to chuse,—— 

Hasturat. Then there's no remedy. 

[Flingi down kit hat, tmbuttoM lumtey, drams. 

Pellagrin. What dost mean ? — 

Natturat. Why, since I cannot leave yott alirc, 
I will try to leave you dead. 

Pell^rin. I thank you kindly, sir, very kindly. 
Now the Sedgly * curse upon thee, 
And the great fiend ride tlirough diee 
Booted and spurr'd, with a scythe on his neck 1 
Fox on thee, I'll see ^ee bang'd first I 
'Sfoot you (hall make none of your fine 

' S«(giy nirx.] Sea B^i Proretbfl, edit. 1T48, p. «6B. 
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Faints of honour up at my charge : 
Take your courae, if you are so hot. 
Be doing, — be doing. [Evil. 

tfatturat. I am got free of him at last: 
There was no other way: h' has been 
Ab troublesome as a woman that would be 
Lov'd whether a man would or not. 
And has watch'd me, aa if he had been 
My creditor's seijeant ; if they should have dispatch'd 
In the mean time, there would be fine 
OpinioDB of me. I must cut his throat 
Id earnest, if it should be so.—— {Exit. 

Enter Pebidob, Tahobes mth other Thietss, 
and ToKcuLAB, 

lA horn sounds. 
Thieties. A prize! — A prize I— A prize I 
PeridoT. Some duel, sir, was fought this morning: 
this, 
Weaken'd with loss of blood, we took ; the rest 
Escap'd. 

Tamotm. He's fitter for our Bui^ieon, than for us; 
Hereafter we'll examine him. [Again a shout. 

Thieeei. A prize ! — A prize ! — A prize ! 

[Tkeg let them down, ArdeUan, Piramont. 
Tamoren. Bring them, bring them, bring them in, 
See if they have mortal nn t 
Pinch than as you dance ahout. 
Pinch them till the truth come out. 
Peridor. What art? 

ArdeUan, Extremely foot and miserable- 
Peridor. Tis well, 'tis wdl, proceed ; 
Nobody will take that away fhim me, 
Fear not. What country f 
Ardellan. Francelia. 
Peridor. Thy name? 
Ardellan. Ardellan. 
Pendor. And thine? 
Piramont. Piramont. 
Peridor. Thy story ? 
Ardellan. Wh&t story ? 
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Peridor. Thy life, thy life. [Pinch hin. 

jirdelUai. Hold, hold — you shall have it; [He sight. 
It was upon the great defeat ^vea by 
The TaiDOiens unto the Orsahrins, 
That the old prince, for safety of the young, 
Committed him unto the trust of Garradan, 
And some few servants more, 'mongst whom I fill'd 
A place. 

Tamoren. Ha! Garradan? 

ArdelldR. Yes I 

Tantoren. Speak out, and set me nearer. 
So, void the place ; proceed. 

ATdtOan. We put to sea, but had scarce lost the 
sight 
Of land, ere we were made a prey to pirates : 
Tliere Garradan, resisting the first board, 
Chang'd life with death ; with him the servants too, 
All but myself and Piramont. 
Under these pirates ever since 
Was Orsabrin brought up. 
And into several countries did they carry him. 

Tamoren. Knew Orsabrin himself? 

Jrdellan. Oh I no, his spirit was too great : we duist 
Not tell him any thing, but waited for 
Some accident might throwus on Froncelia; 
'Bout which we hover'd often, and were near 
It DOW ; but Heaven decreed it otherwise. [He t^fu. 

Tamoren. Why dost thou sigh ? 

jiTdellan. Why do I sigh indeed I 
For tears cannot recall him : last night 
About the second watch, the winds broke loose, 
And vex'd our ship so long, that it began 
To reel and totter, and, like a drunken man, 
Took in so fast his liquor, that it sunk 
Down i' th' place. 

Tamoren. How did you 'scape? 

Ardellan. I bound myself unto a mast, and did 
Advise my niaster to do so ; for which 
He struck me only, and said I did 
Consult too much with fear. 
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Tamoren. Tis a aad Btory. Within there ! 
Let them have wine and fire. But hark you — [ IFAu^itfri. 
Enter Thieves, with a Poet. 
JiMvei. A prize I — A prize ! — A prize ! 
Peridor. Set him down. 
Poet. " And far the blue, . [Sings. 

Give Aim a cup of sack, 'IteiU mend hit hue." 
Peridor. Drunk, as I live I Pinch him, pinch him. • 

What art ? 
Poei. I am a poet, 
A poor dabbler in rhime. 
Peridor. Come, confess, confess. 
Poet, I do confess, I want money. 
Peridor. By the description, he's a poet indeed. 
Well, proceed. Pinch him. 

Poet. What do you mean ? 
Pox on you ! Pr'yUiee let me alone, 
" Some candle* here! — 
And fill ui t'other quart, and fill us,' 
Rogue, Draaer, t'other quart. 
Some small beer. 
Aad for the blue. 

Give him a cup of tack, 'twill meiid his hue." 
Tamoren. Set him by tilt he's sober. 
Come, let's go see our duellist drest, [Exeunt. 

Enter Tatioe, two Serjeants. 
Tai/lor. He's something tall, and for his chin', 
It has no bush below ; mairy, a little wool, 
As much as an unripe peach doth wear; 
Just enough to speak him drawing towards a man. 

Serjeant. Is he of fury? 
Will he foin ', and give the mortal touch ? 

* " Pinch him, pinch him." is giren in the old copies ad a i^tage 
direction ; bnt the repetiliDn and the sense (to ny nothing of the 
meainre wHch is tbij iiregulai,) ahew that those words are put of 

' WiU btfohi.'] i. B.tliiQati»fonclnff. So in I»e Jferru Ifitiffl 
rfWindtor: 

" — to «eothe_/"i)iii," See nota on tJiia paaaago. S. 
Again in Th» Kehim from Pariuami, A. 1. S. S. 
. " Tlien nnster doister, in his oily terms, 
" Cats, thiusts, aad/nni, atirbomiDeTeT he meets." 
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Tagtor. Oh no, he seldom weSrs his sword. 

Serjeant. Topo U the word, if he do; 
Thy debt, my little myrmidon ? 

Taflor. A yard and half, I assure yon, without 
abatement. 

Seijeanf. Tis well, 'tis wondrous well: 
!■ he retir'd into this house of pleasure ? 

Taylor. One of these he's entred : 'tis but 
A little waiting, you shall find me at 
The next tavern. {Exit. 

SerjeanL Stand close, I hear one coming. 
Enter Oksabkiit. 

Ortahrin. This home is sure no leminaTy for Lu- 
creces. ^ 

Then the matron was so over^diligent : 
And when I aik'd for meat or drink, she look'd 
As if I had mistook myself, and call'd 
For a wrong thin^. Well, 'tia but for a night ; 
And part of it I'll spend in seeing of 
This town, lo famous in out tales at sea. 

Serjeant. Look, look, muffled, and as melancholy 
after't 
As a gamester upon loss ; upon him, upon him. 

Oriabrm. How now, my friends; why do you use 
me thus ? 

Serjeant, Quietly ; twill be youi best way. 

OrMbrin, Best way, for what ? 

Serjeant. Why, 'tis your best way, because there 
will be 
No other ; Topo ia the word, and you 
Must along. 

OrMbrin. Is that the word 1 
Why then this is my sword. [Run atcay. 

Serjeant. Murder, murder, murder I h' has kill'd 
The prince's officer: murder, murder, murder 1— 

Ortabrin, I milst not stay, I hear them swarm. 

[Exit. 
Enter CostTABLi, People. 

Conttabte. Where ia he, where ia he T 

Serjeant. Here, here 1 
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o many places. 
All the liquor in my body will run out. 
Conttable. la good sooth (neighbour) 
H' has tapp'd you at the wrong end too ; 
He has been bnsy with you here behind, 
As one would say ; lend a hand some of yon, 
And the rest follow me. [Exeunt. 

Enter OasABRiy. 
Ortabrin. Still pursu'd! which way now? 
I see Qo passage ; I must attempt this wall. 
Oh 1 a lucky door, and open I {Exit. 

EttteTi again. 
Where am I now ? 
A gaidr^n, and a handsome house t 
If 't be thy will, a porch to 't, and I'm made ; 
Twill be Uie better lodging of the two. 

[Ooes to the porc/i. 
Enter VaRttii.iA, 
Phemilia. Oh 1 welcome, welcome, sir. My )ady 
hath 
Been in such frights for you. 
Onabrin. Hum ! for me ! 
PhoHilia. And thought you would not come to- 

Orsabrin. Troth, I might very well have fail'd her. 

Pkevtiiia. She's in the gallery, alone, in the dark, 

Ortabrin. Good, very good. 

PhemiUa. And is so melancholy. 

Oriabrin. Hum ! 

Phemilvi, Have you shut the garden-door? 
Come, I'll bring you to her ; enter, enter. 

Ortabrin. Yes, I will enter : 
He who has lost himself, makes no great venture. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT H, 
Enter Sabrina, Orsabrik. 
Sabrina. Oh, welcome ! 
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Welcome, as open air to prUonen, 
I have had such fears fgi you. 

OrMabrin, Sb^'s warm, aod soft as lovers' language: 
She spoke, too, prettily. Now have I 
Forgot all the danger 1 was in. 

Sabrina. What have you done to-day, my better 

Onabrin. Kind little rogue ! I conid 
Say thefioest things tolier, methinks; 
But then she would discover me : 
The best way will be to fall to quietly. lKi»ie$ htr. 

Sabrina. How now, my Samorat! 
What saucy heat hath stol'n into thy blood, 
And height ned thee to this ? I fear you are 
Not well. 

Ortabrin. 'SfootI His a Platonic: 
Now cannot 1 so much as talk that way neither. 

Sabroia. Why are you silent, sir *. 
Come, 1 know you have been in the field to-day. 

Onabrin. How does she know that? 

Sabrina. If you have kill'd my brother, speak : 
It is no new thing that true love should be 
Unfortunate. 

Onabrin. Twas her brother I kill'd then I would I 
were 
With my devils again : I got well rid 
Of them, that will be here impossible. 
Enter P[ieiiii.ia. 

Phemilia, Oh I madam, madam, 
Y' are undone I the garden-walls are scal'd, 
A flood of people are entering the house. 

Ortabrin. Good — why here's variety of ruin yet. 

Sabrina. 'Tisso, 
The feet of justice, like to those of time, 
Move quick, and will destroy, I fear, as sure. 
Oh, sir, what will you do ? there is no vent'ring forth : 
MU closet is the safest, enter there. 
While I go down and meet their fury. 
Hinder the search, if possible. [£zi(. 

Onabrin. Her closet, yea, where's that T 
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Aod, if 1 could find it, what should I do theie ? 
She will return. I will venture out. [Exit, 

Enter the Primce, Philatel, Fhonthel, 
Company, Muik. 
Philatel. The lightest airs ; 'twill make them more 
secure. 
Upon my life hell visit her to-ntght 

[Mtuk playi, and sitigt. 
Prmee. Nor she, nor any lesser light appears: 
The calm and silence 'bout ^^^ place peisuadea me 
She does sleep. 

Philatel. It may uot be: but hold, 
It is enough, let us retire. 
Behind this pillar, PKonlrel, is thy place; 
As thou didst love thy master, shew thy care: 
You to the other gate; there's thy ladder. [Exeunt. 
Enter Sabrina. 
Sabrina. Come forth, my Samorat, come forth. 
Our fears were false, it was the Prince with music. 
Samorat, Samorat ! He sleeps : — Samoral 1 
Or else he's gone to find me out i' th' gallery; 
Samorat, Samorat ! it must be so. [Eri(. 

£R(«rOB,SABRIH. 

Ormbrm. This house is full of thresholds and trap- 
doors. 
I have been in the cellar — where the mdds lie too; 
I laid my hand, groping for my way. 
Upon one of them, and she began to squeak. 
Would I were at sea again, i'tb' storm I 
Oh! a door: thou^ the devil were the porter. 
And kept the gate, I'd out. 

Enter Sauorat. 
Ortabrin. Ha 1 guarded I taken in a trap ? 

Nay, I will out, and there's no other but this 

[Retires, and drawi, rvna at him; another pau, 
they close. 
Samorat. Philatelin ambush, on my life! 
Enter Sabrina, and Pbeuilia with a tight. 

Sabrina. Where should he be? Hal 

Good heavens, vhat spectacle is this? my Samorat! 
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Some apparition rore — - 

{They ditcover one another by the light, tlwowamay 
their weapons, and embrace. 

Samorat. My noble friend 1 
What angry and malicious planet gOTem'd 
At this point of time ? 

Sabriua. My wonder does grow higher, 

Ortabrin. That which gOTerns ever : 
I seldom knew it better. 

Samorat. It does amaze me, sir, to find you here : 
How enter'd you this place? 

Oriabrin. Forc'd by unruly men i'th' street, 

Sabrina. Now the mistake is plain. 

Oriabrin. Are you not hurt? 

Samorat. No but you bleed. 

Oriabrin; I do indeed, but 'tis not here; this is 
A scratch : it is within, to see this beauty ; 
For by all circumstaDce, it was her brother 
Whom my unlucky aword found out to-day, 

Sabrina. Oh, my too cruel fancy ! [We^t, 

Samorat. It was indeed 
Thy sword, but not thy fault ; I am the cause 
Of all these ilia. Why do you weep, Sabrina? 

Sabrina. Unkind unto thyself, and me. 
The tempest, this sad news has lais'd within me, 
I would have laid with tears, but thoa distnrb'st 

me. 
Oh t Samorat, hadst thou consulted but with lore 
As much as honour, &'m had nerei been. 

Samorat. I have no love for thee, that has not 
had 
So strict an union with honour still. 
That in all things they were concem'd alike ; 
And if there could be a division made. 
It would be found, honour had here 
The leaner share: 'twas love that told me 
It was unfit that you should love a coward. 

Sabrina. These handsome words 
Are now as if one bonnd up wounda with silk. 
Or with fine Icnots, which do not help the care. 
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Or make it heal the sooaer. Oh I SamWRt, 
This accideat lies on our love, like to 
Some foul disease, which though it kill it not, 
Tet will 't destroy the beaut; ; disfigure 't bo, 
That 'twill look ugly to the world hereafter. 

Samorat. Must men the acU of fate be crimeB of 
men? 
And shall a death he pull'd upon himself 
Be laid on otiiera? Remember, sweet. 
How often you have said it in the face 
Of Heaven, that 'twas no love, which length of time. 
Or cruelty of chance, could lessen or remore. 
Oh kill me not that way, Sabrina, 
This is the nobler. Take it, and give it 

[Kneels, and presenlt Am suord. 
Entrance any where but here ; for yon so fill 
That place, that you must wound yourself. 

OTtabrin. Am I so slight a thingT so bankrupt? 
So unanawerable in this world, that being 
Principal in the debt, another muat 
Be call'd upon, and I not once look'd after? 
Hadam, why d'you throw away your tears 
On one that s irrecoverable ? 

Sabrina. Why? 
Therefore, sir, because he's irrecoverable, 

Onabrin. But why on him ? he did not make him 80. 

SabrviO' I do confess my anger is unjust. 
Bat not my sorrow, sir. Forgive these tears. 
My Samorat : the debts of nature must 
Be paid, though from the stock of love. 
Should they not, sir? 

Samorat, Yes : 
But thus the precious minutes pass, and time, 
Ere I have breath'd the sighs due to our parting. 
Will be calling for me. 

Sabrma. Parting I 

Samorat. Oh yes, Sabrina ! I must part U day 
Does from the world ; not to return till night 
Be gone, till this dark cloud be over. 
Here to be found, were foolishly to make 
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A present of my life unto mine enemy. 
Retire into thy chamber, fair; there thou 
Shalt know all. 

Sabrina. 1 know too much already. [Exeunt, 

Eater Phontkel. 

Hold, rope, foT me, and then hold, rope, for him. 
Why, this is the wisdom of the law now, a prince loses 
a subject, and does not think himself paid for the loss, 
till he loses another. Well 1 I will do my endeavour 
to make him a saver ; for this was Samorat. [Ejit, 
Enter Samorat, Oksabrin bUeding. 

Orsabrin. Let it bleed on You shall not stir, I 

Samorat. Now, by the friendship that I owe thee. 
And the gods beside, I will : noble youth. 
Were there no danger in the wound, yet would 
The loss of blood make thee unfit for travel. 
My servants wait me for direction ; 
With them my surgeon, I'll bring him instantly. 
Pray, go back, [^Exeunt. 

Enter Philatel, Guard. Placet them at the door. 
Philatel. There ! You to the other gate ; 
The rest fallow me. [Exeunt. 

Enter Orsabbib, Sabbina. 
Sabrina. Hark 1 a noise, sir! 
The tread's too loud to be my Samorat's. 

Enter the Seahchebs, to them. 
Searchers. Which way? which way? 
Sabrina. Some villainy is in hand. Step in here, 
sir, quick, quick. [Locke him in her elotel. 

Enter Philatel, Ooakd, and pan over the ttage. 
Philatel. Look every where. 

[Plulalel dragging out hit titter. 
Protect thy brother's murderer ! 
Tell me where thou hast hid himi 
Or, by my father's ashes, I will search 
In every vein thon hast about thee, fbr him. 
Enter Orsabrin. 
Ortabria. Ere such a villainy should be, 

[Oreabrin bounces thrice at the door ; it fiiet open. 
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The gods would lend unto a single arm 
Such streagth, it shoald have power to punish 
An army of such as thou art. 

Philatel, Oh I are yoti here, sir? 

Oriabtin. Yes, 1 am here, sir. [Fight- 

Philatel. Kill her. ^he interpiuei. 

Orsabria. Oh I save thyself, fair exceUence, 
And leave me to my fate. Base ! — 
[The Guard comet behind him, catchei hold of hit armi, 

PhilaUt. So, bring him ! One — the other is not hr. 
[Exeunt.' 
Enter Sabbina, Piiemilia. 

Salrina, Run, run, Phemilia, to the garden-walls, 
And meet my Samorat. Tell him, — oh tell him 
Any thing. Charge him, by all our lovea. 
He instantly take horse, and put to sea. 
There is more safety in a siocm, than where 
Hy brothet is. [Exeunt, 



ACT in. 

Enter Pekidor, and the other Thieves. 
SraAtf ADOR led in, ihey dance about him, and ting, 
Thievei. A prize! a prize I a prize! 
Peridor. Bring him forth, bring him forth. 
Welcome, welcome, mortal wight, 
To the mantioH of the night. 
Good or bnd, thg life discover; 
Truly all ihv deeds declares 
For about thee tpirits hover. 

That can leU. tell lakat they are. 
Pinch him, if he speak* not true ,- 
Pinch him, pinch him black and bbte. 
Peridor. What art thou 1 
Stramador. I was a man. 
Peridor. Of whence? 
Stramador. The court. 
Peridor. Whither DOW bound? 
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StramadoT. To m; own boiiM. 

Peridor. Thy name t 

Stramador. Stramador. 

Peridor. Oh I you fill a place about bis Grace, 
And keep out men of parts ; d'you not? 

Stramador. Yea. 

Peridor. A foolish utenail of state, 
Which, like old plate upon a gaudy day*, 
'S biougbt forth to make a ihow, and that is all : 
For of no use you are, Y' h^ best deny this. 

Stramador. Ob do 1 

Peridor. Or that yoQ do want wit. 
And then talk loud, to make that pass for it. 
Tou thick there is no wisdom but in fonn, 
Nor any knowledge like to that of whispers. 

Stramador. Right, right ! 

Peridor. Then, you can hate, 
And fawn upon a man at the same tjme: 
And dare not urge the vices of another. 
You are so foul yourself. So the piince 
Seldom hears truth. 

Stramador. Oh ! veiy seldom. 

Peridor. And did you never give bis Grace odd 
counsels ; 
And when you saw they did not prosper, 
Persuade him take them on himself? 

Stramador. Yes, yes, often. 

Peridor. Get batns of sulphur quick, and flaming 
oils; 

' A gatidy day.] " In (he iDiu of court, there are four of 

" these io the year -, that U, one in eve^ teim, ih, AiceiitiDn.4ay 
" in EastfiT Term, Midaomiiier-dBy in Trinity Term, All Saints in 
" Michaelmas Term, and Candlemaa in Hilary Term, These were 
" no dav" in court ; and on these dars, double commons are 
' " allowed, aitd manck formeilj on All Saints end Casdlemtu-day, 
" OS the firet and last of Chiistnms. The etymolo^ of the word 
" may be taien from Judge Gawdy, who (as some affirm) was the 
" £r9t in 3ti tutor of those days ; or rather from gaudaun} becstua, 
" to cay truth, they ore days oC joy, as bringing good cheer to the 
" hungry students. In colleges, they are most commouly called 
" Gmcdy ; Id ions of couR, Grand Dayt; and in some places they 
" are c^led CoUtr Dayi.'' Blmmt'i Olnw^pUa. 
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This crime is new, and will deserve it. 

He has inverted all the rule of state ; 

Confounded policy. There is some reason trhy ' 

A subject should suffer for the errors 

Of his prince ; but why a prince should bear 

The faults of 'a ministers, none, none at all. 

Cauldrons of brimstone, there I 

Thief. Great judge of this infernal place, 
Allow him yet the mercy of the court. 

Stramador. Kind devil ! 

Peridor. Let him be boil'd in scalding lead a while, 
T* inure and prepare him for the other. 

StramadoT. Oh, hear me, hear mel 

Peridor. Stay ! Now t have better thought upon 't, 
He shall to earth again ; for villainy 
Is catching, and will spread. He will enlarge 
Our empire much ; then w'are sure of him 
At any time. So 'tis enough. Where 's our goveraorl 
lEseant. 
EmUt Gaoler, Sahokat, Nasburat, Pillkoriit, 
and three othen in dUguise. 

Gaoler. His hair cuils naturally: a handMHOe 
youth I 

Samorat. The same. Is there no speakirkg with 
him ? [Drinks to him. 

He owes me a trifling sum. 

Gaoler. Sure, sir, the debt is something desperate ; 
There is no hopes he will be brought to clear 
With the world; he struck me but for 
Persuading him to make even with Heaven. 
He is as surly as an old lion, 
And as sullen as a bullfinch. He never 
Ate since he was taken, gentlemen! 

Samwat, I must needs speak with him. Hark in . 
thy ear. 

Qaoler. Not for all the world ! 

Samorat. Nay, I do but motion such a thing. 

Gaoler. Is thid the business, gentlemen T 
Fare you well. [Run after Um, draw theirdaggen, 

and tet one to Au brtast. 
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Samorat. There ia no choice of ways then — Stii 
notl 
If thou but thiak'at ft noise, or breath'st aloud, 
Thou breath'st thy last. So, bind him noir. 

[They bind the Gaoler. 
Undo, quickly, quickly : his jerkin, bis hat. 

Nasturat, What will you do ? None of these beards 
will serve; 
Tliere's not an-eye of white in them*. 

Pellegrin. Pull out the siWer'd ones in his, 
And stick them in the other. 

Ntuturat. Gut them, cut them out. The bash will 

Well enough with a grace still. 

[TTiey put afalte beard on the Gaoler, and gag fum. 
Samorat. Desperate wounds must have desperate 

Extremes mutt thus be serv'd. You know your parts. 
{Exit in the GaoSer'e habit, 
Naaurat. Feat not : let us alone. 

[They ling a catch. 
Some drink t what, boy, some drink I 
PUl it up, fiU it up to the brink. 
When the pott cry clit^, 
And the poeketi chink, 
Then 'tit a merry tcorld. 
To the belt, to the beat, have, at her ; 
And a pox take the vioiman~hater. 
The Prince of Darknen ' ia a gentleman : 
MaJiu, Maku it his name, 

' Thm't not BR «M g/' iclxiu in Ihm.] AniyitA mull shade of 
coloDi. So in 7^ Timpat, A. S. S, I. 

" Willi on eye of gieen in't." 3. 
' nie Princt cf darlaitu it flgmlfamBB.] This catch is 'probiWy 
not tbs prodoction of Sii John SucikliDg, bat one much oldm thsn 
bis time : in SuAtatar^i Kinr Lmr, there ii an evident allouon to 
il,A.l.S.l. ^ 

" 7l« Prmet rf Dorbun it a gtntltniBi : 

" ItodolM'e aU'i, and Matm," 
Unleei the present performaaca was mitten tram the hint* in 
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How d'you, sir ? [To the Qaoter gagg'd. 

You gape as if you were sleepy. Good faith, 
He looks like an O gti'' I 

PeUegritt. Or as if lie bad oveistraia'd biiuself ' 
At a deep note in a ballad. 

NassuTut. What think you of an oyster at a low ebb? 
Some liquor for him ! You will not be 
A pimp for life, you rogue ; nor hold 
A door to save a gentleman. You are — 
Pox on him, what is he, Pellegrih ? 
If you love me, let's stifle him, and say 
Twas a sudden judgment upon bim for swearkig. 
The posture will confirm it. 

Petlegrin. We're in an excellent humour ; 
Let's have another bottle, and give out 
That Ann, my wife is dead. 
Shall 1, gentlemen ? 

Naisurat. Rare rogue in buckram*,let mebitethee". 
Before iiie thou shalt go out wit, and upon 
As good terms as some of those in the ballad "* do. 

PellegTin. Shall I so? Why then /ouire /w the 

Sainti tkall agree ; and ours thall 6e, 
The black-ei/''d beautiet of the time, 

' He joib likt an O jeB.] i, t, like the crier of > court, whose 
custom it is to piehce what ha hae to (ay, with & BDtnmoiii to ai- 
tfation in the Frpnch language, Oya, Tolgaiiy p?oaouiiced yii. 
So in Iht Merrv Wivet nf Windior, A. 5. S. 4. 

" Crisr hohgoblin, maiie the tairj O yei." 

A man whose jawa are Fiteaded by a gag, ie oot ill compaied to 
one who diawia out Ibia introduction to a proclamation, with bia 
mouth wide o]ien. S. 

■ Bare rogai- tn bnckranu] Here eeema to be an atlneioa to 
Faletaff'a mguti in Aufftrom, S. 

'Letmt bilt thee.] A common pbiue of the timei. Mcrcudo, 
in Soma) mid Jtitiet, A. i. S. 8. Baye, 

" 1 wiJlbirelbeeby the ear for (bat jest." 
And Sir Epicure ManuDOn, in The Ayiiimiit, A. £. S. B. 
" Slave, IconM bite thine eat.' 

** i.e. The Sessions of the poets alluded to. See p. ST. S. Dij- 
den's Miscellanies. Former Editor. 

" A proTeifaial eipresiion during the Leagne. Former Editor. 
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Ill tickle you for old eada of plaifs. {They ting. 

A round, — a round, — a round, — 
A round, — a round, — a rownd.— 

Somebody'! at the door 1 [^Knocking at the door. 

Fr'ythee, pr'ythee, sirrab, siirah, try thy skill. 

Naiturat. Who's there ? 

Enter a Messehgee. 

Messenger. One Sturgelot a gaoler here t 

Noiiurai. Such a one there was, my friend, bat he's 
gone 
Above nn hour ago. Now did this rogue 
Whisper in his heart, that's a lie, — and for that 
Very leaaon I'll cut his throat 

Pellegrin. No, pr'ythee now, — for thinkingl 
Thou shdt not take the pains ; the law shall do 't. 

Nasiurat. How? — how? 

Pellegrin. Marry, we'll write it over when we'regone, 
He join'd in the plot, and put himself 
Into this posture, merely to disguise 
It to the worVI- 

Ntuturat. Excellent ! Here's to thee for that conceit. 
We should have made rare statesmen, 
We are so witty in our mischief I 
Another song, and so let's go, 
It will be time. [They ling, 

A health to llie nut-brown last, 
ffilh the hazel eyes : let it pats. 

She that hath good eges 

Has good thighs. 
Let it pass — let it past. 

As much to the lively gray, 
'Tit as good itK night at day t 

She that has good eyet. 

Hat good thight. 
Drink aieay— drink away. 
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/pledge, f pledge, what ho I tome wine, 

Rerii Ut thme, 

And to thine. 
The colours are divisie. 

But oh the black, the black, 
Give flte u* tnuch again, and lei's be tack. 
She that hai good eyes 
Bat good thight, 
And it may be a better knack. 

[Theg knock. 
Enter a Duawbk. 
Natsurat. A reckoniDg, boy. — There — Dost hear? 
[Pay him the reckoning. 
Here's a friend of ours has forgotten himEelf 
A little (as they call it) 
The wine has got into his head, 
As the frost into a hand; be is benumb'd, 
And has no use of himself for the present. 

Soy. Hum, sir. — [Smilet. 

Nauurat. Pr'ythee, lock the door ; and when he 
Comes to himself, tell him he shall find us 
At the old place. He knows where. 

Bog. I will, sir. [Ewun*. 

Enter Ohbabhin, in prison. 
Onabrin, To diet Ay, what's that? 
For yet I never thought on't seriously. 
It may be 'tis — huip — 
It may be 'tis not too. 

Enter Sahorat as the Gaoler; he undoes his 
fetters. 
Ha I [^As amai'd. 

What happy intercession wrought tbia chaiia;e ? 
To whose kind prayers owe I this, my frisnd? 

Samorat. Unto uy virtue, noble youth ; 
The gods delight ia that as well as prayers. 
I am I' 

Oriahrin. Nay, nay, 
Be what tfaon wilt, I will not question it. 
Undo, undo. 
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Samorat. Thy friend Saraorat. 

Onabrin, Hal 

Samorat. Lay by thy wonder, and put on these 
cloth ea : 
In this disguise thou'lt pass to the prisoD^ates; 
There you shall tind one that is taught to know 
Yon : he will conduct you to the coioer 
Of the wood, and there my horses wait us. 
I'll throw this gaoler off iu some odd place. 

Ortabrin. My better angel I [Exetmt. 

Enter Pebidor, with the other Thixves. 

Feridor. It is e'en as hard a world for thieves 
Am honest men — nothing to be got; 
No prize stirring. 

1st Thief, None, but one with horses, 
Who.seem'd to stay for some that were to come. 
And that has made us wait thus long. 

Peridor. A lean day's work, but what remedy? 
Lawyers, that rob men with their own consent, 
Have bad the tame. Gome, call in our perdues", 

We will away. [^^'J wfti*"e. 

Enter OasAnRiK, as seeking the horui. 

Orsabrin, I hear them now ; yonder they are. 

Peridor. tialloh I Who are these? any of ours? 

Thief. No, stand close ; they shall be presently. 
Yield— yield— 

Ortabrat. Agun betra/d I 
There is no end of my misfortune! 
Mischief vexes me liLe a quotidian^ 
It intermits a little, and returns 
Ere I have lost the memory of 
My former fit. 

Peridor. Sentences, sentences! 
Away with him, — away with him I [Exeunt. 

Enter Oaolek and Drawers, ooer the stage. 

Gaoler. I am the gaoler, undone, undone I 

>< — EoU IB our fwniiM).] So in King Lear, A. 4. S. 7. 

" — to watch (poor p«rdtt 

" With this Una helm!" 
See notM on tfaii pMsage, in the edition of ITTB. S. 
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CoDspiracjrl a cheat I my prisoner I mjr prisoDetl 

IBtaint. 
Enter Sahorat. 

Samorat. No men; — nor horses 1 Some atrange mis- 
take I — 
May be th'are sheltered in the wood. 

Enter Pekidos and other Thibves, examining the 
yottng Lord ToRcniAa that aat hurt. 

PeridoT. And if a lady did but step aside, to fetch 
A mask or so, you foUoird after still. 
As if she had gone proud ? Ha I is't not so ? 

Torcular, Yes. 

Feridor. And if you were us'd bnl cinlly in a place, 
You gave out doubtful words upoa't. 
To make men think yon did enjoy. 

Torcular. Oh I yes, yes. 

Feridor. Made love to every piece of cry'd-up 
beauty. 
And swore the same things over to them. 

Torcular. The very same. 

Feridor, Abominable I 
Had he but sworn new things yet, it had be«n 

Tolerable 

[One of them readi the sum of t^ amfettion. 

Thief. Let me see, — 'let me see. Hum I 
Court ladies eight, of which two great ones. 
Country ladies twelve ; tenners all **. 

Feridor. Is this right ? 

JVcu/ar. Very right. 

Thief. Citizens wives of several trades. 
He cannot count them. Chamber-maids, 
And country- wenches, about thirty ; 
Of which the greater part, the night before 
They were marry'd, or else upon the day, 

Feridor. A modest reckoning I Is this all ? 

Torcular. No. 

" CoMtry bdia tuclui; teimeis ajj.] i. e. Indies who unl; ndt 
the cit; in (srm - itnM ; i, t, vhen the coorU of joilice are open, and 
voong Uwjeri oie viliiug to qnalif; theii dry atudies with feuule 
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I will be just t'a Bcruple. 

PeridoT. Well sua, — 'WeD said. 
Out with it. ■ 

Toreutat. Put down two old ladies more. 

Peridor. I'th' name of wonder, how could he think 
of old. 
In such variety of yonng ? 

Torcular. Alas I I could never be quiet for them. 

Peridor. Poor gentleman ! 
Well, what's to be done with him now ? Shall he 
Be thrown into the cauldron with the cuckolds ? 

Thief. Or with the jealous? that's the hotter plftce. 

PeridoT, Thou miatakest ; 
It is the same : they go together still : 
Jealous and cuckolds differ no otherwise 
Than sheriff and alderman. A little time 
Hakes the one the other. What think yon 
Of gelding him, and sending him to earth 
Again, amongst his women ? 'Twonld be 
Like throwing a dead fly into an aat's nest; 
There would be such tearing and pullii^, 
And getting up upon him, t£ey would worry 
The poor thing to death ! 

lit Z%ie/..£xcellentl 
Or leave a string, as they do sometimes 
In young colts. Desire and impotence 
Would be a rare punishment. 

Peridor. Fie, fie, the common disease of age : 
Every old roan has it. 

Enter Tauoben, and more Thieves, Uadmg 
OiiSABnii'< 
A prise! a prize I a prize! 

[Hortu blow, brait poU beat on. 

Oriabrm. This must be hell, by the noise I 

Tamoren. Set him down, set him down : bring forth 
The newest rack, and flaming pinching irons. 
This is a stubborn piece of flesh : 
'Twonld have broke loose. 

OfMbrin. So, this comes of wishu^ myself 
With devils again I 
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Peridor. What art? 

Onabrin. The slave of chance; one of Fortune's 

A thing ihe kept ahve on earth to make hei sport. 

Peridor. Thy name? 

Ortabria, Orsabrin. 

PeridoT. Ha ! he that liv'd ftith pirates 7 
Was lately in a storm ? 

Orsabrin. The very same. 

Tamoren. Such respect as you have paid to me — 

{Whaperi mth Peridor. 
Prepare to revels, all that can be thought on ; 
But let each man stilt keep his shape. \Etit. 

\They uflbitkl kifa. All bote to him. 
[JHttiie and a dance.} 

Orsabrin. Ha 1 another false snme of Fortune 1 — ~- 

[They bring out teeeral luits of clothes, and a banquet. 
Is this the place the gowned clerks do fright 
Men so on earth with? Would I had been here before! 
Master devil, to whose use are these set out ? 

Peridor. To yours, sir. 

Orsabrin. I'll make bold to change a little Could 

yon not [Takes a hat, dresses lUiaself. 

Afford a good plain sword to all this gallantry ? 

Peridor. We'll see, sir. 

Orsabrin. A thousand times ci?iller than men, 
And better natur'd 1 

fnferTAifOEEK, Rkoihella. 

Tamoren, All leave the room. 

Peridor. I like not this. [Eiettiit. 

Tamoren. Cnpid, do thou the rest t 
A blunter arrow, and but slacVly drawn. 
Would perfect what's begun : 

" —mu if Fartaae'tfiKti,'] So Borneo eiclainifl, 

■• 0; Ian Fmune'i/oot" 

This ia B plain alluaion to Ihe/col in the aDcii?nt mocalilieE. S«e 
note on Jtfmture /m- Htoture, e£t. ITT8. vol. S. p. Tit. S. 

It ia *CTy doubtful whether the auUior e»er dreamt of mch •' a 
p1«D nllunoo." C. 



edt>>Cooglc 



[act Itl. 

When young and handsome meet, 

-. I . The work's hatf done. [Exit 

Ortabrm. She cannot be 
Less than a eoddess, and't must be Proserpine. 
I'll speak to her, though Pluto's self stood oy. 
Thbn beaaieous qaeen of this dark world, that mak'gt 
A place, so like a hell, so like a heaven I 
Instruct me in what form 1 must approach thee. 
And how adore thee. 

Reginella. Tell me what thou art, first; for such a 
creature 
Mine eyes did never yet behold ! 

Orsabria. I am that which they name above, a man. 
I'th' wat'ry elements I much have liv'd ; and there 
They term me Orsabrin. Have yoa a name too? 

Regmella, Why do yon ssk ? 

Onabrin. Because I'd call upon it in a storm, 
And save a ship from perishing' sometimes. 

Reginella. 'Tis Reginella. 

Onabrin. Are you a woman too? 
I never was in earnest until now. 

Reginella. I know not what I am ; 
For like myself I never yet saw any. 

Onabrin. Nor ever shall. On I how came you 
hither T 
Sure you were betray'd. Will you leave this place, 
And live with such as I am ? 

Seginella. Why? may not you live here with me ? 

Orsabrin. Yea; But I'd carry thee where there b 
A glorious light; where all above is spread 
A canopy, studded with twinkling gems, 
Beauteous as lovers' eyes ; and underneath, 
Carpets of flow'ry meads to tread on. 
A thousand thousand pleasures, which this place can 

ne'er 
Afford thee. 

Reginella. Indeed I 

Oriabrin. Yea, indeed. I'll brmg thee nnto shady 
walks. 
And grorea fring'd with silver purling .Btreams, 
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Whew tLoo Bhalt hear soft feathet'd quiristera 

SiDg sweetly to thee of their own accord. 

I'JI fill th; lap with early flowers ; 

And whilst thou bind'st them up mysterioua waya, 

I'll tell thee pretty tales, and sigh by thee; 

TbuB press th; hand, and warm it thus with kisses. 

Regmellu. Will yon indeed? 

[3'anioren and Peridor aiove, with othert. 

Tamoren, Food g^rl I Her rashneas 
Sullies the glory of her beauty: 'twill malce 
The conquest cheap, and weaken my designs ! 
Go part them instantly, and bind him as before. 
Be you his keeper, Peridor, 

Peridor. Yea, I will keep him. 

Orsabrin. Her eyes like lightning shoot into my 
heart. 
They'll melt it into notbing, ere I can 
Present it to her I Sweet excellence I 

Enter Thiivks, and bSnd him. 
Ha ! why is this hateful curtain drawn before my eyes ? 
If I have sina'd, give me some other punishment : 
Let me but look on her stilt* and double it I 
Oh whither, whither do you hurry me? [Carry him topay. 

Peridor. Madam, you lonst in, 

Reginella. Ah me I what's this ? 

Must ! [Eat. 

Bnttr oth»r Devils. 

lit Thief. We have had such sport 1 Yonder's the 
rarest poet without, "has made all his confession in 
blank verse; not left a god, noragoddesa in heaven, 
but fetch'd tbem alt down for witnesses. He has made 
such a description of Styx, and the Feny, and verily 
tliinks he haa past them I Enquires for the btest 
shades, and asks much after certain British blades ; 
one Shakespeare and Fletcher: and grew so peremp- 
tory at last, he would be carried where they were. 

2d Thief, And what did you with him 7 

Itt Thief, Mounting him upon a cole-staff, which 
(tosaing him something high) he apprehended to be 
Pegasus. So we have left him to tell strange lies ; 
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which hell turn ioto verse; and some wise people 
hereafter into reli^on. lExeunl. 



ACT IV. 
Enter Sauo&at, NASSuaAT, Pilleorin. 

Nauural, Good fiuth, 'tis wond'roaa well. We have 
e'en done 
Like eager disputeis : and nith much ado. 
Are got to be just where we were. This is 
The corner of the wood. 

Samorat. Hal 'lis indeed I 

PtUegnn. Had we no walking fire. 
Nor saacer eyed devil of these woods 
That led us ? Now am I as weary as 
A married man after the first week : and have 
No more desire to more forwards, than 
A post-horse that has past his st^e. 

NattuTot, 'Sfoot, yonder's the night too. 
Stealing away with her black gown about her: 
Like a kind wench that had staid out the last 
Minute with a man, 

PelUgTirt. What shall we do, gentlemen? 
I apprehend falling into the gaoler's hands 
Strangely, He'd use us worse than we did him. 

Hatstirat. And that wag ill enough of conscience. 
What think you of turning beggars ? 
Many good gentlemen have done't: or thieves? 

PeUe^rin. That's the same thing at court : beting 
Is but a kind of robbing the exchequer. 

Nauurat. Look, four fathom and a half S 
Id contemplation of his mistress. 
There's a feast, you and I are out now, Pellegriu : 
'Tis a pretty trick, this enjoying in absence I 
What a rare invention 'twould be, 
If a man could find out a way to make it real I 

Pellegrin. Dost think there's nothing in't as 'tis. 

Natturat. Nothing, nothing. 

PelUgrm. Did'st never hear of a dead Alexander, 
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Rait'd to telle with a man 7 

Lore is a learned conjurer, and, with 

The glass of fancy, will do ai itraoge things I 

You thrust out a hand ; your mistress 

Thrusts out anothei : you shake that hand ; 

That shakes you again : you put out a lip ; 

She puts out hers ; talk to her; she shall 

Answer you. Marry I when you come 

To grasp all this, it is but air.* 

Samorat. It was unlucky — 
Gentlemen, the day appears, this ia no place 
To stay in : let's to some neighbouring cottage. 
Hay be the searchers will neglect 
The nearer places, and this will best 
Advance unto our safety. 

Enter FlDDLBRS. 

NoMurat. Who are there ? 

lit RddltT. Now, if the spirit of melancholy should 
possess 'em. 

2d Fiddler. Why, if it should — an honourable retreat. 

JVoMurof. I have the rarest fancy in my head-^— 
Whither are you bonnd, my friends, so earlyl 

Fiddler. To a wedding, sir. 

Jiajmrat. A wedding 1 I told you so. Whose? 

Fiddler. A country wench's here hard by, 
One Erblin'H daugliter. 

Nauurat. Good: Erbhn! the very place; 
To see how things will fall out! Hold, 
Here's money for yon; hark you. 
Ton must assist me in a small design. 

Fiddler. Any thing. " 

Samorat. What do'st meanj 

Namtrat. Let me alone 

I have a plot upon a wench. 

Fiddler. Your worship is merry. 

NauuTal. Yea, faith, 
To see her only. Look you, some of you 
Shall go back to th' town and leave us your coats ; 

• The copy of 1638 inNiti in the ms^ «t tbu place, ••Aim 
S^JiiiSltKlj,"bMitUnot*oiyintolligiblowJuili*nie«nt. C. 
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My friend and I are excellent Kt a little instniment, 
And then well sing catches rarely. 

FeUegrin. I understand thee not. 

Nauurat.* Thou bast no more forecast than a 
squirrel , 
And hast leas wise conaideration about thee. 
Is there a way safer than this? dost thiok 
What we have done will not be spread beyond 
This place ere 'tis light f? should we now enter 
Any house thus near the town, and stay 
All day, 'twould be sn^icioua : what pretence have we? 

PtUegrin. He speaks reason, Samorat. 

Samorat. I do not like it. 
Should any thing fall out, 'twould not look well; 
I'd not be found so mucli out of myself. 
So far from home, as this disguise would make me. 
Almost for certainty of safety. 

Noisurat. Certainty I Why this will give it us. 
Pray let me govern once. 

Samorat. Well, you snffer'd first with me, now 
'Tie my turn. 

PelUgrm, Pr'ythee name not suffering. 

NoisuTUt. Come, come, your coats ; oar beards will 

Rarely to them : there's more money; 
Not a word of any thing, as you tende r 

FiddltT. O, sir 

HaiivTat. And see you carry't gravely too ■ — 
Now, afore me! Pellegrin's rarely tnmslated. 
'Sfoot, they'll apprehend the head of the bass-viol 
As soon as thee, thou art so like it ; 
Only, I must confess, that has a little the better face. 

PelUgriu. Has it so? 
Pes on thee, thou look'st like I cannot tell what. 

Nastural. Why, so 1 would fool; 
The end of my disguise is to have none 
Know what 1 am. Look, look, a devil 



I Some of tbe old copies read "with every li^t" 
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Ettttt a Dbvil. 

Airing hinuetf ; I'll catch him like b mole 
Ere he can get ander gronnd. 
PelUgrm. Naaiarat, Nasiunt I 
NatMTat. Pox on that noise, he's earth'd, 
Pr'vthee let's watch him, aod see whether 
He II heave again. 
PeUigrm. Art mad ? 
Ifatmrat. By this l^ht, 
Three or fonr of their skins, and we'd rob. 
Twonld be the better way. Come, come, lefs go. 

[Exmnl. 
Enter Caftaik, and SoLDiass, 
Ccplam. Let the horse skirt abont this place. 
We wilt make a search within. lEreunt. 

Enter agam, 
Nowdi^wise; 

In the hollow of the wood we will meet again. 
Enter Nassuhat, PELLEeRis, Saxokat, 

FiSSLlBS. 

Soldien. Who goes there T Speak 1 
Oh, they are fiddlers I Saw yon no men nor horse 
In the wood to-day, as you came along ? 

Natnrat, Speak, sp^k n^e, 

[_Natturat pulU one of Ihejiddlen bg the ilart. 

tiddler. None, sir. 

Soldiera. Pass on. [Ecmit. 

NtMurat. Oentlemen, what say you to the iaventioD 

I'm a Togae if I do not think 
I was design'd for the helro of state : ** 

I am BO fuQ of nimble stratagems. 
That I should hare order'd affairs, and 
Carried it against the stream of a faction, 
With as much ease ai a skipper 
Wonid larer* against the wmd. [Bxeunt. 

* To latsr at taiutr, u % Qiutical term, and DgsifiM the nm* ai 
to lack, or to malic ioonli againit tLe ifind. Drjdea vies it in hi* 
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Enter Captain and Soxdieiis, meet agam. 

Captain. Wbat,D<]newsoraa^? 

SoUien. No; not a man stirring. 

Enter other Soldieks. 
Soho ! away, away I 

Captain. What! any discovery? 

Soldier. Yes, the horse has staid three fellows. 
Fiddlers, they call themselves ; 
There's something in't ; they look suspiciouily : 
One of them has offer'd at confessiOD, once or twice. 
Like a weak stomach at vomiting. 
But 'twould not out. 

Captain. A little cold iron thrust down his throat 
Will fetch it up. [ am excellent at discotrery ; 
And can draw a secret out of a knave, 
With as much dexterity as a barber-surgeon 
Would a hollow tooth. 

Let's join forces with them. [Eieunt. 

[Onabrin ditcovertd in priion, bound. 

Oriabrin. Sure Us eternal night with me! would this 
Were all too — for I begin to think 
The rest is tnie, which I have read in book). 
And that there's more to follow. 

Enter Reoinei,la> 

Reginella. Sure this is he ^She unbind* Aim. 

Orsabrin. The pure and first-created light 
Broke through the chaos thus ! 
Keep off, keep off, thou brighter ezcetlence, 
Thou fair divinity : if tliou com'st near, 
(So tempting is the shape thou now assum'st) 
I sliull grow saucy in desire again ; 
And entertain bold hopes, which will but draw 
More and fresh punishment upon me. 

Reginella. 1 see y'are angry, sir : 
But if you kill me too, I meant no ill : 



]]-«pTead nil* tonm before the wind; 
" But those thkt 'gaiiiit »liff gale» Lnttrmg go, 
" Must be >t once lefolv'd and akilTDl too." C. 
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That which brought me hither, 
Was a desire I hare to be with you 
Rather than those I hve with. This is all. 
Believe it. 

Onabrin. With me? Oh, thou kind innocence 
Witness all that can punigh falsehood. 
That I could live with thee, 
ETen in this dark and narrow prison, 
And think all happiness confin'd within the walla. 
Oh, had'st thou bat as much of love as 1 1 

RegituUa. Of love 1 What's that ? 

Ortabfitt. Why. 'tis a thing that's had before tis 
known ; 
A gentle 6ame, that steals into a heart. 
And makes it like one object so, that it scarce cares 
For any other delights, when that is present ; 
And is in pain when 'tis gone ; thinks of that alone. 
And quarrels with all other thoughts that would 
Intrude, and so divert it. 

Regmella. If this be love, sure I have some of it. 
It is no ill thing, is it, sir? 

Ortabrin. Oh, most divine ; 
The best of all the Gods strangely abound in it, 
And mortals could not live without it : 
It u the soul of virtue, and the life of life. 

JUginetla. Sure I should learn it, sir, if you would 
teach it. 

Onabrin. Alas, thou taughtest it me; 
It came with looking thus — 

t They gaze upon one attolker. 
Enter Pekidok. 

TeridvT. I will no longer be conceal'd, but tell 
Her what I am, before the smooth-fsc'd youth 
Hath taken all the room up in her heart. 
Hal nubound! And, sure, by her 1 
Hell and furies ! What, ho I — within there— 

Enter other Thievzb. 
Practise escapes ? 
Oet me new irons, to lead him unto death. 

Oriabrm. I am so used to this, it takes away 
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The Miue of it : I cannot thinlE it strange. 

ItegiHelia. Alas I he nevei did intend to go. 
Use him, for my sake, kindly; I was not wont 
To be deny'd. Ah me 1 they are 
Hard-hearted all. What shall I do? 
Ill to my governor, he'll not be thus cruel.' — [Exeunt. 
Enter Sahohat, Nassorat, PELLEoaiH. 

NamiTat. 'Tis a rare wench she i'th* blue stockings : 
What a complexion she had, when she was warm I 
T^ a bard question of these country wenches, 
Which are simpler, their beauties, or themselves. 
There's as much diflerence betwixt 
A town-lady, and one of these. 
As there is betwixt a wild pheasant and a tame. 

PelUgria. Right: 
There goes such essencing, washing, perfuming, 
And daubing, to th' other, that they are 
I'he least part of ihemflelves. Indeed, 
There's so much sauce a man cannot taste the meat. 

Nauurat, Let me kiss thee for that. 
Bj this light, 1 hate a woman drest up to her height, 
Worse than I do sugar with muscadine; 
It leaves no room for me to imagine 
I could improve her, if she were mine. 
It looks like a jade, with his ttui tied up 
With ribbands, going to a fair to be sold. 

Pelttgrin, No, no, thou hateat it ont of another 

Jfamirat. Pr*ythee, what's that T 

Fellegrin. Why, th'are so fine, th'are of no use that 

day. 
Ifauurat. Sirrah, did'st mark the lass i'th' green 
upon yellow. 
How she bridled in her head. 
And danc'd, a stroke in, and a stroke out. 
Like a yonng filly, training to a pace ? * 

* Hitherlo it hu itood, 

" like B yamg fiUj itrainiilg to pae*." 
which ii neithai bbbu hoc netn : the copj of 16^8 gins the tne 
resdinf which is isMorad. C. 
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Pellegrin. And how she Idss'd I 
As if she had been sealing and deliTering henelf 
Up to the use of him that came last : 
Parted with her sweetheart's lips itill 
As unwillingly, and untowardly. 
As soft wax from a dry seal. 

Natturat. True ; and when she kiasea a gentlemtOt 
She makes a curteqr, as who should say. 
The favour was on his side. 
What dull fools are we, to besiege a face 
Three months for that trifle 7 
Sometimes it holds out longer ; 
And then, this is the sweeter flesh too. 
Enter Fiddlsrs. 

Fiddler. Yon shall have hones ready at the time, 
And good ones too, (if there be truth in drink) 
And for your letters, they are tbeie by this. 

Saiaorat, An excelleat officer t 
Enter Wedding. 

Cloan. Tut, tut, tut 1 [Danee in, at that lime. 

Enter SoLniEss muffled up in their cloakt. 
That's a good one, i'faith I not dance ? 
Come, come, strike up. 

Samorat. Who are thodfe that eye as bo seTerelyT 
Belong they to the wedding? 

Fillers. I know 'em not. 

[Offer their «mi«» to them to dance. 

Clomi. Gentlemen, will't please you dance?— ^ 

Soldier, No, keep your women ; well take out others 
here. 
Samorat ! if I mistake not. 

Sanmrat. Ha I betray'd 1 [^ buttle. 

Clomn. How now I -what's the matter? abuse onr 
fiddlers I 

Sd Soldier. These are no fiddlers. 
Fools, obey the Prince's officers, 
Unieaa you desire to go to prison too, 

Samorat. The thoughts of what must follow, dis- 
quiets not 
At ail : but tamely thus to be surpriz'd, 
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In SO unhaadsome adi^uise — [Theg carry him away. 

Fellegrin. U't even so ? Why then 
" Farewel the plumed troops ", and the big vars, 
" Which made~ ambition virtue." 

Ntasurat. 1, 1, let tbem go, let them go. 

Pellegrin. Have you ever a stratagem, NassnTat? 
Twould be very seasonable. What think you now ? 
Are you design'd for the helm of stale ? 
Can you laver against this tempest ? 

Nai$urat. Pr'ytbee let me alone I am thinking for 
life. 

Ptlltgrin. Yes, 'tis for life, indeed : would 'twere not ! 

ClotDn. This is very strange ; let's follow after, 

And see if we can nnd«rstand it. [Exeunt, 

Enter Peridok, ORSAsaiK. 

PeridoT. A mere phantasm, raia'd by art to try thee. 

Oriabrin. Qood, kind devil, try me once more : 
Help me to the sight of this phantasm again. 

Peridor. Thou art undone. 
Wer't thou not amorous in th' other worldl 
Didst not love women ? 

OriahTm, Who did bate them ? 

Peridot. Why, there's it : thou thought'st there was 
No danger in the sin, becauae 'twas common. 
Above the half of that vast multitude. 
Which fills this place, women sent hither ; 
And they are highliest punish'd still, 
That love the handsomest. 

Orsabrin. A very lying devil this, certainly I 

PeridoT. All that bad their women with yon, 
Suffer with us. 

Oriabria. By your friendship's favour, though, 
Hiere's no jnsUce in that : some of them 
Suffered enough, in all conscience, by 'em there. 

Peridor, Oh, this is now your mirth ; 
But when you shall be pinch'd into a jelly. 
Or made into a cramp alt over. 
These will be sad truths. 

Ortabrin, He talks 

'• Fareatl the plumed troqpi.] See OthoUo, A. S. 3. S, 
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Oddly now ; I do not like it. Dost hear ? 

Pr'ythee exchange some of thy good couniel 

For deeds. If thou be'at an hoaest devil, 

(Ab thou seem'st to be) put a sword into my hand. 

And help me to the sight of this 

Apparition again. 

Pmdor. Well, something I'll do for thee. 
Or rather for myself^ lExemtt, 

Enter tao other Devils. 

lit. Devil. Come, let's go reliere our poet. 

2d Deed. How 1 relieve him ! 
He's releas'd ; is he not? 

Ut. Devil. No, no: 
Bersat bethought himself at the mouth of the cave. 
And found he would be necessary to our masque to- 

We have set him with his feet in a great tub of water. 
In which he dabbles, and believes it to be Helicon. 
There he's contriving i' th' honour of Mercury, 
Who, I have told him, comes this night, of a message 
From Jupiter to Pluto, and is feasted here by him. 
Enter Poet ond Thieves. 

Devil. Oh, they have fetch'd him offi 

PoeL — — Querer per solo Querer", 
Or he that made the Fairy Queen ". 

Ut Thief. No, none of these : 
They are by themselves, in some other place ; 
But here's he that writ Tamerlane". 

" Qturtr per lah Qufrcr.] A dmuatic romance, vritten in Spa- 
nish, bj Dtm Antonio de Mendoia, 16M. It was iftetwaids paia- 
pLiaaed by Sir Richaid Faiubaw, in the yeal 1654, and publUhed 
in qnuto, I6T0. 

" Faay Quim,] Spenier. 

" Tamtrlant,'] This was Chiistoplier Mailow, whose tragedy of 
Tamerioat was pabljahed in I59B. Ths fallowing extiact from tbe 
Kene betwixt tbo emperors, will shew th&t it was, as th« poet 
Mueits, a Bttlt kigh and cloudy. 

" Haw clears the triple region of tha ayie, 
" And let Ihe majeWie of Heaven behold 
, " Theii scomge and tarrooi treade on amperoui* ; 
" Smile Stan that raign'd at my oativiliG. 
" And dim the biightnes of their neighbour lampea. 
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Poet. I beseedi ^oa, brinp me to him ; 
Hiere'a something in hit icene 
Betwixt the Emp'rors, a little high and cloudy ; 
2 would resolve myself. 

lit Thief. You shall, iir. 
Let me see — the author of the Bold Betuchampt, 
And EDgland's Joy '*. 

" Diftdaine to bomnr light of Cintliui, 

" FaTl,(hecIuefeatluiipeof illtheeutb; 

" Fini rimng in the eut with milde Mpeet, 

" Bat fixed now in the meiiditin line, 

" Will Hnd up £ra to youi tnming iphumc, 

" And canM the mn to boinnr light of yon, 

<< My Bword sDooke fire from his coate of atsolt, 

" Etbh ia Bythinis, nhen I tooke thii Torke, 

" As when k fieij exhalation, 

" Wrapt in the boweli of a fieesing doad 

" Ficbting foi paauga make the welkin crack, 

" Asd cuts ■ flaib of lightniag on the earth ; 

"Boteie Imarchlovealtby Persia, 

" OrleaTB Damaacne, andtbe Egiptian fieldi, 

" Aa wai the fame of Cljmen* brainaicke eonne. 

" That ahnotte bomt the airitree of heaven : 

" So shall our ewords, our lam^, and oui shot, 

" Fill aU the syra with ten meteors : 

"Then, irken the akie shall waxe as redas blood, 

" It shall he said, I made it red my aslfe, 

" To make me thiuke of naught but blood and warre." 

Harlow's TonurbM was first published in ISBO, three ymn be- 
fore the death of the author, and not, as Mr.Reed Btate«, in 1598, 



These books, dioa^ Ui^ may be diffbrent titles belonging to one 
only, I have not been able to diacorer. From But Joiuiin's Alofiu 
^ Jhgurt, England's Joy sbbibs to hftre been a dimuutic wo^ : 

" were three of Ihoie gentlewomeu that should have acted in. 

" that famous matter of En^and'i Jog, in six hundred indtbieel" 
nereisaproTerb, Ai bold ai Buaulump ; which Fuller ■opposee to 
hftTe taken its rise from Thomas Beauehamp, £sil of Waiinck, the 
Crttofthat name, who, in the year 1146, with one sqmre and six 
archers, fought wilL su hundred aimed men, at Hogges, in Nor- 
nuoul^, and overthrew them, sining sii^ Noimuis, sod giring 
the whole fleet means to bud.— See IW« Prmtrbi, 1743, p. ilL 
thtdaVi niUBty ^ H^ovicUktrs, p. Sift. 

DrmitM, in hu Pelu-Mim, song the eight«enth, taya of the tuM 
of Edward m. 
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Poet, The last was a well-writ piece, I anore you ; 
A Breton ■», I take it, and Shakespeai*! very way. 
I desire to see the man. 

" Wirwick, of Eagland then high constable that was, 
" Aa other of iLai race, h«re well 1 cannot pan ! 
" Tliat brBTB and gndlike brood of Btaachai^, which io long 
" Them Earlg of Warwick held ; bo hard;, great, and ttiaof, 
" That after, of that same, it to an adage grew, 
" If any man faimaelf advenc'roiu hapl to ihew, 
" Bold &auckamp men him tCTin'd, if none ao bold aa ha. " 
" With those out BuucAonipt, may onr Bouichen reck'n»d be. 
The old play of the Tlirti Bild Btatuhaapi ia mentioned in tho 
fiiM act of BeanmODt and Fletchoi'B Kniglit ^ iht fiunun; Potb. 

In i iwt onn- tA< taatt to Wiliiiam Temar. by J ohn Taytoi, to.edit. 
p. ISS, ia the foUoviug proof of England i Jdji being a dramatic 
pericffmance : 

" And pool old VennoT, that plains dealing man, 
" Who acted ^a^aaSt Jag frat at the Swan, 
" Paid eight crowna for the writing of Ibeaa thiaga, 
" Beaides the cmera, and the eilken atiingi." 
" A Breftn.] This was fUchaht £r<tiin, a pamphleteerof the 
leigna of Queen Eliiabeth and James the First. He is mentumed 
witti gtvat respect by Merea, in hia Second Pait of Witt Cutnmni- 
vaalA, lass, p. 38S j and ii alloded to in Statmmt and FUtdm't 
Scvn^ Lttdy, A. 3, and i^ain in Wit vnthout Manty, A. S. He 
appeals to have been a writer during a long period. One of bis 
pamptdeu was printed in lflB4. and another in 16S1. How long 
Wore or after Uiotc years he ezerdaed his pen, ii uncertain. — 
AlQiooeh hia writings were not held in any degree of eitiination by 
the anuiora who immediately aacceeded him, yet hia contempora- 
ries antertainad a better opinion of them. Before one of bis piecea 
are aome complimentary Terseg, by Bm Jnusn j and prefixed io 
anothei, entiUed, " The Wil of Wit, Wita Will, or Wils Wit, 
" Chose yoD whether : containing fire Discourses ; the e&ecta 
"whereof follow: Reade aad Judge: Newly cotrected and 
" Bniended, being the fift time imprinted. Compiled by Nicholaa 
" Breton, Oentleman, 1606, 4ta." are verses, aabK:nbed W. S. 
IBubabl; William Shakeqwere ; aa tboae iniiials will not agraa 
wifii anj other known aulbor of that time. A apedmen of Breton's 
Poanu may be read in Dt. Percy's Reliqaea of Antient FoetiT, 
ToL S, p. «S. 

It ia not easy to determine, &om inlrinuc evidence, what kind at 
▼eiMa might or might not have been written by Shakapeare dnring 
flie minority of hia eenius ; yet I caonot think that his torn Of 

rf is discoTerable m these, aa it moat certainly is in his Sna mti, 
Oathefsithof the letter* W.S.onlj, lam unwilling '- " 
c^v* the faeces in (hia collection as bu prodr'->^~— * '" 
initial* TBnwin to tell oi that — ' 
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Iff TMef. Exfluse me; do seeiog here. 
The god(, in compliment to Homer, 
Do make all poets poor above : and we, 
AH blind below. But you shall conTess, sir. Follow — 
\Exeunt. 
Enltr Peridor, Orsabkin. 

Ortabrin. Hal light and the ffeah air again ! The 
place [Peridor unbinds him, and tlipiaicay, 

I know too ; the very same I fought the duel in. 
The devil was In the right : this was 
A mere apparition ; but 'twaa a handsome one ; 
It left impressions here, such as the fairest substance 
I shall e'er behold will scarce deface. 
■Well, I must resolve : — but what, or where ? 
I, that's the questba. The town's unsafe, 

■eTeral of the lesser writers, who scribbled dDiiie (lie reigni of 
Eluabelh and Junes. Tbe lotbor of > IsDg, and by do means a 
bad poem, prefixed to tbe first folia editioa of Shakgpesie'i piBjs. 
is still nnducoreied, tboagh ilia letteii J. M, S. ere aabjoined tc 
it. It riionld be remflmber'd likewine, th" ^ " '-- - ""— — 
itLore sntiqnaries, have often confeHsed tl 
the true appell&tionH of those, whofle mitulB onlj a 
in the title-pages to seTeral of our early dramatic pieces. There 
are also iaatanceB, in which we find those very initiala inTerted; 
so that W. S. might ha»e been the ^nature of one whose christian 
and surname began with S. W. To this may be added, that as 
Sbakspeaie's poems were collected, published, and le-pubhshedwi 
many times, even during bis life, it is strange tbat tbesa alone 
■hould have been so long resigned to obscurilf, as if Nicholas 
Breton was the only con£^nt of their author. Foitbe sake of our 

Seat dramatic writer, I wish these modest gentlemen, who hAve 
ft us BO much guesB-work, had profited by Shallow's obserration 
to Pistol— " if yoB come with newa, I tpLe it there ia but two 
" ways ; either to utter, or to conceal them." S. 

The assertion that tbare was no contemporary writer, whose 
name would agree with the initiiJs W. S. except Shskspeare, I 
find to be not well fonnded. There were two poeu whoso aamea 
began with these letters, William Smith and W. Strachey, by ono 
of whom the verses to Breton might bare been written. 

It is very doabtful whether N. Breton be at all aUudcd to in the 
text, which in the old copies reads " A Briitutn," and " A Brit- 
tane." Wentworth Smith was also a contemporary of Breton, and 
to bini the disputed initiala may belong. He wrote many pUys, and 
parts of plays, one of which, Ilfdor of Germany, wis printed in 
1619. C. 



likewise, that Laagbajue.Uldys.aDd 
confessed thair inability Co point out 
, whose initials only are to be found 
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"niere's no retuniing thither ; and then, the port — 

[Some pau over hatlily. 
Hal wbat means the busy baste or these? 
Honest friend — Do'st hear?— No— What's the matter,- 
pray? [Ortabrin calU to one. 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. Oendemen, genileroen I 

Ortabrin. That's good satisfaction, indeed. 
Pt'ythee, good fellow, tell me, 
What causes all this hurry? 

Enter another. 

ClotDn. One Samorat is led to prison, sir, 
And another gentlemaa, about lord Torcular. 

Onalrvt. Ha! Samorat! There is no mean, nor end' 
Of Fortnne's malice ! Oh, 'tis insufierable I 
I'm mtKle a boy whipt on another's baclt ! 
Crael I I'll not endure't, by Heaven; 
He shall not die for me. I will not hold 
A wretched life upon such wretched terms. 

Enter Tauqren, Pehidor, and otheri, 

Tamoren. Fly, fly, abroad^ search every place, and 
Bring him back. Thou hast undodl us all 
With thy neglect ; destroy'd the hopes we bad 
To be ourselves again. I shall run mad 
Withjanger ! Fly ; begone ! [Exevnt all but Tamoren. 

Enter Rbginella. 
My Reginella, what brings you abroad ? 

Reginella. Dear governor! I have a suit to you. 

Tamoren. To me, my pretty sweetness? what? 

Reginella. Yon will deny me, air, Ifear. Pray, let me 
Have the stranger, that came last night, in keeping. 

Tamoren. Stranger 1 Alas I he's gone, made an 
escape, 

Reginella. I fear'd he would not stay, they us'd him 
So nnkindly. Indeed, I would have us'd 
Him better, and then he had be«n here still. 

[She we^s. 

Tamoren. Coroe, do not weep, my girl : 
Forget him, pretty pensireness ; there will 
Come others, every day, as good as he. 
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Regbtella. Oh, never [ 
111 doie ray eyes to all, now he is ^ne. 

TatMTm. How catching are the sparlu of love I 
Still thii 
Mischance flows more and more unfortunaU. 
I was too curious—— 
Come, indeed you must forget him : 
The galknt'st and the goodliest to the eye 
Are not the best. Such handsome and fine shapes 
As those, are ever false and foul within. 

Reginella. Why, ^vernor, d'you then pnt 
Your finest thingsstill in your finest cabinets ? 

Tamoren. Pretty innocence 1 No, I do not ; you see 
I place not you there. Come, no maie tears. 
Let's in, and have a mate at chess: 
" Diversion cures a loss, or makes it less." [Examl. 



ACT V. 
Enter Tamoren, Pkkidob, and other Thiitu. 
Peridor. Crost all the! highways, search'd all tbe 

Beat up and down with as much oain and dil^cnoe 
As ever huntsman did for a lost aeer, 

Tatnoren. A race of cripples are ye all. 
Issue of snails, he could not alse have 'scap'd osT 
Now, what news bring yoa ? 
. Thief. Sir, we have found liira out : 
The party is in prison. 

Tamoren. Howl in prison? 

Thief. F<.r certain, sir. 
It seems, young Samorat and he 
Were those that fought the duel t'other day. 
And left our Torcular sO wounded there. 
For his supposed death was Samorat taken ; 
Which, when this youth had found. 
He did attempt to. free him, scaling the wall 
By night ; but finding it imposuble. 
Next morning did present himself 
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Into the Lands of justice, imagining 

Hia death, that did the fact, an «qual eacriGce. 

Tamoren. Brave Orsabrin ! 

Thief. Not knowing that the greedy law a«ks more. 
And doth proscribe the accessary as well 
Asprincip&l. 

Tamoren. Just so, i'th' niclc! ith' very nick of titns t 

PeridoT. He's troubled. 

TtaiMren. It will be excellent. 
Be all in soldiers' habits strai^L 
Where's Torcular? 

Thief. Forth-coming, sir. 

Tamoren. How are his wounds? Will they endure 
the air? 
Under your gabardines" wear pistols all, 

Pendor. What does he mean? 

Tamoren. Give me my other habit, and my sword, 
rth' least suspected way haste after me. 

Thief. All? 
' Tamoren. All but Peridor — I will abroad. 
My broken hopes and suflTringa 
Shall have now some cure. 
Fortune, spite of herself, shall be my tnend ; 
And either shall redress, or give them end. {Eaeunt. 

Peridor. I've found it out : 
' He does ioteud to fetch this stranger back. 
And gtre him B^ginella : 
Or else — No, no, it must be that; 
His anger and the search declare it. 
The secret of the piison-house shall out, 
i iwear. I'll set all first on fire : 
Fn middle ways to such an end are dull. [Exit. 

Enter Pbihce, Philatel, and Sertant. 

Servant. Since she has refns'd to speak with you, sir. 
She will not look on any, languishes so fast, 

1 — goiorriiiw.] " G>banUns"(&omFT. GutDnoiGaUeberdiiie) 
" k roDgh liuh nuntle, or horuman') cmt ; ■ leaig amack." 

Blount I GtouomfUa. 
"Gabsn, ft dMkerffeltifbr njtuaweUIiGr; agabsr&ie." 
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Her gerranU fear she will not live > 
To know what does become of him. [Exit. 

Philalel. Sir, 'tis bigh time you viiit her. 
Prince. I cBQDOt took upoa her and deny ber. 
Philatel. Nor need you, sir; 
All sball appear to her most gracious. 
Tdl her, the formal part o'th' law 
Huit pass ; but when it comes t' execute, 
pTOmiie her, that you inteud to interpose. 
Prince. And shall then Samoratlive? 
PhUaUl. Oh! 
Nothing less! llie sentence past, 
His death Ehall follow without n(»M : 
'Tis but not owningof the fact, 
Disgracing for a time, a** secretary. 
Or so — the thing's not new — 
Pot on foi^iving looks, sir, we are there— 

Sabrina't Chamber. 
A mourning silence. Sister Sabrina [ 

Sabriaa. Hence, hence, thou cruel hunter after life! 
Hiou art a pain unto my eyes, as great 
Ai my dear mother had when she did bring 
Thee forth — and sure that was extreme. 
Since she produc'd a mon&ter. 

PhilaUl. Speak to her yourself^ 
She's so incens'd against me, she will not. 
Welcome happiness, because I bring it! 

Prince. Fair ornament of grief, why are you troubled? 
Can you believe there's any thing within 
My power which you shall mourn for ? if you have 
Any fears, impart them ; any desires, 
Give them a came, and I will give the rest. 
You wrong the greatness of my love, to doubt 
The goodness of it. 

Sabrina, Alaa \ I do not doubt your lore, my lord ; 
I fear it: it is that which does undo me. 
For 'tis not Samorat that's prisoner now; 
~ It is the prince's rival. 

. ** Aihiilmg to the Qwen of Scoti' esse, sikd Datism's diipMe, 
in compUgMQt to tbe Stout*. 
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Oht for your own uke, air, be mercirul I 
How poorly will this sound hereafter, 
" The prince did fear another's merit so; 
'• Fonnd so much virtue in his rival, that 
" He was forc'd to murder it, make it away ?" 
There can be no addition to you, sir, by his death ; 
By his life there will: you'get the point of honour. ' 
Fortune does offer here. 
What time, perchance, cannot regain : 
A handsome opportunity to shew 
' The bravery of your mind. 

Prince. This pretty rhetoric cannot perenade me, ^r. 
To let your Samorat live for my sake : 
It is enough, he shall for yours, 

Sabriua. Though virtue still rewards itwlf yet here 
May it not stay for that! bat may the gods 
Shower on you suddenly such happiness, 
That you may say, " My mercy broug-ht me this,"— 

Prince. The gods no doubt will hear, when you do pray 
lUght ways ; but here you lake their uamei in vaiu, 
Since you can give, yourself, that happineu 
Which you do ask of them. 

Sabrina, Most gracious sir, do not — ^ 

Prince. Hold, 
I dare not hear thee speak, forfear thou now 
Sbould'st tell me what I do tell myself; 
That I would poorly bargain for thy farours. 
Retire, and banish all thy fears. 
I will he kind und just to thee, Sabrina, 
Whatsoe'er thou prov'stlo me. [£«* SabriM. 

Plulatel. Rarely acted, lirl 

Prince. Hal 

Phiiatel. Good faith, to the very life. 

Prittce. Acted) No, 'twas not acted. 

Phiiatel. How, sir 1 

Prince. 1 was in earnest. 
I mean to conquer her this way : 
Hie other's low and poor. 

PkOatel. Hal 

Prince. I told thee 'twould b« so, before. 
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Pf^atel. WhT) sir, you do not mean to sa?e bim ? 

Prmee. Yes, I do. 
Satnorat Bhali be releas'd immediately, 

Philalel. Sure, you foi^t 1 had a brother, sir; 
And one that did deserve justice, at least. 

Prince, He did ; and he shall have it. 
He that kiU'd him shall die i 
And 'tis hig;h satisfaction, that. Look not: 
It must bt so. [£»iHtt. 

Enter St&amadob and Pxridoh. 

Peridor, No devils, Stramador. 
Believe your eyes, to which I cannot be 
So loit, but you may call to mind one Peridor. 

Slramador. Hal Peridor I Thou didit cwnmand 
that day ' 

In which the Tamorena fell. 

Peridor. I did ; yet Tanoren lives. 

Stramador. Hal 

Peridor. Not Tamoren the prince (he fell indeed)'; 
But Tsmorea his brother, who, that day, 
Led on our hone. Young Reginella too, 
Which is the subject of the suit; you have 
Enga^d yourself, by oath, the prince shall grant. 

Stramador. Oh, *lia imposiible! 
Instruct me how I should beliere thee. 

Peridor. Why thus 

Necessity, upon that great defeat, 

Farc'd ua to keep the woods, and hide ounelres 

In holes; which since we much enlarg'd, 

And foTtify'd them in the entnnce bo, 

That 'twas a safe retreat upon pursuit: 

Tlien Hwore we all allegiance to this Tamoren. . 

These habits, better to disguise ourselves, we took 

At first; but finding with what ease we robb'd, 

We did continue 'eui, and touL an oath. 

Till some new troubles in the state should happen. 

Or fair occasion to make known ourselvei, 

Qffer itself, we woi)ld appear no other. 

But come, let's not lose what we shall ne'er 

Recover, this opportunity. lExtunt. 
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S»ttr NisiuRAT and Pblles&in, ir priioit. 

PetlegriH. Nasiurat, you have not thought of any 
Strata^ro yet ? 

NamTat, Yes, I have diought ' 

PtlUgrin, What? 

Naintrat. That if you have 

Any accouatfl with Heaven, they may go oa 

Hub villaiuouB dyiag'a like a strange tune, 
T has run so in my head, 
No wholesome consideratioD would enter it. 
Nothing angers me, neither, but that 
J pass my mistress's window to't. 

PtUegrm. Troth, that's unkind. 
I have something troubles me too. 

Nasturat, What's that? 

PelUgrin. The people will say, as we go alongi 
Thou art the prOperer fellow, llien, I break 
An appointment with a merchant's wife : 
But who can help it, Nassurat? 

Naiiurat. Yea, who can help it, indeed! ' 
She's to blame though, faith, if she does not 
Bear with thee, considering the occasion. 

Pttiegrin. Considering the occasion, as yon say, 
A man would think he might be borne with. 
There's a scriviner I should have paid 

Some money to, upon my word ; but 

Enter Oasabsin, Sahohat, Pkihce's Servants, 
toitA SamoTa^t reltatemenl, 

OrMabrin. By &ir Sabrina's name, I conjure you 
Not to refuse uie mercy of the prince. 

Samoral. It is resolv d, sir : — You know my answer. 

Oriabrwi. Whither am I fallen I 
I think, if I should live a little longer, 
I should be made the cause of all the mischief 
Which should arise to the world. 
Hither I came to save a friend, 
And by a sleight of fortune I destroy him. 
My very ways to good prove ills. 
Sure, I can look a man into misfortune ! 
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The plague'* bo great within me, 'tis infectioui. 

Oh I I am neary of myself. 

Sii, I beseech you, yet accept of it; 

For I shall be. this way, a aufieier, 

And an executioner too * ' 

Satiwrat. I beg of thee, no .more ; 
Thou dosi beget in me desire to live: 
For when I 6nd how much I am behind, 
In noble acts of friendship, I cannot 
Choose but wish for longer time, that I might- 
Struggle with thee, for what thou hast too 
Ciearly now got from me, the point of honottr^- 
Oh 1 it is wisilom and great thrift to die : 
For who, with such a debt of friendship and 
Of lOTe, aa you and my Sabrina must 
Expect from me, coulJ e'er subsist? 

tfauural. They are complimentii^; 
'Sfoot, they make no more of it, 
Than if 'twere who should go in first at door. 
I thinli, Pellegrin, as you and I 
Have cast it up, it comes to something more — 
Enler Messehoeh. 
Meuenger. Gentlemen, prepare; the court is sittiDg. 
Samorat. Friends, this is no time for ceremony ; 
But what a rack have I within me, to see 
You suffer? and yet lliope the Prince 
Will let his anger die in me, not take 
The forfeiture of you. 

Nauurat, If he should, Pellegrin and I are 
Resolv'd, and are ready ; all but our speeches 
To the people ; and those will not trouble us 
Much, for we intend not to trouble them. \Estumt. 
Enter Prince, Philatrl, and Attekdakts. 
Prince, Not accept it I Lose this way too ! — 
What shall 1 do ? he makes advantages 
Of mine; and, like a skilful tennis-player. 
Returns my very best, with excellent design. 
It must not be — Bring to the closet, here above. 
Hie chiefof the jury: I'll try another way. — [Etetmt. 
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Enter Judobs, Lawtiks, SAxoftAT, Oriabaiv, 

Nassorat, Pv.llkoHv. 
NauKrat, Of all ways of destroying muikind, the 
judees 
Have the easiest ; they sleep and do it. 

Ptllegrin. To my thinking; now, 
This is but a solemaer kind of pappet-play : ' 
How the devil came we to be actors in 1 1 
—So ! It begins. 

fint Judge. The Prince's counsel : 
Are they ready 7 
Lawyer, Here — 

Judge. Begin then — [Prmee, Philatel abovi. 

Lawyer* My lords, that this so great and atrange->- 
Samorat. Most reverend judges, to save the expence 
Of breath and time, and dull tbtmalitiei of law, 
I here pronounce myself guilty ■ 

\A curtain draten, Prinee, Philatel, nith ofAert 
appear abooe. 
Prince. Again he has prerented melt ■ . ■■ 
Samorat. So guilty, that no oUier can pretend a 
share. 
This noble youth, a (traDger to every thing 
But gallantry, ignorant in our laws and customs, 
Has made, perchance, to strict severity 
A forfeit of himself: but should you take it, 
The gods, when he is gone, will sure revenge it. 
- If from the stalk you pull this bud of virtue, 
Before't has sprecid and shewn itself abroad, 
Tou do an injury to all mankind ; 
And public mischief cannot be private justice. 
This man's as much above a common man, 
As man's above a beast : and if the law 
Destroys not man for killing of a beast, 
It should not here, for killing of a man. 
Oh what a mistake 'twould be ! 
For here you sit to weed the cankers out. 
That would do hurt in the state ; to punish vice. 
And under that you'd root out virtue too. 
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OnabriM. If I do bliuh, 'tii not (moit gncioos 
judges) 
For any thing which I have done ; 'tia for that 
This much miBtaken youth hath here deliver'd. 
Tig true (and I confew) 1 erer had 
A little stock of honour, which I still preserr'd :■ 
But that (by leaving me behind alive), 
He now most cunningly does think to get from me ; 
And I beseech your loidships to aseist me, 
For 'tis most fraudulent all he desires. 
Your laws, I hope, are reasonaUe, else why 
Should reasonable men be subject to them? 
And then upon what grounds is he 
Made guilty now ? how can he be thought - 
Accesiary to the killing of a man, 
That did not know o' the fighting with him ? 
Witness all those powers whioh-search men's hearts. 
That I myself, until be beck'ned me. 
Knew nothing of it. If for siich a thing 
A sacrifice mast be—why, man for man's enough; 
Thoagb elder times, t'appease diviner justice. 
Did offer up (whether through gallantry 
Or ignorance) vast multitudes of beasts in sacrifice, 
Tet numbers of us men we seldom bear of. 
One single Gurtins purg'd a whole state's sin : 
You will not lay the offence is now as great ; 
Or that you ought to be more highly satisfied 
Thap Heaven — 

Princt. Brave youths I— 

N<uturat. Pellegriti, you and I will let our speeches 
alone. 

Bnt Judgi. If that the law were of so fine a w^. 
As wit and fancy spin it out to here. 
Then these defences would be just, and save you : 
But that is more substantial, and 
Of another make — and, gentlemen. 
If this be all, sentence must pass. 

EnterTAuoKiv, Steamador- 

Tamoren. Orsabrin 1 
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Ortairix. Ha I who names me there 1 

Ttunore*. A friend ; hear me : I am bd officer 
In that dark world from whence thou cap'st, 
Sent thn* di^uia'd by Reginella 
Our fair queen, and to redeem thee. 

Ortttbrai. Reg;iuella I in the midst of all these ilb, 
How preciously that name does sound T 

Tanoren. If thou wilt swear to follow me. 
At the instant thou'rt releas'd, 
I'll lave thee and thy friends, in spite of law. 

OriabriH, Doubt not of that. 
Bring me where Reginella is, and if 
I follow not, perpetUHl misery follow met 
It cannot be a hell where she appeara. 

Tamoren, Be confident. — Behold, grave lords, the 
man [Goet out, and brings TWcular. 

Whose death questioned the life of these, 
Found and recorer'd by the thieves i' th' woods, 
And Vescued since by us, to rescue innocence. 

Ortabrin. Rare devil 1 
With what dexterity he has raised this 
Shape up, to delude them. 

Prince. Ha I Torcular alive ! 

Philatel, Torcular I 
I should as soon believe my brother 
Near in being; too. 

Tbrctilar. You cannot wonder more to find me 
here. 
Than I to find myaetf. 

Natatral. Come, unbiiKl, this matter's answn'd. 

2d Judge. Hold ; they are Dot free : the law exact! 
The same for breach of prison that it did before. 

Onabrtn. There is no 'scaping out of fortune's 

Dost hear I hast never a trick for this ? 

Tamoren. Doubt me not; I have, without, at my 



Those whidi never fail'd me ; and it shall cost 
Many a life yet, sir, ere yonre be lost. 
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Buter Pbikce, PuthATB,i,,jTOm above. 
Strahaddk, Pebidor, REOiHBtiA, meit them 

Prince. Stnmador, you have been a stranger hen 
of late. 

Stramador. Peruse thii paper, lir; you'll find 
There was ?ood reason for 't. 

Prince. How I old Tamoren's brother, capt&in 
Of the thieves, that have infested thus 
Our country I Reginella too, the heir 
Of that fear'd family! A happy and a strange discovery I 

Tamoren. Peridor, and Reginella! — the villain 
Has betray'd me. 

Regiaella, 'TiBOrgabrin; they have kept Iheiivwdi. 

Onabrm. Reginella T ahe U a woman, then. 
O, let me go ! 



Stramador. And to this man yoa owe it, «r : 
Ton find an engagement to him there ; 
And 1 must hope you'll make me just to him, 

Prince. He does deserre it; seize on hiin> 

Tamoren. Nay, then all truths must ouL 
That I am lost, and forfeit to the law, 
I do confess; yet since to save this prince— 

Prince. Prince I 

Ortabrin, Our Mepbostopbilus is mad". 

Tamoren. Yes, Prince, this is the Orsabrin. 

Ortttbrin. Hal . 

Tamoren. So long tigo, supposed lost, your brother. 

Fetch in there Ardellan and Pirwnont. 

£nfer Ardbllar and PimAMOKT. 

Naaaarat. What road planet rule* this day 1 
Ardellan, and Piraroont! 

Ortabrin. The derira wanton, 
And abuses all mankind to-day. 

" MtpSat^Uiiu.} TUs-wuthabndliu: qnrit of Dr. Fawtas. 
SetxjtiMaa'IlMMmTyWitm^WimiMr.iul.S.l. S. 
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Tamoren. These ^es are well IcDovn to all Fran- 
celiani I 
Now let them tell the rest. 
Piramont. My noble mastei living I found in Fran- 

celia ! 
Ardellan. The gods have satiafied oar tedions hopes. 
FhilateL Some imposture I 
Onabrin. A new design of Fortan»— 
I dare not trust it. 

Tamoren. Why speak ye not 1 
Piratttont. I am so full of joy, it will not out. 
Know, ye Francelians, 
When Sanborn' fatal field wag fought, 
So desperate were the hopes of Oraabriu, 
That 'twas thought fit to send away this priMa, 
And give him safety in another clime ; 
That, spite of an ill day, an Orjabrio might be 
Preserv'd alive. This you all know : 
To Oarradan's chief charge he was committed ; 
Whoi when our bark by pirate's was ■urprii'd, 
(For BO it was) was slain i' th' first eocounter : 
Since that, we have been forc'd to wait 
On Fortune's pleasure. 
And, sir, that all this time we kept 
You from the knowledge of yourself. 
Tout pardon. It was our zeal that err'd. 
Which did conclude it would be prejudicial. 

ATdellan. My lords, you look as if you doubted still. 
If Piramont and I be lost unto your memory. 
Your hands, I hope, are not. Here's our 
Commission: there's the diamond elephant. 
That which our prince's sons are CYer known by. 
Which we to keep him undiscovered, 
Tore from his ribband in that fatal day 
When we were made prisoners. 
And here are those that took us. 
Who can witness all circumstances, 
Both bow, and when, both time and place : 
With wkom we ever since have liv'd by force : 
For on no kingdom, friend unto Fraocelia, 
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Did fortune era land vs, lince that boor, 
Nor gp.n us means to let our country know 
He lir'd. 

Ttmoren, These very tnillis, when tbey could hare 
no ends, 
(For they believ'd him lost) I did receive 
r rom them before ; which gave me now 
The boldness to -appear here, where I'm lost by law. 

oi^j ■.!.■ f Long live Prince Onabrin f 

Xat$urat. Pellegrin, let's second this ; 
R%fat ot wrong, 'tis best for ua. 

PtUegrin. Observe, observe! 

i>rtnM. What ihouta are those? 

StramadoT. Soldiers of Tamoren's, the first ; 
The second was the people's, who 
Much press to see their long-lost prince. 

PhitaUl. Sir. 'tis most erident, and all agrees. 
This was his colour'd hair. 
His air, though altered much with time. 
Ton wear too strange a face upon this news ; 
Sir, yon have found a brother ; 
I, "Torcular; the kingdom, happiness; 
For here the plagae of robberies will end. 
It is a glorious day — 

Priiux. It is indeed I — I am amaz'd, not sea ; 
Wonder does keep the passage eo, nothing will out. 
foother (for so my kindred stars will have it) 
I here receive you as the bounty of 
The gods ; a blessing I did not oxpect. 
And in return to them, this day FranceHa 
Ever shall keep holy. 

Ortabrin. Fortune, by mnch abusing me, has ao 
DuU'd my faith, I cannot credit any thing. 
I know not how to own such happiness. 

Prince. Let not your doubts lessen your jo^ : 
If you have had disasters heretofore. 
They were bat given to heighten what's to ccHne. 

Natnirat. Here's as strange « turn, as if 'twere tike 
fifth 
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Act in a play? 

PtlUgrin. I'm lure 'tis a food tani for u. 

Ortabrm. Sii, why aUnds that lady ao n^ected 
there, 
Thatdoei deserve to be the buiiness of mankind? 
Ohyegodsl since you'll be kind 
And bountiful, let it be here. 
As fearfully, ai jealous husbands ask 
After f|ome secrets, vhich they dare not know, 
Or as forbidden lovers meet i'th' night. 
Come I to thee, (and 'tis do ill sign, this. 
Since flames when they burn highest tremble mosti) 
Oh I should she now deny me I 

Rtginella. 1 know not perfectly what all this means ; 
Bnt 1 do find some happmess is near, 
And I am pleas'd because I see you are. 

Onabrin. She understands me not I — 

Prince. He seems t' have passion for her. 

Tamoren. Sir, in my dark commands these flames 
broke out 
Equally violent, at first sight; and 'twas 
The hope I had to reconcile myself. — 

Ortabrvi, It is a holy magic, that will make 
Of you and I but one 

Regiaella, Any thing that you , 
Would ask me, sore I might grant. , 

Ortabrin. Hark, gentlemen, she does consent. 
What wants there else I 

Peridor. My h(%>es grow cold ; I have undone my- 
self. [Aiide. 

Prince. Nothing: ws all join in this; the long-tiT'd 
feud 
Between the families here dies. This day 
I'fae hymeneal torches shall bntn bright ; 
So bright, that they ^aU dim the light 

Of all that went>efore. See. Sabrina too I 

Enter Sabbiva. 

Tamorm. Sir, I most have much of pardon, 
Not for myself alone, but for all mine. 
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Prmee. Risal had'it thou sot deserv'd what now 
tbon lu'st for, 
This day shouM Icoow no cloadi. 

[PiridoT kneelt to Tamortn. 

TimoTen, Taagbt by the prince's mercy, I forgive 
too. 

Sabrina. Frighted hither, sir I [To Samorai. 

They, told me you would not accept the Prince's mercy. 

Samorai. Art thou not further yet in thy intelligence? 
See, thy brother lives I 

Sobrina. My brother! 

Toraitar. And 'tis the leKit of wonders hds fell'n out. 

Orttdmn. Yes, inch a one as you are, fair; 

{To Regmella. 
And yoa shall be acquainted. 

Stmorat. Oh could your hate, my lords, now; ' 

[To Philaiel and Toraitar. 
Or your love diet [Ih Prmee. 

Pkilatel. Thy merit has pievail'd with me, 

Toratlar. And me. 

Prince. And has almost with me. 
Samorat, thou dost not doubt thy mistress' constancy ? 

Sawtorat. No, sir. 

Prince. Then 1 will beg of her. 
That till the sun returns to visit us, 
She will not give away herself for ever. * 
Although my hopes are faint, 
Yet I would have 'em hopes; 
And in such jolly houri as now attend us, 
'I would not be a desperate thing. 
One made up wholly of despair. 

Sabrina. You, that (o freely gave me Samorat's life. 
Which was in danger, 
^ost justly m^y be suilbr'd to attempt 
XJpon my love, which is in none — 

Prince. What says my noble rival? 

Samorat. Sir, you are kind in this, and wisely do 
Provide I should not surfeit: for here is happiness 
£nongfa be«des, to last the sun's return. 
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Jfoisurat. You and [ are bat uvera with ali thif, 
Pellegrin ; 
But by the lord, 'tis well we came ofi* as 
We did : all was at itake— 

Prince, Come, no more whispera here : 
Let't in, and there unriddle to each olher. 
For I have much to ask. 

Ormbrin. A life! afrieudl a brother! amiitresal 
Oh uhat a day vai hert I Gently, my joys, dittU, 
Ltil you should break the vetal you thouldjlll.* 

• The mBuare thwilghoot thii play is Tory iiragulBi, tni it hu 
baeu to confnwdly printadiiithe old copiai, thBtmmy apeecheiof 
mne pioee bftve been cftpridoiuljcalmtoTBiiegQf vuioiuleng^. 
It wu ntteily impouible to attempt to reatoia it in all iostBocM, 
or if it could be done, pnhuii the attiiniliMit of tlie abject would 
hndlj lawud dw tniiUe. C> 
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Jnd horn, and hoK, infaUh-~a pTettt/ ploti 
And imarttif carried through too, wat it not P 
And the derils, Aow ? — \Btli ,- and ikt fighHng, 

Well too; a fool, and 't hnd beenjuit old wHIing. 

Oh ahat a momter-tEit tnuit that man have. 

That could phage alt which noa> their tKeloe-penee gave? 

H^h charactert (criei onc)and he voald tee 

Thingi that ne'er were, nor are, nor ne'er mill be\ 

Romancei cry eaiy soul* ; and then thty tieear 

The play't vetl-arit, tknvgh tcarce a good line't there. 

Hk momtn—Oh, if Stephen ihould be kilTd, 

Or mt« the lady, hav the plot it ipiVCd I 

And into lutto many piecei a poor play 

h taken itill btfort the second day I 

JAke a tlrange fteauly newly come to court ; 

And to tay truth, good faith 'tit all the tport. 

One mill like all the HI things in a play. 

Another, lome o'th' good, but the wrong vay ; 

So that from one poor play there comet to rise 

At teteral tablet, teverat romediet. 

The ill it only here, tliat 't may fall out 

I» playt at facet ;t and who goet about 

To take asunder, oft destroys (we kntmj 

What alt together made a pretty show. 

" WtuMTti thinkj B Auiltlsu piece to see, 

" HuJei uhat luftr iMi, nor a, wr t'tr Aall be." 



Bapi'i ttay on 
npiinted " in playi i 
MUM ii Tcij ab>iau> RMordiiig to the old leadug. 
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EDITION. 

Hie GobliDt ; a Comedy. Presented at the Prime 
HoHU, in Black Fryers, by his Majesties Servants. 
Written by Sir John Suckling. London : Printed for 
Humphrey MoseW ; and are to be sold at hi* Shop, at 
the Signe of the Prince'i Armes, at St. Paul's Cbnrch- 
yaitL MDCXLTt. 8to. 
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WiLLiAH Cartwrioht was, accoidiog to Lloyd*, 
boiu the I61I1 of August, 1615, though Woodf uyi 
he was born Bt NoT^way, near TewksbriTy, Olouceiter- 
shtro, ID September, 1611, and christen^ oa the 20th 
of the iame month. There is as much diSerence be- 
tween these two writers, with respect to his father, as 
there is concerniag the time of his birth. Lioyd tayi, 
he was the son of Thomas Cartwright, of Burford, 
in Oxfordshire ; Wood asserts, that his father's name 
was William Cartwright, one who had dissipated a 
fiur inheritance, and was at last reduced to keep an 
inn at Cirencester. These contradictory accounia are 
totally irreconcileable. Wood's, however, is probably 
the true onet. That sathor says, that Cartwright 
received part of liis education under Mr. William Top, 
master of the Free School at Cirencester, was from 
thence sent to Westminster, where he completed his 
education under Mr. Lambert Osbaldiston ; and ia the 
year 1638|1 was chosen a student of Christ Church in 
Oxford, and placed under the care of Mr. TerrenL He 
took his several degrees of Bachelor and Master of 
Arts: the latter in 1635; and afterwards entering into 
holy orders, became, as Wood^ expresses it, "the 
" most florid and seraphical preacher in the Uuirer- 
" li^." In October, 1642, Bishop Duppa conferred 
on hiin the place of Succentor in tiie church of Salis- 
bnix: and on the 12th of April, 1643, he was admitted 

Snior proctor of the VntTersity. He died the 29th of 
orember following, of a malignant fever, univcnally 
lamented by every peraon who knew him, even by his 
loyereign, who shewed him particular marks of his 

* Memobf, p. 4tS. t Athen. Oson. p. 34. t ltad> 

' ,a,p.51,M;s, leSl. (Allien. Oxon. 3.p. S5. 
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reqfiecl*. He vas buried at the upper end of the 
south avle, adjoining to the choir of the cathedral of 
. Christ Church. " Ho was," sayi Langbaioe, " er- 
" tremely remarkable both foi his outward and inward 
" endowmeijti, hii bod; being as handsome as his 
' " soul. He was am expert linguist, understanding; not 
" ouly Greek and Latin, but French «oi Italian as 
" perfectly as his mother ton^e. He was an excel* 
" lent orator, and yet an admirable poet ; a quality 
" which Cicero, with all his patus, could not attain to. 
" Nor was Aristotle less known to him than Cicero and 
" Virgil ; and those who heard his metaphysical lec- 
" tureg, gave him the preference to all his predecessors, 
" the present bishop of Lincoln (Dr. Barlow) excepted. 
" His sermons were as much admired as his other 
" composures ; and one fitly applied to our author 
" that saying of Aristotle, concerning ^schron the 
" poet, that he could not tell what Mickroa could not 
" do." 

Ben Jonson said of him, with s(.me rassion. My ton 
Cartwright vTitet all Uke a man; and Dr. Fell, bishop 
of Oxford, gave him this character, Cartwrigkt vat the 
utmott man could come to. 

Besides a sermon, and some Greek and Latin poems, 
he was the author of four plays, one only of wtucb. I 
believe, was published in his life-time : riz. 

1. " The Royal Slave, a Tragi-Comedy, presented to 
" the king and queen by the students of Christ Church 
" in Oxford, August 30, 1636 ; presented since to 
" both their majesties, at Hampton Court, by the 
" king's servants." 4to. 1639, 1640. 8vo. 1651. 

This play, in which the celebrated Dr. BAsby per- 
fomed a part, gave so much satisfaction to their majes- 
ties, that it was by their orders performed at Hampton 
Court, by their own servants. Langbaine says, the 



' Biuwend, that smce (he Muhi bai to tnncli mounied foi (he Iom 
of tDch s Km, it would be a ibuis for him not to appeal in monra- 
ing, foi the loM of such a suhject. 
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pref«rence was given to the representation bj the ccl- 
le^iana, u much Superior to that of the pUyen, 

3. " The Lady Errant, a Trafti-comedy,"^8vo. 1651. 

3. " The Ordinary, a comedy," 8to. 1651. 

4. " The Siege ; or, Lore's convert, a Tragi- 
" comedy," 8to, 1651. 

All these plays were prmted with his other poemi, 
in 8vo. 1651. Prefixed to this edition of hit works, 
are fifty-fonr copies of versea in praise of th« author*. 
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'T would tvronf our author lo bapeak gour «ar»f 
Yourpertoiu he adoret, hul judgment feart : 
For where you please but lo diilike, he thall 
Be atheitt thought, that ieortfiipt not hitfaU. 

Jiext to not marking, 'tit hit hope that you, 
Who can mo ably judge, am pardon too. 
Hit convertation viU Mt yet lupply 
PolUe* enough to make a comedy i 
He cannot write by th' poU j nor act we Aert 
Scenei, vhieh perhaps you ihouUt ue liVd tltoBhere. 
No guilty line traduceth any ; ali 
We now present u but conjectural; 
'ZU a mere guess : those then aill be to blame. 
Who make that peraon, vhich he meant but name. 

That veb of manner* tahich the stage requires, 
That mas* of humours which poetic firet 
Take in, and boil, and purge, and try, and then 
With sublimated jollies cheat those men 
Thatjirst did vent them, are not yet his art} 
But, at drown'd itlandt, or the world't^h part, 
Im uu^coeer'd ; and he only knows 
Enough to make himtelf ridieulout. 

Think, then, if here you find nought cam delight. 
He hath not yet Mm mee tnougi to write. 
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DKAHATIB PBRBOHA. 

HsASSAT, an inUUigenixr. "^ 

Slicxk, a lieutenant. IConvIiceitn the 

MxAVim.1., LUtleaorth ditguu'd, ( Ordmary. 

a deeag'd Enight'i ion. J 

Shave, a cheater. 

Sir Thomas Bitsfio, a covetout kn^ht. 
SiHOX Ckeddlous, aeitUert. 
Akdii£W, Ait ion, luUor to Mr$. Jane. 
Robert Moth, an Antiquary. 
Cabtbr, 1 n _, ' 

HAT.-AT-AL1, l""-^""- 

RiifSWXLLi a poet. -. 

Baashot, a decay'd tlerk. § ™„jli-_ .. ,r- 

«r CBRMTOfeii, a curate. J ^SL« 

Fiear CtTCauv.^, a cathedral ting- \ "™»<"S'- 

ing-nan. J 

Mrt. Jakb, daughter to Sir llioma*. 
Pbibcilla, her maid. 
JoAV PoTLUGK, Q FinfRer'i witlon, 

.Shopiteaper, CAirtirjeon, Qfficert, Servantt. 
The Scene, London. 
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ORDINARY. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 
HEAmtAT, Slicek, Shave, Hkahwbli.. 

Heanav. We'bx made, my boji, we're made I me- 
thinks I am 
Growiog into a thing that will be worshipp'd. 

SUctT. I shall Bleep one da; in my chab and scarlet, 
At Spital-BeimOD. 

Shape. Were not my wit such, 
I'd put out moneys of beinf Mayor. 
But O this brain of mine 1 that's it that wilt 
Bar me the city honour. 

Heariay. We're cry'd up 
O* th' sudden for the so\t tutors of the age. 

Shapi. Esteem'd discreet, sage, trainers up of youth. 

Heartay. Our house becomes a place of visit now. 

Slietr. In my poor judgment, 'tis as good my lady 
Should venture to commit her eldest son 
To us, as to the inns of court: Hell be 
Undone here only with less ceremony. 

Beanay. Speak for our credit, my brave man of war. 
What, Meanwell, why so lumpish ? 

Ueanwell. Pray you be quiet. 

Heartay. Thou look'st as if thou plott'st the calling in 
0*th' Declaration, or tli' abolishing' 

> O* ift' Dtdmutim, or ih' oMuUi^ 
C Ih' CcuHnsn-jmif^ri.} The DecluBlion cDncenusg the boiA of 
■port!, Mt totth wms .tms Wore. This wu a lUittei ret; dis- 
ntting to tlM PnriUns, who had an wiiuJ didika to Hie book of 
vooisioft.p^cs. 
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O' tt' CommOD-pnyfln. Cheer np ; ny Hnwthing for 
us. 

MeanmeU. Pray vex me not. 

SUcer. Then foolish puling sirii* 
Are good for nothing, but to enduiger buttons. 
Take heart of grace, man *. 

Meanaell. Pie, y'are troublesome. 

Heariay. Nay, fare you well then, sir. 

[Exmnt Heariay, SUcer, Shape. 

Meanmeli. My father still 
Runs in my mind, meets all my thoughts, snd doth 
Hingle himself in all my cogitations. 
Thus to see eager villains drag along 
Bim, unto « bom they crouch'd I to see him hal'd. 
That ne'er knew what compulsion was, but irheo 
His virtues did incite him to good deeds, 

And k^p my sword dry I O unequal Natuiel 

Why was I made so patient as to view. 
And not so strong as to redeem ? Why should I 
Dare to behold, and yet not dare to rescue? 
Had I been destitute of weapons, yet 
Arm'd with the only name of son, 1 might 
Have out-done wonder. Naked piety 
Dares more than fury well-appointed*; bk>od 
Being never better sacrificed, than when 

' Take ktart ^ erou.] This pfanua ugDiGes, fob eumft, at 
■unmon up rE»lHttiin. It is atpreicDt slwsyi written in tlii* uaa- 
nei; forntetlj il ttfrd to \it,Viktiaxti M gnu; uinEuphoM.p. 18. 
*' Rise tberefore, Eapbued, and CoAfl htairX at gntu, yoimnir tboa 
" ihiilliieTFr bfe : plucke np thy itomacks, if ImhkTeMDiigtbM, 
" tt itiKll not ilille thEC." 
TarhaCi Heua ait rf Pvrgatari), p. A. 

" — tbecefocs tiaaiig hairt at gTiam,ii«wiiigiDDmtB«reiJJit,&c." 
IbkU p. 34. 

" — Beeing ahe would take no warning : on s day laiht htai at 
" fnun, and beUbonr'd ber well with a cudgel.'' 

• NflWpids 

Dttm vton than Jiin) mU-aj^ointed.'] WtU-appanltd, u coKplUdy 
aeamtred. So in tb MUtria cf Quitn Margant, hj Ihmjbm. 

" Ten thonmiul raJiant v^l-appnailai men. 
id part Btnry IV. A. 4. 8. 1. 

" What tttil-jppmtad leader frmiti lu lierel" • 

Mr. Steerena'* oola on tlie lait pauage. 
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It flowB U him that gave it. But, alu I 

The envy of my forliine did allow 

That only, which she could not take away, 

Compassion ; that which was not in those sarftge 

And knowing beasts, those eRginea of the law, 

lliat eveo kill as uncontroul'd as that. 

How do I grieve, when I consider from 

What hands he suffer'd I Hands that do excuse , 

Hi' indulgent prison, shackles being here 

A kind of rescue. Young man, 'tis not well 

To see thy aged father thus confin'd. 

Good, good old man I alas I thou'rt dead to me, 

Dead to the world, and only living to 

That which it more than death, thy misery I 

The grave could be a comfort : and shall I — 

O would this soul of mine — But death's the with 

Of him that fears; he's lazy that would die. 

I'll live, and see that thing of wealth, that worm 

Bred out of splendid muck, that citizen. 

Like his own suUied wares thrown by into 

Some unregarded corner, and my piety 

Shall be as famous as his avarice. 

His son, whom we have in out tuition. 

Shall be the subject of my goOd revenge: 

111 count myself no child, till I have done 

Something that's worth that name. My brain shall be 

Boiy in his undoing; and I will 

Plot ruin with religion : his disgrace 

Shall be my zeal's contrivement ; and when this 

Shall stile me son again, I hope 'twill be 

Counted not wrong, but duty. When that time 

Shall give my actions growth, I will cast off 

This brood of vipers, and will shew that I 

Do hate the poison which I mean t'apply. [£n(. 

SCENE n. 
Mrs. PoTluCK. 
Potbick. Now help, good Heaven ! "Tis such an un- 
couth thing 
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To be « wrdow out of tenn-time — I 
Do feel inch agueish qadmi, and dampi, and fits. 
And ■bakings itiU an end — I lately wu 
A vife, I do confeis ; but yet I had 
No husband : be, alas ! was dead to me 
Even when he liv'd unto the. world: I was 
A widow whilst be breath'd. His death did only 
Make others know so much ; but yet> ~ - - - 
Enter Hsarsat. 
Heartay. How now ? 
So melancholy, sweet I 

PotUick. How could I choow. 
Being thou wert not here ? The time it come, 
Thoult be as good unto me as thy word T 

Heanai/. Nay, hang me if I e'er recant. Touli 
take me 
Both wind and limb at th' renture, will you not ? 
Pothek. Ay, good chuck, every inch of thee ; she 
were 
No true woman that would not. 

Heauay, I must tell you one thing, and yet I'm loth. 
Potluek, I am thy rib ; 
Thou must keep nothing from thy rib, good chuck : 
Tby yoke-fellow must know all thy secrets. 
Heartay, Why then I'll tell you, sweet. 

[He vihi$per» her. 
Pottuck. Heaven defend! 
Heartay, Tis true. 

Potluek. Now, God forbid I and would you offer 
T* undo a widow-woman so W had 
As lief the old vintner were alive again. 

Heartay. I was not bom with it, I confess ; but lying 
la Turkey for intelligence, the Great Turk, 
Somewhat Buipicious of me, lest I might 
JBntice some o th' seraglio, did command 
I should be fortwith cut. 

Fotluck. A heathen deed 
It was 1 none but an infidet could have 
The heart to do it, , , 

Heartay. Now you know the wont 
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That you mnst trast to. Come, let'* to the chtireh. 

Potluek. Good Hr. Hearsay, nature ne'er iatended 
One woman should be ioined to aaother) 
The holy blesBing of all wedlock was, 
T* iacrease and maltiply ; as Mr. Christopher 
Did well obierre last Sabbath. I'll not do 
Any t&ing 'gainst God's wotd. 1 do release you 
Of all vour promises : and that it may not 
Be saia you lost by loving me, take tbis. 
Perhaps I may get yoa a contribution 
O' th' women of the parish, as I did 
The broken-bellied man, the other day. 

Hearing. Seeing you needs will cast me off, l^tme 
latreat this one thing of yon ; that yon would not 
Make me your table-talk at the next gosslpping. [iSi*. 

Potluek. Indeed, I pity thee, poor thing; or ntther, 
, 1 pity thee, poor notfaiug I 

Enter StlCKa.. 
Good lieutenant, bow dost thou? 
Thou art mindful of thy promise ? 

Sheer. What else, my jolly wench ? 

Potluek. Good sweet lieutenant. 
Give me but leave to ask one question of yoti : 
Art thou entire and sound in all thy limbsT 

Slieer. To tell the very truth, ere new I've had 
A spice o' th' pox, or so ; but now 1 am sodnd 
As any bell (hem 1) was't not shrill, my girl? ha! 

Potluek. I do not ask thee about these diseases : 
My question is, Whether thou'st all thy parts, 

Slieer. Faith, 1 havG lost a joint or two; as none 
Of our profession come oiF whole, unless 
The general, and some sneaks. 

Potluek. My meaning is. 
Whether that something is not wanting, that 
Should write tfaee.husband? 

Slieer. Ne'er fear that, my wench: 
Do'st think the king would send me to the wars 
Without 1 had my weapons? Eunucbl are not 
Men ol employmeot in these days. His majesty 
Hath newly put me on a piece of service ; 
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And if I e'er come off (whicli I do fear 

I shan't, the danger is to great) brave widow. 

We'll to't, and get commanders. 

Potlutk. If you can 
Leave me, I can leave you : there are other men 
That won't refuse a fortune when 'tis proffer'd. 

Stietr. Well, 1 must to hu Majesty : think on't : 
So fare thee well. Thine, to hii very death, 
That it, a month or two, perhaps, D. Slicer, [Exit. 
Enter Suats.. 

Potbtek. Eiud master Shape, you are exceeding 
welcome. 
Here hath been Mr. Hearsay, and Lieutenant 
Slicer : you may gueu at their busineu ; bat 
I hope you thlnlt lAe faithful. 

Shapt. I believe 
The memory of your husband's ashes, which 
Scarce yet are cold, extinguiiheth all flames 
That tend to kindliog any love-fire. 'TIS 
A virtue in you, which 1 must admire. 
That only you, amongst so many, should 
Be the sole turtle of the age. 

Polluck. I do 
Bear him in memory, I confess; but when 
I do remember what your promise was 
When he lay sick, it doth take something from 
Tbe bitterness of sorrow. Woman was 
Not made to be atone still. 

Sfu^. Tender things 
At serenteen may use that plea ; but you 
Are now arriv'd at matron. These young spaHu 
Are rak'd no, I presume, in sager embeia, 

Pottuck. Nay, don't abuse her that must be your wife. 
Ton might have pity, and not come with yont nick* 

names. 
And call me turtle. Have 1 deser/d this ? 

Shape. If that you once hold merits, 1 havftdone. 
I'm glad I know what's your religion, 

Potbick. What's my religion 1 "Tis well known there 
bath 
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Been bo religion id my house e'er since 
My huaband died. 

Enter Slicbr, Hearsat. 

Seanay. How now, sweet Shape? So close 
Alone wi' your widow I 

Shape, Sirs, dare yon believe it ? 
This tbing. wbone prayer it hath been these ten 
Years, that she may obtain the second tooth. 
And the third hak, now doats on me ; on me, 
That do refuse all that are post sixteen. 

Slieer. Why, failh, this was her. suit to me, just 
now. 

Seanag. I had the first on't, then. A coachman, or 
A groom, were fitter far for her. 

SKcer. You do 
Honour her too much, to think she deserres 
A thing that can lust moderately: give her 
The sorrel stallion in my lord's long stable. 

Shape. Or the same-colour'd brother, which is 

Potluck. Why, gentlemen 

Heanay. Foh, foh ! She hath let fly. 

Poltuck. D'you think I have no more mannere than 

Shape. Nay, faith, I can excuse her for that; but 
I roust confess she spoke, which is all one. 

SUcer, Her breath would rout an army, sooner than 
Thatof a cannon. 

Heartay, It would lay a devil 
Sooner than all Trithemius' charms'. 

* 7VitA«niiip cAflTTOi] See Johannia Wolfii Optra, Fo. Vol Sd 
p. 691. HKlbentadii. 1671. 

Jahamies Trithemiui, abbd of the mdei of St. Benedict, and one 
of the most learned men of the fifteenth ceatnTy, vss bora at 
TTitenbeim, in the Diocew of TrflTei, th« Ist of Febrnarf, 1463. 
After hKTmg Mndied for some lime, he becunea Benedictioa &i>r, 
and tJibol-of Spviheini, in the Dioceie of UaTence.io 14S3. He 
BOTemed the abbey, until tha year 1606, when he quilted the 
Abbey of Sc James, at Witaboureli. He waa teamed in all sci' 
eacss, divine and human, and died the 13th of December, 1516. 

Tbeiet calls Hm a luMt pUJostpher, an iageiama jmtthenvitieiBii, a 



i™Goog[e 



180 THK ORDItrAUT. [aCT I. 

Shope. Hark, how 
It bluatera in her nostrils, like a wind 
In a foul chimney* 

Potluck. Out, ^oH base companioDS, 
Ton stinking swabbers ! 

Hearsay. For her p;ait, that's nch. 
As if her nose did stnTC t' outrun her heels. 

Shape. She's just six yards behind, when that np- 
pean! 
It aaves an usher, madam. 

Potluck. You »re all 
Most foul-mouth'd knaree to use a woman thus. 

Slker. Your plaister'd face doth drop agaioat moist 
weather. 

Shtgae. Tie, how you writhe it I Now it lot^ just 
like 
A ruffled boot 

Slicer. Or an oil'd paper-lantern. 

HeaT$ay. Her nose the candle id the midst of it. 

Shape. How bright it flames ! Put out yonr nose, 
good lady ; 

famaut poti, an aeoamptiiKd hitfirun, a mtti tleqiunt 'orator, md Mii- 
nnt iinat. Naudiiu lays, that tboM vho tronld make him > 
magiriiui, cround their light on > little book of three or four ahiBBU, 
printed Id l6lft entitled Vetertvm Sophonim tigilla et imagina nn- 
giem,mit icalpttxra lapidum out gemmrmim er nomine r>fTtigniimiiaton 
aai iifiiatim pltneUmn avilicnbui Zmatn, Salmunu R^a^, 
Chatk Htnnelt Thtltti. ex Joan Kilhtmii nuRuimpia cmta. Sdlj, 
Hii BpealdngBo pertinently of magic, and giving himself the title of 
magiciui in some of hia epistles. Sdlf, His wiitiag the book of 
^tegauognphT. a treatise staffed with the nsmeB of derils, and foil 
of imrocatioDS, and as very pernicious ccindenuied by BoriUe as 
wotte than Agrippa. To thne Nandiiu answers, that the pam- 
phlet of making images and characters npOD Stoneii nnder certain 
coasteUatioua, u a pure imposture and dwal of booksellers, it beuig 
printed ahore ItO years before, by Camillas Lisnard, as the third 
book of his Mirraar ^ Prtcaut SUntiD* Unguenta Armarit. From 
a letter then to a Carmelite of Gaunt, ArvMm Bosfiiu, (he snspi- 
cion of hia bebg a nmgiclaiijnnst be collected, wherein hs spedGed 
many miraculous and extraoidiniiy efiects performed in hia treatise 
of Steganography. This, howerar, i* defmded by iereral writers, 
only a« the means to decjphw. SmAm' ^tsry ^ Ufiili, 
trnulotstl by Damf, f, S37, fiic 
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Ton bum day-light '. 

Potluck. Come up, you lousy raaeals. 

Beartay. Not upon you for a kingdom, good Joan. 
The Great Turk, Joan the Great Turk. 

SUeer. Kiss him, chuck ; 
Kiu him, chuck, open-mouth'd, and be reveng'd. 

Potluck. Hang you, base cheating varlet. 

SluxT. Don't you see 
December in her face ? 

Shape. Sure the surveyor 
Of the highffaya will have to do with her, 
For nok keeping her countenance passable. 

Heartay. There lies a hoar-frost on her head, and 
-yet 
A constant thav in her note< 

Shape. She's like a piece 
Of fire-wood, dropping at one end, and yet 
Burning i' th' midst. 

Slicer, O, that endeavouring face I 
When will your costtveneia have done, good madam ? 

Heariay. Do you not hear her guts already squeak 
Like kit-strings ? 

SUcer. They must conie to that within 
This two or three years; by that time, she'll be 
True perfect cat. They practice before-hand. 

Potluck. I can endure no longer, tiiough I should 
Throw oif my womanhood. 

Heanay, No need, that's done 
Already : nothing left thee that m^ style thee 
Woman, but lust and tongue : no flesh but what 
The vices of the sex exact, to keep tham 
In heart. 

Shape. Thou art so Lean and out of case. 
That 'twere absurd to call thee devil incarnate. 

Slker. Th' art a dry devil, troubled with the lust 
Of that thou hast not, flesh. 

Potluck. Rogue, rascal, villain I 
III shew your cheating tricks, i' faith : all shall - 

oa dis SpnaA Tragedy, 
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Be now laid open. Have 1 suffer'd yon 
Thut lon^ i' my house, and ne'er demanded yet 
One penay rent, for this? I'JI have it all : 
By this good blessed light, 1 will. 

Hearsay. You may, 
If that you please undo yourself ; you may: 
I will not strive to hinder you. There is 
Something contriving for you, which may be. 
Perhaps, yet brought about : a match, or bo ; 
A proper fellow : 'tis a tTitle, that ; 
A thing you care not for, I know. Have I 
Plotted to take jou off from these, to match yon 
In better BOtt, and ara us'd thus? As for 
The rent you ask, here take it; take yout money ; 
Fill, choke your gaping throat: but if, as yet 
You are not deaf to counsel, let me tell you, . 
It had been better that you ne'er had took it; 
It may stop some proceedings, 

Potluck. Mr- Hearsay, 
Ton know you may have even my heart out of 
' My belly (as they say) if you'll but take 
The pains to reach it out. I am sometimes 
Peeviuh, I do confess. Here, take your money. 

JBeartay. No. 

Potluck, Good sir. 

Beanay. No, keep it and hoard it np ; 
My purse is no safe place for it. 

Poiliick. Let me 
Bequest you, that you would be pleas'd to take it. 

Heariay, Alas', 'twould only trouble me : lean 
As willingly go light, as be your treasurer. 

Potluck, Good Hr. Slicer, speak to him to take it. 
Sweet Mr. Shape, join with him.* 

Slicer. Nay, be once 
O'cr-rul'd by a woman. 

Shape, Coiue, come; you shall take it. 

Potluck. Nay, faith you shall. Here, put it up, 
good sir. 

■ " Joiu wilh nx," vonid suit the Beau bettei as she is aaUag 
Shape to imite bii loliciutioa* with hen. The old copy reads w 
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Heartay. Upon iotreaty, I'm content for on6e; 
But maVe no cuatom oFt, You do presume 
Upon my easy foolisbaeu ; 'tis that 
Makes yon so bold. Were it another man. 
He ne'er would have to do with you. Bat mark me. 
If e'er I find you in this mood again, 
111 dash your hopes of marria^ for ever. 

[EreuHf all but AeorMiy. 

SCENE III. 
To him Meadwkll, Akdekw. 
Andrew. God save you, tutors, both I 
Meanteelt. Fie, Andrew, fie ! 
What, l^iss your hand ! You smeil ; not compliment. 
Beartay. Besides, you come too near when yoa. 
salute. 
Your breath may be discover'd ; and yon give 
Advantage unto him you thus accost, 
To shake you- by the hand ; which often doth 
Endanger the whole arm. Your gallant's like 
The crystal glass, brittle; rude handling cracks him. 
To be saluted so, were to be wounded: 
Hift parts would fall asunder like unto 
Spilt quicksilver. An ear, an eye, a nose. 
Would drop, like summer-fruit from shaken trees. 
Meaitaell, For the same reason, I'd not have yoa 
dance. 
Some courtiers, I confess, do use it; but 
They are the sounder sort; those foolish ones 
That have a care of health, which you shall not, 
If you'll be rul'd by me. The hazard's great : 
'TIS an adventure, an exploit, a piece 
Of service for b gentleman, to caper. 

Heartay, A gallant's like a leg of mutton boil'd 
By a Spanish cook : take him but by the one en<^ 
And shake him, all the flesh falls from the honea^ 
And leaves them bare immediately. 

Andrew. I would 
Not be a leg of mutton here> 
Heartay. I saw 
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In France a pionsieur, only in the CifUtng 
Of one cTOaB caper, rise a man, and cotpe 
Down, to th' amazement of the standers-by, 
A true extemporary skeleton; 
And was straight read oa. 

AndretB. Sure this man. 
Good tutor, was quite rotten. 

Steanwell. See how jou 
Betra; your breeding now. Quite rotten ! "I^ 
Rottenness, perhaps. In footmen, or in yeomen : 
Tis tenderness in gentlemen; tbey are 
A little over-boii'd, or so. 

Hearsay. He is 
A churl, a hind, that's wholesome; some raw thing 
That never was tit London : one in whom 
The clown is too predominant. Reiin'd 
People feel Naples in their bodies; and 
An ache i'tb' bones at sixteen, passeth now 
For high descent : it arguei a great birth. 
Low bloods are never worthy such infectjon. 

Andrew. Ay, but my father bid me 1 should live 
honest. 
And say my prayers : that he did. 

Hearsay. If that 
Yon cannot sleep at any time, we do 
Allow yon to begin your prayers, that to 
A slumber niay seize on yau. 

Meattweli. But as for 
Tour living honest, 'twere to take away 
A trade i' th' commonwealth : the sui^eons 
fienelit would go down. You may go on 
In foolish chastity, eat only sallads. 
Walk an unskilful thing, and be to learn 
Something the first night of your wife ; but that's 
To marry out of (ashion. 

jjadrew Here's no pro<jfg, 
No doctrines, nor no uses. Tutor, I 
Would fain learn some religion. 

Hearsay, Religion I 
Yes, to become a martyr, and be pictur'd 
With a long label out o' your mouth, like those 
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Id Fox's book * ; just like a jailer drawing 
Ribband out of hit &roat. 

Andrew. 1 must be gone. 

Xtanaell. Obadience U the fint st^ unto cciance : 
Stay, aud be wise. 

Andrew, Indeed, I dare notitayi 
The clyster works you sent to purge giou humoun. 

[Exit. 

Meanwell. Being you will not take your lecture out, 
Qood-morrow to y*, good Andrew. This sol'L fool 
Must swim iu's father's wealth ! It is a curse > 

^at fortune justly makes the city's lot ; 
The young fool speods whate'er the old knave got. 

[Exit Maanmll. 

SCENE IV. 
To HEAasAT, enter Slicbk aad Crsdolods. 

Heariay. Sir, let me tell you, this is not the least 
Of things wherein your wisdom shews itself, 
In that you've plac'd your son in this good sort. 

Cre^loua. Nay, oay, let me alone to give him breed- 
ing: 
I did not hold the university 
Fit for the trainingup of such a spirit, 

Slicer. The university I T had been the only way 
T* have took him off his courage, and hii metal : 
He had return'd as slaves do from the galleys ; 
A naked shorn thing with a thin-dock'd top, 
Learnedly cut into a logic mode. 

BeoTtay. A private oath given him at first entrance. 
Had sworn him pilgrim anto conventicles; 
Engag'd him to the hate of all, but what 
Pleaseth the itubborn fro ward elect. 

Slicer. But we. 
Following another mode), do allow 
Freedom and courage, cherish and mainttun 

■ In fdi'i hmfi.] " Tbe Acts aiid Mannmenta of matters most 
" ipedBll and mentorttble hBOpeniiig in the cliurcL, with ui imiver- 
■" sail liiBtoiiB of the »me. By John Fox." 
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High noble thonghts^— — 

Heartay. Set nature free, and are 
Chjmists of maaners^— 

Sheer. Do instruct of states— 

Hearsay. And wars. There's one, look on him 

SliceT. Do but Tiew 
That searcbiog head 

Hearsay. The very soul of battle ; 
True iteel. 

SOcer. H' hath been an agent some few years 
(A score oi so) for princes, and as yet 
Doth not write forty. 

Hearsay, I confess I can 
Discover th' entrails of a state perhaps. 
Lay open a kingdom's paunches, shew the bowels 
And inwards of a seigniory or two ; 
But for your deeds of valour, there is one, 
. Although I speak it to his face, that can 
Write a geography by his own conquests : 
H' hath fought o'er Strabo% Ptolemy ', and Stafford " ; 
Ttavell'd as far in arras as Lithgoe '" naked ; 

1 StniAD.] Strabo, k phlloiopltei of Crete, ukd agiognpher, in 
tlie time of Augaetoa. 

' Plolnny.] Bom at Pelnaium, flomuhed about thi jeu 140, 
uid died 163, aged T8. 

* Sta/mf.] Babeit Stafford, boni at Ihtblin, wu of Exeter 
College. Oifoid, and published " A Geographical and Antbological 
deacriptioa of all the Empiiea and Kingdom!, both of Conliiiait 
and Islands, in thii teneatrial Globe," Sic. London, Quaito, 161B. 
Wood saja. It vaa reported , (hat John Ptideauz, irbo wiu Staf- 
ford's tnlQT, bad tlie cbief baud ia this vork. 

" Lithgoe.'] William Lfthjow, a Scotaroan, »hose enfferings by 
imprisonment and torture atMalaga, and >* hose trsTels on foot over 
Europe, Aeia, and Africa, seem to raise bim almost to tbo rank of a 
martyr and a hero, pabliebed an account of his peregiinalionB and 
adveaturea, qoaito, 1614; reprintedin quarto, 163S, *ith additions. 
At the conclusion of this work, he saya, " Hereia the jasC relation 
"of nineteene yearea traiells, perfiCed in three deare boughtToy- 
*' agea : the generall computation of wbich dimmensiona apacea in 
" mj goings, trayaninga, and letoiniaga through kingdomea, eon- 
" tinenta, and ilands, which mj psyneful feet traced over (beudei 
"' mj paasage* of seaa and riTera) imounteth to l^ti|-ni thmaaiid 
" mid ediU mitei ; tMeh draweth nsura to hcice tfte circur^erenee d/ tha 
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Borne weapons whither Coriat » dnrat not 
Carry a shirt or shoes. Jack Mandeville >* 
Ne'er sail'd so far as he hath steer'd by land. 
Using his colonra both for mast and iiul. 

Crtdulout. I'd thought h' had been lieutenant. 

Heariag. That's all one. 

Sltcer. I've worn tome leather out abroad, let oat 
A heathen soul or two, fed this good sword 
With the black blood of pagan christians. 
Converted a few infidels with it ; 
But let that pass. That man of peace there, hata 
Been trusted with kings bTcastB— — 

Heartay. His name is heard 
Ijke thunder, and that mere word, Slicer, hath 
Sufficed unto victory. 

Slicer. He's close,' 
Reserr'd, lock'd up. The secrets of the king 
Of Tartary, of China, an^ some other 
Counsels of moment, have been so long kept 

" alule tarth." litbgow alio priaUd at Ediabnrgli a poem, enti- 
tled " The GuBhing fearee of Godly Sonow," &c. qnaxto, \6W. 

" Cnrut.] The celebrated Thomai Coriat, who. eicspt lith- 
gow, is supposed to have tntTClled more miles on foot than any 
Mnon of hij Cimei, or indeed in bjij iieriod since. Fiom Ua writ- 
ingfl.and many parta of his conduct, ha cannot be snppoied to haiB 
been in his perfect eenwa. He Tm*. nolwithetanding, a man of 
considerable leaming, and tendered hinue It ridicnloni, chiefly by 
dwelling with too much attendoQ on the trifling acoidenta whicli 
happened to him during hii jonraey. In the yeai ISOS, he left 
England, and vent to Venice and back again; a jonmej per- 
formed on foot in five months. On hia Tetnm, he published tui 
accoimt of it ins large quarto TOhime, 1611, containing 655 pme, 
beaideB mora than 100 filled with commendatory verses, by Ben 
JOQKin, and other wits of the age, who both laughed at, tuid flat - 
lered him at the same time. He atterwaids travellad into Penia, 
and from thence into the East Indies, (stUl on foot) and died at 
SuTBtin the year 16IT. 

" Jodi MandmiUU.] Sir John Mandeville, knight, bom at St. 



Albani. He was a tniieller for the apace of tinrty-four years, 

' ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ - ■■ ij t,gHi, tgrpl, 

-t,Chalcba, 



le Scjtiiia, Armenia the Greater ai 



L^ge, November IT, I9T1, An eioellent edition of bis travela 
waa printed in Sro. 1TSS, from a MS. in the Cotton library. 
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la's bod; without rent, that ever; morning. 
Before he coren them with lome warm thing 
Or other, you may smell 'em very stroDgly ; 
Distioguish each at them by leveral »cent» 

Hearsay. A grove of pikes are rnihes to him: hail 
More frights you thao a shower of bullets him— — - 

SlietT. The Dutch come up tike broken beer" ; the 

Savour of usquebaugh ; the Spaoiih they 
Smell like unto perfume at first, but then 
After a while, end in a fatal steam 

Heariaij One drum's his table, the other ishismosic: 
His sword's his knife; his colours are his Dapldns; 
Carves nourishing; horse, as he is ua'd to do 
The hostile pagan,* or we venison ; eats 
Qun-powder wiih his meat, instead of pepper, 
Then drinks o'er alt his bandeleers, and fights 

Slicer. Secrets are rank'd and order'd in his betly. 
Just like tobacco- leaves laid in a sweat. 
Here lies a row of Indian secrets, then 
Something of's own on them ; on that, another 
Of China counsels, cover'd with a tid 
Of Newfoundland discoveries : next, a bed 

" fcrofcm beer.'\ Mr. Whallej obierreB, thai bnifm vietuaU 

is a cant Wixa wilh oui common beggoii. 6 Ben Joatm IIS. So 
bnhia bter he imagine! to be that of which some part had been 
dranli. The epithet brokfn, nhen anueird to btv, is alwaji to be 
found in wiiten of the times, speaking of alms. So in Ben Jaasm't 
It»qii4 if Aagun, 

" The poor cattle jondei arc pauing avaj the time with a cheat 
" loaf, and a bombsid of brutan bur." ' 

iitOflU o/' tlu Gl/JMO. 

■'■ ii " he vers very carefully curied at bin mother's back, lock'd 
" )D a ciadle of Welsh cheese, like a maggot, and there fed with 
" htAm bter and blown wine of the best, dally." 

Tin Btlgidie Pitmirt, K»i, p. T6. 

" baTiug before fed thenueUei full with the sweat of othei 

" laena hrowei, eren lo gluttonie, dionkenesu, and sorfetting, may 
" Mleeve with (heir sciau, cmmmes, bones, and brtfcoi ietrt, the 
" neceisilie* of such as they oi their pcedecesaors have befo^ on- 
" done and made beggeis." 

■ ■ la the old copy it ia ptinted " the hostile pi^tn," whichisa 
miipmC jKobably for " hostile payniH." C. 
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Of Ruuia policies ; on them, t lay 
Of Prester-Johnian whigper^— 

Heartay. Slights a tempest; 
CouDts lightDtn^ but a giving fire, and thunder 
The loud report when heaven hath discbarg'd. 
H'hath with his breath* supply'd a hreach : 
When he's once fix'd, no engine can remove him. 

Slicer. 'Twould be a policy worth hatching, to 
Have him dissected, if 'twere not too cruel. 
All states would lie as open as his bowels : 
Turkey in's bloody liver; Italy 
Be found in'e reins ; Spain busy in bis stomach ; 
Venice would float in's bladder; Holland sail 
Up and down all his veins ; Bavaria lie 
Close in some little gut, and ragioni 
Di Stale* generally reek in all. 

Credulovi. I see my son's too happy : he is born 
To be some man of action; some engine 
For th' overthrow of kingdoms. 

Beartay. Troth, he may 
Divert the torrent of the Turkish rule 
Into some other track ; dam up the stream 
Of that vast headlong monarchy, if that 
He want not means to compass his intents. 

OredttlotM. The Turkish monarohy's a thiug too big 
For hiin to manage : he may make perhaps 
The governor of some new little island, 
And there plant faith and zeal ; but for the present, 
H' ambition's only to contrive a match 
Between Sir Thomas Bitetig's only daughter. 
And (if 1 may bo call him now) my son : 
Twill raise his fortunes somewbat. 

Slietr. We have got 
One that will do more good witb's tongue Uiat way. 
Than that uxorious shower that came from heaven : 
But you must oil it first. 

Credulout. I understand you : 
Grease him i' th* fist, you mean. There's just ten pieces ; 
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lit but ao earnest: if ha briog't about, 
III make tbooe ten a hundred. 
HtaTMoy. Think it done. 

[Exit Credulotu, and enter Shape, MeameeU. 

SCENE V. 
HsARSAT, Sliceb, Meahwell, Shape, 

Heanay. Our life, niethinks, ia but the same with 
others : 
To cozen and be cozen'd, makes the age. 
The prey and feeder are that civil thing 
That eager heads call body politic. 
Here ia the only difference; otherg cheat 
By statute, but we do't upon no grounds. 
The fraud's the same in both ; there only wants 
Allowance tO our way. The commonwealth 
Hath not declar'd herself as yet for us ; 
Wherefore our poUcy must be our charter. 

Meanweil, Well-manag'd knav'ry is but one degree 
Below plain honesty. 

Slicer. Give me villainy 
That's circumspect, and well-advts'd, that doth 
Colour at least for goodness. If the cloak 
And mantle were puU'd off from things, 'twould he 
As hard to meet an honest action, as 
A liberal alderman, or a court-nun. 

Heanay. Knowing then how we must direct our 
steps, » 

Let as chalk out our paths : you. Shape, know youra. 

Shape. Where-e'er I light on fortune, my ccnamis- 
sion 
Will hold to take her up : I'll ease my silken 
Friends of that idle luggage we call money. 

Heanay. For my good toothless countess, let US try 
Tt win that old eremite thin^, that like 
An image in a German clock " doth move, 

'* Gtrman clocb.] Gtrman einda vrre akiat this time much in 
uce ; thej are frerineiitlj mmtisned by Ben Josaon imd o&ex 
miten. See Ep^int, A. 4. S. i. 
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Not walk : I mean, that rottea antiquary. 

Meamoell. He'll aurely love her, 'cause she looks 
like some 
Old ruin'd piece, that was 6ve ages backward. 

Htanay, To the great vestry-wit, the Uvery-brain, 
My common-council pate, that doth determine 
A city-business with his gloves on's head, 
We must apply good hope of wealth and meaus. 

Slker. That griping knight Sir Thomas must be 
call'd 
With the same Inre : he knows t' a crumb how much 
Loss is Id twenty dozen of bread, between 
That which is broke by th' hand and that is cut. 
'Which way beat keeps bis candles, bran or straw : 
What tallow's lost in putting of 'era out ' 
By spittle, what by foot, what by the puff. 
What by the holding downwards, and what by 
The extinguisher; which wick will longest be 
In lighting, which spend fastest. He must hear 
Nothing but moieties, and lives, and farms, 
Copies, aud tenures ; he is deaf to th' rest. 

MeanKtll. I'll speak the language of the wealthy to 

My mouth shall swill with bags, reveniies, fees. 

Estates, leversions, incomes, and assurance. 

He's in the gin already ; for bis daughter, 

She'll be an easy purchase.* 
Heartay. I do hope 

We shall grow famous; have all sorts repair 

As duly to us, as the barren wives 

Of aged citizens do to St. AutfaoUn's. 

Come, let us take our quarters : we may come 

To be some great officers in time, 

And with a reverend magisteri^ frown. 

Pass sentence on those faults that are our own. 

[Exeunt onuiei. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Hats-ax-ali, ; Slicbr, Hbaksat kaeiitg-reieiud 

Mm ia a quarreL 

Httoe-al-aU. TJs destin'd ; I'll be vali&Dt : I au sure 
,1 shall be beaten with more credit then, 
Than aow I do escape. Lieutmaat, has't 
Bethought thyself ai yet T Has't any WI17 
To make my sword fetch blood ? 

SUcer. You never yet 
Did lull yoar man thenT 

Have-at'CdL No> 

Heartag. Nor ^t yonc wench 
With child, I warrant? 

Bavt-at-all. O airt 

Slicer. You're not quite 
Free of the gentry, till y' bare marr'd one nasi 
And made aDother. When one fury bath 
Cry'd quit with t'olhpr, and your lust repair'd 
What anger hath destroy'd, the title's youn; 
I'ill then you du but sUnd for't. 

Havt'iit-all, Pox I who'd be 
That vile scorn'd name, that stuffs all court -gata bills? 
lieutenant, thou may'st t«ch me ratour yet. 

Slicer. Teach thee I I will inspire thee, man. I'fl 
make 
Thy name become a tnror ; and to laj, 
That Have-at-all is coming, shall make room 
As when the bears are in procesnon. 
Hark hither, Frank [They cmnOt. 

Heanay. That's good, but- - 

SUcer. How think'st now? 

Beartay. Nay. he will pay yon laig<»-*l7. {Akw i . 

Have-al-atl. Pay, what else t 

Heanay. Make him believe the citiien's ha gnwt; 
The citizen, that he is his. 

Sticer. Concluded. 
Would you fight &ir, or conquer by a spell 1 

HoM-at-alL I do not caie for witchcraft ; I wouU 
have 
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My Btren^h rely merely upon, itself. 

SUeer. lliere is a way, tho' I ne'er shew'd it yet, 
But to one Spaniard, and 'twas wondrous h34>py. 

Bave-at-all. Tbiok me a second Spaniard, worthy 
sir. 

SUcer. Tben listen. The desi^ is by a dinner; 
An eaiy way, you'll say ; I'll say, a true. 
Hnngcr may break stone-wslls, it ne'er hurts men : 
Tour cleanly feeder is yonr man of valour. 
What makes the peasant grovel in his muck. 
Humbling his crooked soul, but that he eats 
Bread just in' colour like it I Courage ne'er 
VonchMFd to dwell a minate, where a sullen 
Pair c^ brown loaves darken'd the dirty table ; 
Shadows of bread, not bread. You never knew 
A Bolemn son of bag-pudding and pottage 
Hake a commander ; or a tripe-eatcr 
BecMoe a tyrant. He's the kiugdoro's arm 
That can feed large, and choicely. 

Have-at-aU. If that be 
The waji I'll eat myself into courage. 
And will devour valour enough quickly. 

Slictr. 'Tis not the casual eating of those meats, 
lliat doth procure those spirits, but the ordec 
And manner of the meal : the ranking of 
The dishes, that does all ; else he that hath 
The greatest range, would be the hardest man. 
Those goodly jnments of the guard would fight. 
(As they eat beef) after six atone a day ; 
The apit would nourigh great attempts : my lord 
Would lead a troop, as well as now a masque ; 
And force the enemy's sword with as much ease 
Ai his mistress'* bodkin : gallants would 
Owe Talonr to their ordinaries, and fight 
After B crown meal. 

Bave-at-aU. I do conceive 
The art ii all in all. If that youll give 
A bill of yonr directions, Til account 
Myself oblig'd unto you for my safety. 
SUeer. Take it then thns. All must be wddier-like ■ 
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No digh but must prewnt artillery ; 
Some military instrument in eacb. 
Imprimis, sis or seren yards of tripe 
Display'd instead o' th' ensign. 
Uave-at-all. Why I you said. 
Tripe-eaters ne'er made tyrants. 

Slicer, Peace, sir : learners 
Must be attentive and believe. Do y* think 
We'll eat this ? 'Tis but for formality. 
Item, a collar of good large fat brawn 
Serv'd for a drum, waited upon by two 
Fair long black-puddings, lying by for drum-sticks. 
Item, a well-gronn lamprey for a fife ; 
Next some good curious march- p anes >" made into 
The form of trumpets. Then Id order shall 
Follow the officers : the captain first 
Shall be presented in a warlike coick. 
Swimming in white-broth, as he's wont in blood : 
The seijeant-major he may bustle in 
The shape of some lai^e turkey : for myself, 
Who am lieutenant, I'm content there be 
A buzzard only. Let the corporal 
Come sweating in a breast of mutton, stuff'd " 
With pudding, or strut in some aged carp: 
Either doth serve, I (hiok. As for penJues '*, 
Some choice sous'd fish brought couchant in a diah 
Among some fennel, or some other grass. 
Shews how they lie i' th' field. The soldier then 
May be thus rank'd : the common one, chicken. 
Duck, rabbit, pigeon ; for the more genteel. 
Snipe, woodcock, partridge, pheasant, quail will serre. 

" mariA-potKi.] Narch-pani was a confection made of pii- 
t*chio Suts, almoDds, and ingar, jtc. f<amerlj in bigh esteem, 
and B. constant aidcle in the deieits of our mccBUns. See the notei 
of Dr. Gnj, Mr. Hawkina, and Mr. SteeTens, to Komeo and 
Juliet, A. l.S. 5. 

" a breait tif mvttm aufd 

Wilh puJding-i 

This ii called a Si. Stephen's Pudding ; it ased fonnerijr lo be 
pronded at St. John's College, Cambridge, latifomlj ott St. 
Stniben's Day. S. P. 

'■ prnjuw.] See not« 19 to The OMm. 
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Hearsay. Bravely coQtriv'd I 

Slkar. That weapons be not wanting. 
We'll have a dozen of bones well charg'd witb marrow 
For ordnance, muskets, petronels, petards; 
Twelve yards of sausage by, instead of match; 
And Cftveary " then prepar'd for wild-fire. 

Hearsay. Rare rogue 1 bow 1 do love him now, me- 
tliiciks I 

Siictf. Next we'll have true fat eatable old pikes. 
Then a fresh turbot brought In for a buckler. 
With a loDg spitchcock for the stvord adjoin'd. 
We'll bring the ancient weapons into play. 

Have-aUall. Most rare, by Heaven I 

Slicer. Peaches, apricots, 
And malecotoons ", with other choicer plums, 
Will serve for large-sized bullets; then adish 
Or two of pease for small ones. I could now 
Tell you of pepper in the stead of powder. 
But that 'tis not in fashion 'mongst us gallants. 
If this might all stand upon drum-heads, 'twould 
Work somewhat better. 

Have-ai-aU. Will 't so ? Then we'll have 'em 
From every ward i' th' city. 

w coBtoTg] or caveale. Giles notcher, in hii Rum 

Cummiimiilth, 159), p. 11, uji, in Riuii*. they baie diren Und* 
of Sail, " veij good and deliote : as ibe Bellou^ oi Bcllougiaa, of 
" fom ui fire elnu long ;the Oitrina ot Stuigeoa, but not BotUcke 



" for a ^eat food. Of the lott of thsse fooie kinda, they make 
" »ery great More o( Iwry, oriaTeaij." 

The introdnction of these foreign delicaciei ii ridiculed by »s»«- 
ral wiiteiB of the times ; aa BmJatam't CyntUu't Rtvtit, &.8.S. 1. 

" Come, let m go and taate eome light dianer, a disljof dic'd 

MantBiCi What ymt vill, A. >. S. I, 

" A luan can scarce pat on a tuckt-up cap. 

" A button'd friiado aute ; scarce eate good meate, 

" Anchovies, caviari, bnt hee'it satiied, 

" And tena'd phantKsdcall." 

" ma/«i)tom».] The malacoton 'a one of the late peaefto, 

3a in Bnt Jotuoa't BarOiolomiw Fair, 

" A aoFt Telvethead like a rneUicotUn," S, 



,i,z.iit>,Goog[e 



196 TH» OKDISABT. [aCT tl; 

Slieer. No, I'm loth 
To put you to such charge. For once, a long 
Table shall serve the turn ; 'Us no great matter: 
The main thing's still behind. We must have there 
Some foil to scale ; a venison-pasty doth it. 
Tou may have other pies instead of out-works ; 
Some icoBces would not be amisi, I think. 
When this is all prepar'd, and when we aee 
The table look like a pitch'd battle, then 
Well give the word, fall to, slash, kill, and spoil : 
Destruction, rapine, violence I spare none. 

0»artap. Thou hast forgotten wine, lieutenant, wine. 

SUcer. Then to avoid the gross absurdity 
Of a dry battle, 'cause there must some blood 
Be spilt (OD th' enemies' side, 1 mean) you may 
Have there a rundlet of brisk Claret, and 
As much of Alicant ; the same quantity 
Of Tent would not be wanting ; 'tis a wine 
Most like to blood. Some shall bleed fainter colours, 
As sack aud white-wine. Some that have the itch, 
(As there are taylon; Dtill in every army) 
Shall run with Rhenish that bath brimstone in 't. 
When this is done, Tght boldly : write yourself 
The tenth or 'leventh worthy, which you please, 
Youi choice is free. 

Have-al-all. I'll be the giaming worthy ; 
My word shall be twice twelve. I think the dice 
Ne'er moonted any upon horseback yet. 

Slieer, Well bring your friends and ours to this 
lai^ dinner : 
It works the better eaten before witness. 
Beware you say 'tis yours ; confession is 
One ste|» to weakness : private conscience ii 
A theatre to valour. Let's be close : 
Old Credulous and his son, and Mr. Caster, 
Shalt all be there. 

Baee-at-all, But then Uiey will grow valiant 
All at my charge. 

SlictT. Ne'er feat 't: the unknowiDg man 
Ears only flesh, the luiderttanding, valour : 
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His ^orance i' th' mystery keeps him coward. 
To him 'tis but a meal ; to you 'tis virtue. 
It flhall be kept here. 

Ha»e-at-all No fitter place. There ii 
An old rich clutch-fist knight. Sir Thomas Bitefig;, 
Invite him too ; perhaps I ma; have luck. 
And break his purse yet open for one hundred. 
A usurer is somewhat exorable 
When he is full ; he ne'er lends mon^ «iipty. 

SUcBTt Discreet, and wisely done : 1 was about 
T* have prompted it, 

Begrtap. Stout Mr. Have-at-all, 
Let's be sworn brothers. 

Have-at-aU. Fox I tiiou fear'st III beat thee 
After I've eaten. Dost thou think I'll offer 't? 
By my next meal I wont ; nay, I do love . 
My friends howe'er. I do but think how I 
Stmll bastinado o'er the ordinaries. 
Arm'd with my sword, battoon and foot, I'll wi^k 
To give each rank its due. No one shall 'scape. 
But he I win of. 

Hearsay. You shall have at least 
Some twenty warrants sign'd upon you straight: 
The truok-hosa justices will try all means 
To bind you to tlie peace, but that your strei^th 
Shall not be bound by any. 

SScer. Surgeons will 
Pray for your health and happiness : you may 
Bring them to be your tributaries, if 
You but deny to fight awhile, 

Have-at-all. My teeth 
Are on an edge till I do eat. Now will 
I cozen all men without opposition : « ^ 

I feel my strength increase with very thought on't. 
Sword, sword, thou ihalt grow fat ; and thou battora. 
Hold ont, I pr'ythee: when my labour's done, 
I'll plant thee tn the tower-yard, and there 
Water'd with wine, thou shalt revive, and spring 
In spite of nature with fresh snccutent bou^s. 
Which shall supply the comtton wealth- with cudgel*^ t 
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Thou, I first meet after this meal, I do 
PronouQce unhappy shadow ; happy yet 
Id that thou'lt fall by me. Some men I will 
Speak into carcase t Bome I'll look to death ; 
Others I'll breathe to dust; none shall hold back 
This fatal arm. The Templers shall not dare 
T' attempt "■ fe^cie ; no mild words shall bury 
My splitted, spite hcock'd 

Slicer. Ollv'd, hash'd" 

UtaTtag. Dry'd, powder'd 

Haoe-ai-ali. Roasted fury. [EseuaU 

SCENE II. 
Mean WELL, Moth. 
MeanwtU. If what 1 speak prove false, then stigma- 
tize me. 
Moth **, I na's not what you mean ; depardieux ** 
You snyb»* mine old years, sans fail I wene" you bin 
A jangler", and a golierdis*'. 

Meanaell. I swear 
By those two Janus* heads you had of us, 
And your own too, as reverend as those. 
There is one loves you, that you think not on. 
Moth, Nad be, none pleasaunee is to me ylaft**, 

" Oliv'd, hadi'd.y, <Mv'i is a term of cookery. In MurreWi K'm 
book of Cmkery, N. I), ia a leceipl to male an oiiin pje to be eaten 
jiot. Oliva ate tulicpi of xay meat. S. 

"'' Math,'] Cartwr^ht lias felcbed mast of bia antiquated teima 
fiom Chaucei. I have tlierefoie given the eipJanation of them from 
Mr. Tjrwhitt's eicellent Gloaanry on that author. 

" — depnrdinx.! In God'a naaie. T. , 

" — msb.] snub, reprove, T. 

''* — UTHU.] think, suppoae. T, 

■■ —jangUr.'] a prater. T. 

" — eoiienJii.] " an gliariiii, Fr. Coliatdui, or Goliardeniis, Lot. 
" This jovial iiect aeema to have been so called from Golias, (he 
;' real or BBBmnednameofamanof wit, toward the end of the I!th 
" century, who wrote Apocalypsis Goliffi, and other pieces, in 
" burleeqae Latin rhymes, some of wMch have been falsely attil- 
'• bated to Waller Map, In several authoia of tie ISth century, 
" qnated by Du Gauge, the GaliBrdiaie cbUMd with the joeulatorn 
" or (aiffimra." T. 
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His white top writeeth much my years, I wis, 
My fire yieken ia in asben cold™. 
I can no whit of dalliance : If 1 kissen, 
These thick stark bristles of mine beard will pricken 
Ylike the skin of hound-fish. Sikerly^ 
' What wends against the grain ii lytfaerly ". 

Meanwell, Methinks y'are strong enoi^h, and very 
lusty, 
Fit to get heirs : among yonr other pieces 
Of age and time, let one young face be seen 
May call you father. 

Moth. Wholesome counsel 1 But 
The world is now full tykeP* aykerly; 
Tis hard to find a damoael Uuwenned**; 
They being all coltish and full of ragery**, 
And full of gergon " as is a flecken "^ pye. 
Whoso with them maketli that bond anon, 
Wbich meu do clypen" spousail, or wedlock. 
Saint Idiot is his lord, I wis. 

Meanwell. This is 
No tender and wanton thing; she is a staid 
And settled widow, one who'll be a nurse 
Unto you in your latter days. 

Moth. A norice " 
Some dele ystept in age ! So mote '^- 1 gone, 
This goeth aright: how higbteth*" she, say you? 

» Kyjin yrtkia ii in nhm roiU So in Clmucer'a BcTe'* Pio- 
lopie, T, 3B80, „ „ 

" Yetm our nahen cold is fiie yiekan, S. 

On thJ* last line Mr. Tjrwhitl obaeniiB, " There U "ogreat a re- 
'• semblance between this line and the tollovring, in (*e C*"rci-!w™ 
•' Eltgv, Dodaley's CoIloclioD, toL ♦. 

" Et'q itt out ashefl Utb their woated fires. 
" that I should certainly have considered the lattsr ai an umtatioit, 
" if Mr. Graj himself hsd not referred us to the 169 (170) Smuut 
"ofPsBaich, as his original, Ch'iveggianiljieiiar.icc. 

" SiktrM snrBly. T. " Istkerly] Tery ill. T. 

«> ylel i£certiun. T. " um«msrfl unspotted. T. 



(uiiel uncertiun. i- — Hin»>ii™i.j uun|~i~". -- 

-■n^sn/] wantonness. T. » ger^J jargon, chattenng. T. 

»yirel«n] spotted. T. «> ciypen) call, nams. T. 

™^l«oriiel'AnBiM. T. »««*.■] mnrt. T. 
" kighteth] is she called. T. 



.it>,Goog[c 



200 TUB ORDIHARY, [AST II. 

Meanmell. Mra. Joan Potluck ; vintner Potlnck^ 

widow. 
Moth. Joan Potluck, spinster? Lo*e me o' tking 

Alouten : what time 'gan she brendle thus ? 

Meanwell. Oa Tbursda; morning lut. 

Moth. Y' blessed Thursday, 
Ycleped so from Thor the Saxoui' god. 
Ah beoedicite, [ might Boothl; sayne, 
Mine mouth hath itched all this livelong day ; 
All night me met" eke, that I was at kirk ; 
My heart gan quapp" full oft. Dan Cupido 
Sure sent thylke sweven*' to mine head, 

Meanioell. Von shall 
Enow more, if you'll walk in. [Exit Mtauieell. 

Moth. Wend you beforne; 
Kembeth ** thyself, and pyketh** now thyself; 
Sleekelh thyself; make cheer much digne", good 

Robert : 
I do arret thou shalt acquainted bin 
With nymphs and fauns, and hamadryades : 
And yeke the sisterne nine Pieridea 
That were transmued into birds, nemp'd''' pyes, 
Metamorphoseos wat well what I mean. 
I is as joUie now as fish in Seine. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Hearsat, Castbr, Shape. 
Hearsay. Can I lie hid no where securely from 
The throng and press of men ? Must every place 
Become a theatre, where I seek shelter. 
And solitudes become markets, 'cause I'm there ? 
Good sir, I know your tricks; you would intrap : 
This is your snare, not your request. 
Shape. Take heed ; 

<' mei] dreamed. T. *• SUiTO>] tremUe or qaake. T. 

" m:«i«n] dream, T. ♦• ka^eCh] combeth, T. 

*■ fyhtlh] pick aa a. hairic does bis feaihen, T. 
« iSgnl} wortLy. T. 'T lOKip'J] namad, T, 
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He's Qois'd about for a deep-tearching head. 
I'll pawB my life 'tis a trick. 

Heartay. Leare off these gini. 
You do not do it hftDdsomely. You think 
Y' have met with fools, I warrant. 

Shapt, Oo my life, a spyi a mere iufonner. 

Cotter. As I hope 
For fortunes, my intentioni are most fair. 

Shape. A gamester's oath 1 he hath some reservation. 

Hearsay. Yet, did I think you tru e ■ ■ 

Caster. By all that's good, 
You do me wrong, to think ^at I'd wrong you. 

Hearsay, When I lay ageut last in New Atlantis, 
I met with, what yon now desire, a strange 
New way of winning, but yet very sure. 
Were not the danger great, I'd— — 

Caller. Do you think 
I will betray myself, or yon, whom I 
Esteem above myself? I hare as yet 
One hundred left, some part of which— 

Shape. Faith, sir. 
These times require advice: if it should come 
Unto the council's ear once, he m^ht be 
Sent into other kingdoms, to win up 
Monejr for the relief o' th' state, and so 
Be SA it were an honest kind of exile. 

Cotter. If I do e'er discover, may I want 
Money to pay my ordinary : may I 
At my last stake (when there is nothing else 
To lose the game) throw ames-ace thrice together t 
I'll give you forty ponnd in hand 

Hearsay. I may 
Shew you the virtue oft, though not the thing: 
I love my country very well. Your high 
And low; men are but trifles*'; your pois'd dye. 
That's ballasted with quicksilver or gold, 

** Your lugk and tow nm.} High men and low msD, Me faUa 
dice. See Flnrio'i Dktioaaiy, 1598, voce P>m. These tenu ■□ 
very oft occu in our anuent dninatic writen, thkt to qoMe 
example* voold be eadlesa. 
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Is gross to ttiii 

Shape. Proffer him more, I say. 

Cotter. Here's fifty . 

Heariay. For the bristle dye, it is 
Not worth that band ihat guides it: toys fit only 
For clerks to win poor costermongers' ware witli. 

Shape. YoQ do not comb on well. 

Caster. Here's threescore' 

Startay. Then 
Your hollowed thumb join'd with your wriggled hox, 
The slur, end such-like, are not to be talk'd of ; 
They're open to the eye: For cards, you may, 
Without the help of any secret word, 
Or a false hand, without the cut or shuffle. 
Or the pack'd trick, have what you will yourself; 
There's none to contradict you. 

Caiter. If you please 
But to instruct me, here ia fourscore pound. 

Hearsay, Do you think 'tis money I esteem? I 
can 
Command each term by art, as much as will 
Furnish a navy. Had yon but five pound 
• Left you in all the world, I'd undertake 
Within one fortnight you should see five thousand. 
Not that I covet any of your dross, . 
But that the power of this art may be 
More demonstrably evident, leave in 
My hands all but some smaller sum to tet, 
Something to stake at first. 

S%w. He'll tell you all, 
If you but seem to trust him. 

Caller, Here I'll lay 
Down in your hands all but this little portion. 
Which I reserve for a foundation. 

Hearsay. Being y' are confident of me, and I 
Presume your lips are sealed up to silence. 
Take that, which I did never yet discover : 
So help you fortune, me philosophy. 
(I must irttreat your absence, Mr. Shape.) 

, [Exit Shape. 
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I do presume, you know the strengtli and power 
That Ilea in fancy. 

Caster. Strange things are done by it. 

Heartay. It works upon that which is not as yet; 
The_ little iEthiop infant had not been 
■White in Lis cradle**, had he not been first 
White in the mother's strong imagination. 
"fia thought the hairy child, that's shewn about, 
Came by the mother's thinking on the picture 
Of Saint John Baptist in his camel's coat. 
See we not beasts conceive, as they do fancy 
The present colours plac'd before their eyes t 
We owe pied colts unto the varied horae-cloth^ 
And the while partridge to the neighbouriog snow. 
Fancy can save or kilt : it hath clos'd up 
Wounds " when the balsam could not, and wi]tho^^; 
The aid of salves. To think, hath been a cure. 
For witchcraft then, that's all done by the force 
Of mere imagination. That which can 
Alter the course of nature, I presume. 
You'll grant shall bear more rule in petty hazards. 

" Whitt in Ail crodJt.] The original edition read*. Blade m hi$ 
cradit i tut, as this play wa* not printed nnti! after the author's 
death, it is ondoabtedly a mistake ; the epithet iZacJi, does not agijea 
with the bookfrpm whence the storyistaten. See Sir Ktnclm D^'i 
Diicount, touching the Cure of Wmmdt by tft« Potwr of ^ia^ipathy, 
4th edition, 1664, p. 104. " I toM her sund^ atoriesnpon this iub- 
" jert ; as that at the Queen of Elliiopia, who wal deliTared of a 
" white boy ; whinh was attributed to a picWre ot the Bleisod 
" Virgin, which she had always n«ar the tester of her bed, where- 
" unto she bore great devotion. I urged another, of awoman who 
" was brought to bed of a child all hairy, becanse oif a portrait of 
" St. John ths Baptist in the wildemess, where bo wore a coat gf 
" earners hair." 

Perhaps the orimnal reading is the true one, and the cormpCion 
lies in tbs fonner tine. I would read, 

" It works apoD. that which is not as yet ; 
" The little ^thiop in^t umtU have been 
" Blach in bis cradle, had ha not been £rat 
" White in the mollier'a strong imaginatioa." 
The compoeitor'a eye might baTc caught had not ftom the fol. 
lawiDg Une ; a reiy common accident. Without this emendatiofi, 
wo have too much otiujtandiod wot, in thecooraeof three TBTses. S. 
" Weajidt, &c.] See Sir Kentba Digii/'j Discourse p. 6, 
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Cotter. It miiBt, it muat, good nt. I praj go on. 

Htartajf. Now the ttrongeit fancies itill are fonnd 
to dwell 
la the most simple ; they being easiest won 
To the most fiim belief, who understand not 
Who * 'tis they do believe. If they think 'twill 
Be so, it will be to : they do command, 
And check the course of fortune : they may stop 
Thunder, and make it stand, as if arrested 
In its mid journey. If that such a one 
Shall think youll win, you must win : 'tis a due 
That nature pays those men in recompence 
Of her deficiency, that whate'ei they think 
Shall come to pass. But now the hardest will be 
To find oat one that's capable of thinking. 

Catttr. I know you can produce an instrument 
To work tbis your design by : let me owe you 
The whole and entire courtesy. 

Heartay. I've one 
Committed to my custody but lately. 
The powerfuU'st that way, I e'er found yet : 
- He will but think be shtdl be abns'd in such 
A company, and he's abus'd: he will 
Imagine only that he shall be cheated, 
And he is cheated : all still comes to pass. 
He's but one pin above a natural: bu t —-— 

Ciuter. We'll purchase him ; 111 take up for 't. Old 
Simon 
Shall have my farm outright now. What's a piece 
Of dirty earth to me ? a clod 7 a turf? 

Beanay. Because I see your freer nature's such 
Aa doth deserve lupplies, I'll do my best ' 

To win him o'er awhile into your service. 
/ Gutet. If I should strive to pay you thanks, I 
should 
But undervalue thi» great courtesy. 
' Sir, give me leave to think tud worship. Stay : 



" Why 'ti> thej BO baliave." 
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First, wilt 1 be^ar all the ge&tlemen 

That do keep Urms ; Uien build with what I wia. 

Next, I'll undo all gaming citizens, 

And purchase upon that. The foreman shall 

Want of his wonted opportunities; 

Old Thomas shall keep home, I warrant him. 

I wilt ascend to the groom-porter's neit, 

Fly higher games, and make my mincing knights 

Walk musing in their knotty freeze abroad ; 

For they shall have no home. There shall not be 

That pleasure but I'll baulk : I'll run o'er Nature ; 

And when I've ransack'd her, I'll weary art : 

My means I'm sure will reach it. Let me see. 

Twill yearly be by Heaven I know not what— - 

Beartay. Ne'er think to sum it, 'tis impossible : 
Ton shall ne'er know what angels, pieces, pouniis, 
Those names of want and beggary, mean: your 

tongue 
Shall utter naught but millions ; you shall measure, 
Not count your moneys; your revenues shall 
Be proud, and insolent, and unruly ; 
They shall increase above your conquer'd spendingi, 
In spite of their excess. Yoar care shall be 
Only to tame your riches, and to make them 
Grow sober, and olxdient to your use. 

Cotter. Ill send soma forty thousand unto Paul's ; 
Bsild a cathedral next in Banbury (") ; 
Give oi^ans to each parish in the kingdom; 
And >o root out the unmusical elect 
I'll pay all soldiers whom their captains won't ; 
Raise a new hospital fiir those maim'd people 
lliat have been hurt in gaming : then Duild up 
All colleges, that ruin hath demolish'd, 
Or interruption left unperfect. 

Heariay. 'Twill 
Never be done, I think, unless you do it. 
Provide the wealthiest gamesters : there's but one 

(••) Rnhiry.] From KAep CbrtalCi Itrr Bgrtai; this town 
Kppean to luve been inhebitad chiefly by Podtciu. Mi/ Dodd, 
meiitiaiied in A. 4. S. ft. wm mmiMei thus. 
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Thine; that can da us wron^, discovery. 
Yon nave no enemy, but frailty. 

Caster. Night 
And silence are loud names, compar'd with me. 

Hearsay. I see the tide of fortune rolling in 
Without resistance. Go, be close, and happy. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Andrew, Meanwell. 

Andreie. Upon my conscietice now, he cheated me; 
I could have never lost it else so Btratigely. 

Meanwell. What is a paltry cloak to a man of worth ? 
It barr'd men, only o' th' sight of your body : 
Your handsomeness will now appear the better. 

Atidrt», He was as like our Mr. Shape as could he ; 
But that he had a patch upon his cheek. 
And a black beard, I should have sworn 'twere he: 
It tras somebody in his clothes, I'm sure. 

Meanwell. Some cunning cheater, upon my life, won 
His cloak and suit too. 

Andrea. There it is for certain. 
Pies lake him 1 doth he play for cloaks sHIl? Surely 
He bath a fly only to win good clothes. 
Enter Shape. 

Shape. The pox and plague take all ill fortune ! this 
The second time that he hath cheated me ; 
My very best suit that I had '. 

Andrew. How now t 
What lost your cloak, and suit ? A jest, I vow ; 
I vow a pretty jest. 'Odsnlgs I guess'd eo ; 
I saw him have it on : it made him look as like you, 
As like you 'Tis a rogue, a mere decoy. 

Shape, A rogue, a mere decoy] and yet like me? 

Andna, Nay hold, I mean he is a rogue, when that 
He hath his own clothes on. D"y' think that I 
Would call him so, when he is in your suit? 

Shape. No more of that, good Andrew, as you love 
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Keep in your Wit. 

Andrew. Speak, tator, do T uae 
To quarrelT Speak, good tutor, 

Meamnell. That wit, Andrew, 
Of yours will be th' undoing of you, if 
You use't no better. 

Andrevi. Failh, I thought I might 
Have broke a witty jest upon bim, being 
I've lost my cloak. 

MeantDtU. True; but he lias lost his too. 
And tbcn you know that Ib not lawful wit. 
BHler Hbarsat, 

Heariay. Here's Mr. Credulous, and old Sir Thomii ; 
They have some business with you, 

Meanmell. Bring 'em in. 

Shape, My businesB lies not here, sirs ; fare you 
well. [ExitSHAPK. 

Andrea. For Ood's sake, don't you toll old Sim. on't 



To them SiB Thouas Bitefio, Creddlous. 
Meanweli. Ood save you, good Sir Thomas. 
Sir Thomtu. Save you, sir. 
MeatueeU, You're welcome, Mr, Credulous. 
Creduloui, Gome hither : 
Whither do you steal now ? What I Where's your 
cloak ? 
AndretP. Going to foils e'en now, I put it off. 
Meanweli. To tell you truth, he hath lost it at 

doublets. 
Credulous. With what a lie you'd flap me in the 
mouth! 
Thou lust the readiest invention 
To put off any thing— thou had'at it from 
Thy mother, I'll be sworn : 't ne'er caUie from me, 
Meanweli. Peace, as you love yourself: if that the 
kniglit 
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Sbosld once pereeiTO that he were given to gamiag, 
Twould make him break the match off prewntlj. 
G-eduUmt. Sir Thomas, here's my son ; he may be 
yoora. 
If you please to accept him. 

Andrew. Father, don't 
Give me away for this : try me once more. 

Sir Thitmiu, I like his person well enough, if that 
Yonll make him an estate convenient. 
MeatmeU. He hath more in him, sir, than he can 
shew. 
He hath cme fault, he's something covetous. 
iSir Thomai. Marry ! a very commendable fault. 
Crtduloitt. He is descended of no great high blood : 
He hath a house, although he came of none. 
His grandfather was a good livery-man. 
Paid scot and lot, old Timothy Credulous, 
Vtj father, though I say it, that shoald noL 
Sir Tltomu. I don't r^rd this thing, that yon call 
blood; 
"Tis a mere name, a sonnd. 

MeanweU. Your worship speaks 
Just like yourself: methinlu he's noble, 
That's truly rich. Hen may talk much of lines, 
Of arms, of blood, of race, of pedigree. 
Houses, descents, and families; tbn are 
But empty noise, Qod knows; the idle breath 
Of that puff nothii^, honour ; formal words. 
Fit for the tongues of men that ne'er knew yet 
What stem, what gentry, nay, what virtue lies 
In great revenues. 

Sir Thomai. Well and pithy said I 
Tou may work on my daughter, and prevail 
For that young stripling. "Tis a foolish wench. 
An uneiperienc'd girl ; she'd like to have been 
Caught by Sir Robert Littleworth's son, if that 
I had not banish'd him my house; ayouth 
Honest enough, I think, but that he's poor : 
fiorn to more name than fortune. ' 
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CreduloM. He is sale 
For ever wooing, 1 h«e laid hii father 
Ost of harm's way ; there's picking meat for him, 
And God knows where he's.goae : he hath not been 
Seen this long while ; he's sure turn'd vagabond ; 
No sight of him since th' arrest of his father. 
Aadrew, address yoarself to good Sir Thomas. 
■Aitdnte. 'Slid, fadier, you're the strang«st man — I 

' Cndutoui. As Ood shall mend me, thon'rt the 

proudest thing ' 
Thou can'at not compliment, but in caparisons. 

Andrew. What's Uutt to you ? I'd fain say something 

yet. 

But that I can'ti my -losses do bo vex me. 

Credttlou*. Come, think not on't, my boy : lit far- 
nish thee. 

Jndrew. Sir, though—— 

CrtdubMu. Nay, to't, I say: help him, sir, helphhn. 

Andreu. Sir; though without my cloak at this time- 
To-morrow J shall have one — give me leave 

Barely to say I am your servant, sir 

In hose and doublet. 

CrednUnu, I'll do what you told me, 

Heariay. Take heed : if that you do't, he'll guess 
you're given 
To idle spendings, and so cross the match. 
I will invite him as to myself. 

Credulovi. Do so. 

Beartay, Sir Thomas, if yon'll please to far to 
grace us. 
As be a guest to-morrow here, we shall 
Study hereafter to deserve the favour. 

Sir Thomai, Although I do not use to eat at orfr 
nnries ; 
Yet, to accept your courtesy, good fnends, 
ill break my wonted custom. 

Heariay, You shall have it 
With a free heart. 
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Sir ThofRiu. If I thought otberwiie, 
I do aunre yon, I'd not rentuK hither. {Etemmt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
Moth, Harrov", alu! I iwelt^ here ts I 
BrenoiDg" in fire of little Cupido. 
I no where hoait yfeel, but on mine head. 
Hnh, huh, huh, m ; ycapred very wete. 
I am thine leek, dion Chaucer eloquent ; 
Mine head is white, but oh 1 mine taile is 
Thii ii the palyes where mine lady 

Saint Francis", and Saint Benedight, , 
Bleue thit house fratn wicked wight/ 
Prom the n^ht-mare, and the ^oilin. 
That u kight, Oood-fellow Robin ; . . 
Keep it from all evil ipirits, 
tbiriet, veaxeU, rait, andferreUs 

From Curfeie-time 

To the nejt prime. 

Come forth, mine duck, mine bride, mine honeycomb ; 
Come forth, mine cinnamon 

Enter Mr*. Potlocx. 

Potluck. Who ia't that calls? 

Moth. A knight most gent 

Potluck. What is your pleunre, sirt 

Moth. Thou art mine pleasaie, by dame Venns 
brent; 
Mn fresh tbon art, and therewith so lycand**. 

Potlttek. Alas! I am not any flickermg thing : 
I cannot boast of that Blight-faain^ gift 
Ton men cEdt beauty ; all my handsMneness 



*> lycani\ agreeable, pleaaiiig. 
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Is my good-breedingi and my honesty. 

I could plant red, where you now yellow see; 

But painting shews an'hailot. 

Moth. Harlot i so 
Called from one Harlotha, concubine 
To deignous^ Wilhelm, bight the CDnqanx>r. ' 

Potbick. Were he ten WiUtame, and len conquerors, 
I'd have him know't, I scorn to be his hailot. 
I never yet did talce press-money to 
Serve under any one. 

Moth. Then take it now. 
Werme kiss 1 Thbe lips ytastc like marrow milk ; 
Me thinVeth that fresh butter runneth on them. 
I g:rant well now, 1 do enduren woe, 
As sharp as doth the Tityus in bell. 
Whose stomach fowls do tyren'' ever more, 
That highten vultures, as do tellen clerks. 

Potluck. You've spoke my meaning, though I do 
not know 
What 'tis you said. Now, see the fortune on't ; 
We do know one another's souls already; 
TTie other must needs follow. Where's yonr dvrelUng? 

Moth. Ycloee by Alderagate there dwelleth one 
Wights clepea Robert Hoth ; now Alderagate*^ 
Is hotten so from one that Aldrich hight; 
Or else, of elders, that is, ancient men ; 
Or else of alderu'trees, which growden there; 
Or else, as Heralds Bay, from Aluredna : 
But whencesoe'er this yate ^ ycalled is, 
Tliere dwelleth Robert Moth, thine paramour. 

Potluck. Can you be constant unto me, as I .* 
Can be to you ? 

Molk. By Woden, God of Saxons, 
From whence comes Wenaday, that is, Wodensday, 
Truth is a thing that ever I will keep, 

" dtignoiu] disdainful. T. 

" Mrm] See note SB to CortuBa, voL II. ' 

<* AU^igatt.'] See Sunct't aunty ef LanAm, Stjype's editJon, 

i7ao.voi. i.B.e. p.iB. 

•• yait] gate. 
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Unto thylke day in which I creep iato 
My sepulchre; I'll be as faithful to thee, 
Aa Chaunticleer to Madam Partelot*', 

Potluck. Here then, I give away my heart to you ; 
As tme a heart as ever widow gave. 

Moth. I Robert Moth, this tenth of our king*', 
Gire to thee, Joan Potluck, my biggest cramp-ring**: 
And with it my carcase entire I bequeathen 

" Ae Chaunticleer to moAun Parlelot.] The name of Chaucar"! 
cock and hen. S. 

"tlattiathofauTldng.^ So OiKt Ihii plaj waa written ht 10S4. 
S.P. 

** cramp-ring-'] These ring* were BOmedmcs made oat of tlie 
hmdlei of decay'd coffini ; and in more ancient times were con- 
setrated at the ceremony of crfeping the crim, of whicli an aeeoont 
ii given in a note on the Mrrry Dimi cf Edmontaa, with reference to 
the obaervHtions of Dr. Percy on the NanhumlKiiiaid Household 
Book, IMS. S. 

Cramp-ringa were formerly worn as chamu for curing of the 
damp. See Brookes'* Natural History, vol. 1. p. 106. S. F. 

Andrew Borde, in the book already quoted, says, " The KjnjBs 
" of Englande doth halowe every yeie cramjn rynga, the which 
" lyngeB wome on ones fynger doth helpe them the whyche Tiath' 
" the trampe." Dr. Percy in his notes on the Northnmberland 
Household Book speaking of these rings observes, " that oni an- 
" cient kings even in those dark times of superstition, do not seem 
" to have affected to cure the king's evil ; at least in the MSS. 
" abovs Quoted there is no mention or hint of any power of that 
" sort. This oiiraculouB gift was left to be claimed by the Stuarts ; 
" OUT ancient Flantagenets werehiunblycoDtent tocure tbepFomp." 
I cite this passage merely (o remark that the learned editor of the 
above curious vojome has been betrayed into a mistake, by the 
manner in wnich Che tntmp nngi ars mentioned in Mr. Anstis's 
MS9, The power of curing the king's evil was certainly IJaimed by 
many of the Flantagenets. The above Dr. Borde, who wrote in 
the time of Henry VIII. says, " The Kynges of England, by tbe 
" power that God hath given to them, doth make sicke men whole 
*' of a sickness called tbe Kynget Evylt" In Laneham't Account d^ 
ths Enteriaiument at Kenn^lteorth CatiU, it is said, " and also by 
" her highness acctulomed mfTCy and cbaritee, nyne cured of the 
" paynful and dangerous disear called the King'i Evil, for that 
" Kmgs and Queens of this realm withoont ootber medsin (save 
" only by handling and prayer) only doo cure it." Polydore Virgil 
asserts the same, and William Tooker, in lie reiga of Queen Eli- 
labeth, published a book on this subject. For the knowledge of 
this last book, I am obhged to Dr. Douglas's excellent treatise 
already mentioned, called Tb Crilerum, p. 191, Sfc. 
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Under my foot to hell, above iny head to hearen : 
And to mtneue'* that this is sooth, 
I Uta thy red lip with my tooth. 

Potluck. Though for a while our bodies now must 
part, 
I hope tJiey will be join'd hereafter. 

Moth. 01 
And must we part? Alas! and must we so? 
Sin it may be no bet** now gang in peace. 

[Esit Pollnek. 
Though soft into my bed I gin to sink 
To sleep long as I'm wont to done,^ yet all 
Will be for naught; I may well lig and wink, 
But sleep shall there none in this heart ysink. lEiit. 

SCENE 11. 
Crxdulotts, and Shape dogging him. 
CredutoKs. So, now the mortgage Is mine own out- 
right; , 
I swear by the faith of my body now 
It is a pretty thing, o' ray corporal oath, 
A very pretty thing. Besides the house. 
Orchards, and ganlens, some two hundred acres 
Of land, that beareth as good country com. 
For country corn, as iriay be. 
Shape. As I'd have it. 

Credulous. How now, good friend? Where dost thou 
live? 
Dost thou kow Caster's farm ? 

Shape. Yes, sir ; 1 fear 'tis gone : 
Sure Caster's farm is castaway ! 

Credulous. A jest ! 
Good troth, a good one of a country one ; 
I see there's wit there too. Then thou dost know it ? 

^ And to un'tnow, &c.] Alluding to tha old waj of biting tbe 
wsl, Dioallj red, in eealiiij deeds. 3. P. 
The foim nBoallj vu this ; 

And tumtnesa this ii sooth, 

I bite dienvxwithiaywaDg tooth. SetCmniri tiittrprrter. 
** bit] better. T. " dtmt] do. T. 
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Shape. I atn afraid I flhall not know it long i 
I shall lose tny acquaintanoe. 

Credulou*. Snigs, anothBT I 
A very perilouB head ; a dangerons brain I 

Shape. God bless my master, and the devil take 
Somebody else. 

Credulotu. Urn 1 that's not quite so good 
As th' other two ; that somebody else is n)e : 
(Now you shall see how he'U abuse me here 
To mine own face.) Why somebody else, good brother? 
Shape, The rich gont rout his bones. An hungry, 
old, 
Hard griping citizen, that only feeds 
On beiis and orphans' goods, they say must have it : 
One that ne'er had the wisdom to be honest, 
And 's therefore knave, 'cause 'tis the easier art 
I know be hath not given half the worth on't : 
'Tig a mere cheat. 

Creduloui. 'Slid , brother, thou hast paid him 
To th' utmost, though he hath not paid thy master. 
Now is my wit up too. This land, I see, 
Will make men thrive i' th' brain. 

Shape. Would be were here. 
Whoe'er he be, I'd give bira somewhat more 
Into the bargain : a base thiu-jaw'd sneaksbili. 
Thus to work gallants out of all. It grieves me 
That my poor tenement too goes into th' sale. 

Creduloas. What have 1 done? Now, wit, deliver 
me I 
If he know I am he, he'll cut my throat ; 
I never shall enjoy it. Sure it was 
Your master's seeking, friend ; he would ne'er else 
Have had to do with"it : he that bought it is 
A very honest man, and if you please him 
Will deal with you. I may speak a word 
In your behalf; 'twon'l be the worse for yott. 

Shape. I'm going, sir, unto him J do you know 
Where I may find him ? 

Crfdalovt- What if I amhet 

Shape. I am afraid he is not half so honest 
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Aa you do seem. 

Creduloiu. Faith, I'm the lame. I tried 
What metal thou waa't mods of: I percein 
non wilt Dot flioch for th' wettmg ; "* thoti miy'it be 
Hy bailiff there, perhapH. 

Shape, Au't please your worahip I 

Credulotu. So, now the com ii alter'd. 

Shape. I do know 
It was mV master's setking;; you would ne'er 
Hare had to do with 't else. He sent me to yoft 
For die last hundred pound, by the same token 
That you invited him to tb' eating-house. 

Credulotu. (O this simplicity I He does not know 
Tet iriiat an oidinary means.) I was now c(»iiing 
To have paid it in. 

Shape. I'll save your worship that 
Labour, an't please you. Let me now begin 
Hy bailiff'ship. 

CreduUnu, Snigs, wiser yet than ao. 
Where is thy master ? 

Shape. Sit, my master's here, 
I thank my stars ; but Mr. Castei is 
At an horse-race some ten miles off. 

Creduloiu. Why then 
I'll stay till he returns : 'twill be by dinner. 

Sh(^. Your best way's now to send it : if by chance 
The race go on his sids, your worship may 
Fail of your purchase. 

OeduJou*. 'Snigs, and that's considerable. 
Here, here, make haste with it; but ere thou goest. 
Tell me, is't a pretty thing ? / 

Shape. O' my corporal oath, 
A vary pretty thing. Besides die house. 
Orchards, and gardens, some two hundred acres 
Of land that beareth ai good country com : 
God give you luck on'tl 

Credulotu. Righ^i aa I did say, 
£v*n word by word. But pi'y tbee stay a little : 
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What meadow-ground's there? Pasttire in proporuoD? 

Shape. As you would wish, sir, I'm in hute. 

CredvloM. Nay, bailiff, 
Bnt one word mote, and I hare doae : what place 
Is there to dry wet liuen in? 

Shape. O twenty, 
To han^ up clothes, or any thing you please ; 
Your worship cannot want line-room. God be wi' you I 

Credulous. But this once, and 

Shape. I must be gone The race ! [Exit Shape. 

Credulout, Little think'st thee, how diligent thou 
art 
To little purnose. 'Soigs, I pity him : 
What haste ue makes to cheat himself, poor fool I 
Now I am safe, the wretch must pardon me 
For his poor tenement ; all's mine. I'll sow 
One ground or other every month with peace ; 
And so I will have green ones all the year. 
These yeomen have no policy i* th' world. [£hi. 



SCENE III. 

PaiSClLLA, MXANWCLL, 

PrUciUa. Pray y' entertain yourself awhile, until 
I give my mistress notice of your presence. 
I'd leave a book with you, but that I see 
Tou are a gentleman: perhaps you'll find 
Some pretty stories in the hangings there. 

JUeanwell. Thank you, sweetheart. 

Friicilla. (A very proper man 1) 
If 't lie in me to do jou any pleasure 
Pray you, sir, use me ; you shall find me ready. 

[Exit Pmcilla. 

Meanvell. I make no doubt of that. These imple- 

These cbaraber-properties are such ripe things. 
They'll fall with the least touch : from twelve to 

twenty 
They think that others are to sue to them ; 
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When once they'Te pau'd thua limits, thev make 

bold, 
I cannot say to woo, that's something modett, 
But ask downright themselves. 

Enter Mri. JaSZ. 

Jane. Leave us, PrisciUa, 
And wait without awhile. 

Meanteell. Fair mistreis, paidoQ 
The boldness of a stranger, who ancivillj 
Hius interrupts your better thoughts. ' 

Jane. May I 
Demand yonr business ? 

Meanwell. Under favour thus :. 
Not to use farther circumstance, fair virgin, 
(And yet less fair, 'cause virgiu) you are one 
That are the thought, the care, the aim, the strife, 
I should not err if 1 should say the madness, 
Of all young men : all sighs, all folded arms, 
All o'ercast looks, all broken sleeps are ow'd 
Only to you. 

Jane. I'm sorry I should be 
A trouble unto any : if I could 
Afford the remedy as well ae now 
I do your grief, assure yourself that cure 
Shall be the birth of my next action. 

Meanwell. That cure is my request. If that this 
were 
Mine own suit, I bad us'd no circumstance. 
Toung master Credulous, a proper man - 
(For sure he shall be rich) one whom the whole 

Lilt of OUT city-virgins doat on you 

Conceive the rest, I know. 

Jane. Alas! what ails him t 
111 not be slack to do him any good. 

MeanKelL *Tis in your power. He is very much, 

If you will know 't. But sure you will not grant 

If I should tell you. 

Jaiie, If you thus presume 
That I am hard, you only ask denial ; 
Your expectation s cross'd, except you fail. 
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MeanmelL If you will know it thai, h« is in lore. 

Jane. I pity him indeed, poor heart : with whoiaT 

Memmeil. Even with your beauteous lelf. 

Jant, Tit not well done 
To icoff one ne'er did injure jou. 

Meaitwell. I vow 
By all that's good, by your fair self, f am 
As tender of you as that blest one is. 
Whoe'er he be, that loves you most. If I 
In any case abuse you, let me be 
More miserable than Littleworth. 

Jane, Is he become ezpressioa ? la his &te 
The period of ill wiahes ? Sure he never 
Deserv'd bo ill from yoa. 

Meanmell. I don't reflect 
Upon hii ruin'd fortunes, but your coldness; 
And sure I may call him unhappy, whom 
You do neglect, 

Jane. That man, where'er he be. 
Is happier than yourself; and were he here, 
Y«u should see him receiv'd, and yourself acom'd. 

Meanvelt. I do not think so, lady ; sure you would 
Make more of me than so. I'll brmg the man 
And 80 confute yon. 

Jajte. It may be 1 mig'ht 
Love you the better something for that office. 
If he might enter here. 

Meamnell. Nay, I could tell 
Y' had cast him off: alas, you need not hide it, 
I have it from himself. 

Jane. Doth he think so? Could i but see him — — 

lUeo,nwelL If his sight can bring 
But the least joy unto you (as perhaps ' 

You'll take some pleasure in his misery) 
You shall enjoy it. 

Jane. I do fear you promise 
Only to raise my hopes awhile, and then 
To triumph in their ruin. 

Meanwell. That you may 
See how my breast and tongue agree, HI leave 
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Hiia ring with yon till I letnrD ngUD. 

Jane. My Littleworth I Fool that I was, could I 
Not all this while perceive 'twas thee? Why didst 

thou 
Defer my joy thus long, by sufferiug; me 
To stand i'th' cloud? 

Meamnell. Alas ! I guess'd I'd been 
Infectious to thee now ; that thou would'st lodk 
On a disease more mildiy than on me ; 
For poverty is counted a contagion, 

Jane. I call this kiss to witness (which I wish, 
If I prove false, may be the last to me 
Which friends pay dying friends)<iL. ne'er will be 
Other's than thine. 

Meanwell. I like the vow so well, 
That the same way I'll seal my promise too. 
If I prove not as thou (that is, most constant) 
May this ki&s be, that I may wish it worse 
Than that which is due to departing sonls« 
The last that I shall take from thee. I am 
Sent here, but yet unknown to them that send me, 
To be another's spokesman : the man is 
That foolish son of Mr. Credulous. 
Thou must pretend some liking. Twas thy father 
Granted me this access to win thee.forhim: 
Be thou no way averse; 't shall be my care 
So to bring things about, that thou shah be 
Mine by consent in spite of misery. 

Jane. Be secret, and love prosper thy design ! 

[t'lii Jane. 
Meanwell. Happy that man that meets such faith- 
fulness t 
I did not think it had been in the sex. 
I know not now what's misery. Peace ! my fair 

[Mutic. 
Is hallowing the lute with her blest touch. 

A Song uitAin. 
1. C^ms, come, I brook n< 
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See how the iteaUng night 
Hath blotted out the light. 
And iapen do tuppiy the dag. 
2, To be ckatle it >toheoldi 
And that fooliih girl thaf$ cold 
It fouTKore at fifteen : 
Desire* do write vi green, 
And looser fiamet our youth unfold. 
Meanwelt. T caonot be her, hei voice was ne'er 
profao'd 
With such immodeat numbers. 

3. See the first taper's almoit gonej 

Thy flame Uke that viiil straigia he none, 

And I as it expire, 

Not able to hold fire : 
She losttk time, that lies atone. 

Meantpeli. Tis the breath 
Of somethii^ troubled with virginity. 

4. let us cherish then these powers, 
Whilts we yet miy call them ours: 

Then we best spend our time, 
When no dull zealous chime, 
But sprighiful kittet ttrikt the hours. 

Enter Pbiscilla. 
MeanwelU What dost thou mean ? 
PriicUla. Only to please you, sir. 
Meanaell, Sweetest of things, was't thou ? I'faitb I 

fiess'd 
be no other's melody but yours. 
There have been many of your sex much given 
Unto this kind of music. 
Priscilla. Sappho was 
Excellent at it; but Amphion he. 
He was the man that out-did all ; 'tis said 
Of him, that he could draw stones with the sound 
Of his sweet strings. I'd willingly arrive 
At some peifection in the quality; 
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Meattmeli. I do acknowledge your deurei moat prone . 
This for yonr trouble. 

Prueilta. I am not mercenary, 
Your acceptation ia reward enough. 

Meanwelt, You have it then. 

Prutilla. Beauty go with you, nr. 

[Exeunt teveral ways. 
SCENE IV. 
Ckeddlous, Hearsat, SLicxa; to th^m BirTno- 

MAS BiTBPiG, Hatb-at-all, Castek, <u to the 

Ordmary. 

Credulous. You're welcome, friendsi as 1 may lay-^ 

Heartay. You do forget. 

Credulous. — That am a guest as well ai you. 

SUcer. Most noble sons of fortuae, and of Talirar, 
You grace us with your presence : you must pardon 
Our small prorision. 

Heartay. No variety here. 
But you, most noble guests, whose gracioas looks 
Must make a dish or two become a feast. 

HoBe-at-all. I'll be as free as 'twere mine own. 

Coiter. Who thinks 
On any thing that borders upon sadness. 
May he ne'er know what's mirth, but when others 
Laugh at his sullen wrinkles. 

Have-at-all. We will raise 
A noise enough to wtdce an alderman. 
Or a cast captain, when the reck'ntng is 
About to pay. 

Credulous. Hang thinking; 'snigs I'll be 
As merry as a pismire. Come, let s in. 

SUeer, Let's march in order military, sirs. 

Have-at-all. That's well remember'd, most complete 
lieutenant [EsetMl as to the Orttmcify 

SCENE V. 
■ RiMEWRLL,BAesaOT, FiearCATCBU*Y,8ir Chris- 

TOPHKK. 

Rimewell, Come, my most noble ordctc of the plub. 
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'Caute DOoe will elae, lefs make mucb of ouraelvet: 
HU leRer may procure a dinner yet. 

Bag$hot. Cheer ap, Sir Kit, thou look's! too spi- 
ritually : 
I see too much of the tithcpig in thee. 

Ckrittopher. I'm not so happy; Kit's as hnngry now 
As a besieged city, and as dry 
As a Dutch commentator. This vile world 
Ne'er thiuki of qualities : good truth, I think 
'T hath much to answer for. Thy poetry, 
Rimewell, and thy voice, ricai Catchmey, and 
Thy law too, Ba^hot, is contemn'd ; 'tis pity 
Professions should be slighted thus. The day 
Will come perhaps, when that the commonwealth 
May need such men as we. There was a time 
When coblers were made chuTch-mes; and Uiose 

black'd 
Smutch'd creatures, thrust into white surplices, 
Look'd like so many magpies, and did speak 
Just as they, by rote. But now the land 
Surfeits, forsooth : poor labourers in divinity 
Can't earn their ^oat a day, unless it be 
Reading of the christian burial for the dead; 
When they, ev'n for that reason, truly thank 
Ood for thus taking this their Iwother to him. 

Catchmey. Something pro&ne. Sir Christopher. 

Chrutophtr. When I 
Level m; larger thoughts unto tbe basis 
Of thy deep shallowness, am 1 profane ? ' .) 
Henceforth I'll speak, or rather not speak, for 
I will speak darkly. 

Catchmey. There's one comfort thea 
You will be brief. 

ChfiHopher. My briefoess is prolix. ^ , 

Thy Blind is bodily, thy soul corporeal. 
And all thy subtile faculties are not subtile : 
Thy Bubtilty is dulness. I am strong; 
I will not be conceiv'd by such mechanics. 

RimeweU, 1 do conceive you though, Sir Christopher ; 
My muse doth lometimea Uke the sdf-same fiig^ht 
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C^riitopher. Pmm, pauei quo* xquu* ammnt. 
But quKdragesimal wits ^'', and fancies lean 
Ai embcF weeks (which therefore I call lean, 
Became they're fat), then I do doom unto 
A knowing if^orance : he that's conceir'd 
Bj such is not conceiv'd ; gense is non-seiiBe 
idcTstood by them, I'm strong again. 

RtmaweU. You err, most orthodoxly, sweet Sir Kit. 

Chrutopher. I We that, thongh 1 hate it; and I have 
A kind of disagreeing consent to't. 
I'm strong, I'm strong again. Let's keep ijieae two 
In desperate hope of anderstanding us: 
Riddles and clouds are rery lights of speech. 
I'll veil my careless anxious thoughts, aa 'twere 
In a perspicuous cloud, that I may 
Whisper in a loud voice, and ev'n be silent 
When I do utter words. Words did I call them? 
My words shall be no words; my voice no voice ; 
Hy noise no noise ; roy very language silence. 
I'm itrong, I'm strong. Good sir, you underBtand not. . 

Bag*hot. Nor do desire : 'lis merely froth and barm. 
The yeast that makes your thin small sennons woric. 
Christopher. Thoa hold'st thy peace most rocally. 

Caichnug. I hate this bilk. 

Chrittopher. Thou lov'st 'cause thou dost hate : 
Thy injuries are coartesies. Strong again 1 

Catchmey. Good Sampson, use not this your ass's 
jaw-bone. 

Chrittopher. Thou'st got my love by losing it : that 
earnest 
JeM hath regain'd my souL Sampson was strong ; 
He kill'd a thousand with an ais's jaw-bone, 
. Enter a Sektant^ as patting by. 

And so will I. 'St 1 'st I~Good friend, dy heat ? 
Here ia a ktter, friend, to Mr. Meanwell. 

Bagshot. Any rereriions yet? Nothing transmisa'd ? 



I * j m ^ w iipiol Iff 
Ataiag Ite^lnt him 



edt>>Cooglc 



324 TBEOBSINAKT. [aCT III. 

RiouwelL No deanines, James? No trencber-aDa- 

lect**? 
Sertant. Parley a little with your stomacha, airs, 
Catckmejf. There's nothing bo ridiculous as the 
hungry: 
A fasting man is a g;ood jest at any time. 

Strvant, There is a gentleman without, that will'd 
me 
To ask if you'll admit of him among yon : 
He cap't endnre to be in good company. 

Catchmty. To n're merry, James. Tes, by all means, 
good James. 
Admit, quoth he! What else? Pray, send him in. 

{Exit Senaitt. 
Let's be resolv'd to fall out now ; then he 
Shall have the gloir to compose the quarrel. 
By a good dozen of pacific beer. 

Simewell. Bagihot. Agreed, agreed. 
Ckrulopher. My coat allows no quarrel. 
RimeuielL The colour bears't if you'll ventOK Ibe 
stuff. 
The tenderness of it I do confess, 
Somewhat denies a grappling. 

Chriilopher. I will try : 
Perhaps my spirit will suggest some anger. 
Enter Andkev. 
Andrew, Saveyou.boon sparks! Will't please yoa 

to admit me ? 
ChrwiophtT. Tour worship graceth us, in conde- 
scending 
To level thus your presence, humble air. 
Jadrem. WJiat may I call your name, most terereDd 

sirT 
Bagihot. His name's Sir Kit. , 

Chfutopker. My name ii not so short : 
Tis a trissyllable, an't please your Worship; 
But rulgar tongues have made bold to profane it 
With the short sound of that unhallow'd idol 
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They call a kit. Boy, learn more rererence. 

Bagskot. Yes, to my betters. 

Andrew. Nay, friends, do not quarrel. 

Chrittopher. It is the holy cause, and I must quEtnel. 
Thou son of parchment, got between the standirii 
And the stiff buckram-bag; thou- that may'st call 
The pen thy father, and the ink ihy mother. 
The sand thy brother, and the wax thy sister. 
And the good pillory thy cousin remoT'd ; . 
I say, learn reverence lo ihy betters. 

Bagthot. Set up an hour-glass; hell go od until 
The last sand make bis period. 

Chrutopher. 'Tis my custom ; 
I do approve the calumny : the words 
I do acknowledge, but not the disgrace, 
Thon vile ingrosser of unchristian deeds. 

Bagthot. Good Israel Inspiration, hold yonr tongue; 
It makes far betttr music, when you nose 
Sternhold's or Wisdom's metre**. 

Catckmey. By your leave, 
You fall on me now, brother. 

Rimtwell. Tis my cause : 
You are too forward, brother Catchroey. 

Catchmey, I too forward ! 

Riiaeweil. Yes, I say yoo are too forward. 
By the length of your London-measure beard. 

<» Witdum', mtCrt.'] Hobert Wiuhm, a tranalator of the PboIdu. 
Wond (Athenee Oionieosis. ml. ]. Futi, p. AT.) »aji, ha wsb " a 
" good Latin und English Poet of hit time, and one that had been 
" in eiile in Queen Mary's reign. He was also lector of Settring- 
" ton in Yoiksbire, and died in 1568, having been nominated to a 
" biahopnck in Ireland, in the time of Edward the titb." His 
veraoa of the Psalms is ridiculed in the volume of pogthuiaonB 
piecea, called The Remaim tf Sanoul Biufer. See p. 41. edition 
ITM; 

" Thence, with short meal and tedious grace, 

" In a toud tone and public place, 

" ■"" ' " ' ■ Jtaodpace 



n was found the bettei poet." 
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Catchmej/. Thou never could'st intreat that respUe 
yet 
Of thy disbooeaty, as to get one tuir 
To twtify thy >ge. 

BagMhot. I'm beardless too ; 
I hope you tfajok not so of me 7 

CkrisiopJur. Yes, verily; 
Not ooe hair'a difference betwixt you both. 

Rtmevell. Thou violent cushion -thumper, hold thy 
tongue ; 
The Furies dwell in it. 

Catchmey. Peace, good Sir Kit. 

Chrulopher, Sir Kit again I thou art a Lopei. 
When 
One of thy legi rots off (which will be shortly), 
Thou'lt bear about a quire of wicked paper, 
Defiled with sanctified rhymes. 
And idols in the frontispiece: that I 
May speak to thy capacity, thou'lt be 
A ballad-mong^er. 

CaUkmet). I shall live to see thee 
Stand in a play-house door with thy lon^ box, 
Thy half-crown library, and cry small books. 
Buy a good godly termon, gentlemen — 
A judgment ikewn upon a knot ofdnmltardt — 
A pill to purge out popery — The l^e 
And death of Catharine Stubbt ^ — 

And dtah of Catharine ScuMl] 
The thTse bcH^ or punpbleU, of which the tid» aragiveB sbore, 
might be veil known at the time oui autboT wrote. I have not, 
howmtr, «Tei been luck; enough'to meet with (hem. Riehard Brume, 
in hia pla; of The Antiiuidei, A. 8. 8. S. mendona one of them in Ihe 
following manner: 

" — abooka otthe godly lift and dtath 
" OfMiOrm Ktllurin^ StvU, which I have tum'd 
" Into sweet meetre, for the vertaous youlli, 
" To woe an audent lady widow with." 
Again, Biihop Cbriat'i Ittr Bmxalt. 

" And in lome bam hear dted many an author, 

" Kate StMt, Aime Aicue, oi the Ladles Daughter." 
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Ckritlopher. Thou nilt viait window*. 
MMhinks 1 hear thee with thy begg:io^ tone, 
Atwut the break of day, waking the brethrea 
Out of their moming-reTelatioDs. 

Andrew. Brave sport, i'faith ! 

Rimeuell. Pray y', good sir, rec<Hicile them. 
If that same Justice be i' th' ordinary now. 
He'll bind them to the peace for troubling him. 

Bagthot. Why should he not, good sir? It is his 
ofiBce. 

Andrea. Now, 'tis o' this side: O for a pair of 
cudgels I 

Jliiit««>«ll. Peace, inkhom ; there's no music in thy 
tongue. ' 

Catclunei/. Thou and Ihj Thime lie both : &e tongue 
of man 
Is born to music naturally. 

Rimewell. Thou thing, 
Thy belly looks like to some strutting hill, 
O'er-ihadow'd with thy rough beard like a wood. 

ChTittopher. Or like a lai^r jug, that some men 
call 
A Bellarmine, but we a Conscience: 
Whereon the lewder hand of Pagan workman 
Over the proud ambitious head, hath carv'd 
An idol lai^e, with beard episcopal. 
Making the vessel look like tyrant ^lon. 

The book mentumed in tiiii note, wu entitlad " A ChiyKsU 
" Otuse for Chriiticui womeu ; coaujnuiga ■ Jiicoane of tbs life 
" and deaCli of MuCiest Katheiioe Stub*. Prinied by Richard 
"JoneB,4to. 1593." It wu wiitlsn by ber brother Philip Stoba, 
Oent.At HQibor of Ttit Amlamie rf Jiuwt, 4to. 1595 ; concemiug 
whom, we V/ooA'i At\. Oion. vol. 1. ^. S81. 

Mr. Beed woe mistaken in auppoung tbat Pbilip Stnbbea, th* 
aathor of the Analamit tf Abuia (first printed in 1583) vat t^ 
brvlhCT of Kalherioe Slubbei ; he waa the huAand, u he himself 
state! iu the opening of the tract : " At Gfteen yean of age, bee 
*' fiithar being dead, her mother beato«ed her in maniags upon one 
" nuulei Phiiip Stnbbea, with whcus she liTed foni yaaia SDd 
•• almost a half, very honestly and {[odly." The pamphlet wai 
Gnt printed ia 159t ; bat itvaiao popnlax aa to go Ihioogh many 
ecUHons, the latest probably in 1680. C^ 
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Catchvte]/. Profane again, Sir Christopher, I ta]c« it. 
Chriitapher, Hust I be strong t^ain ? Thou hnmaa 
beast, 
Who'rt only eloqneDt when thou say'st nothing. 
And appear'st haiidEoroe while thou hid'st thyself, 
I'm holy, 'cause profane. 

Andrew. Courageoue rascals ! 
Brave spirits ; noldiera in their days, I warrant ! 

Bagtkot, Born in the field, 1 do assure your 
Worship. 
This quarrelling is meat and drink to them. 
Bimewell. Thou liest 
Bagihot. Nay, then I do defy. thee thus, 

[^Bagthot draiBs hii inkhom, and Rimtteell catcheth 
off Sir Chrittopker's kat and tpectaclei. 
RvneKeil. And thus I am prepar'd to answer thee. 
Chriitopher. For the good saint's sake, part them ; 
I am blind, 
If that my spectacle! should once miscarry. 

Smaeell. Caitifi*, this holy instrument shall quail 

thee". 
Bagihot. And this shall send thee to thy cousin- 

furiei. 
Chrittopher. I feel a film come o'er mine eyes 
already: 
I must look out an animal conductive, 
I mean a dog. 

Jndrete. Pray y* beat not out his eyes in 
Another's hands. 

Christopher. Most strongly urg'd ! 
Catchoietf, Your words 
Are merely wind. James, ho! what James I some 

beer. 
They're mastiff dogs ; they wont be parted, sir. 
Without good store of liquor. 

Enter Sertakt, with beer. 
Andrew. 1 will souse them. 
Servant. Drink to 'em, sir, if that yon'il hare 'em 

quiet 
'■ fuoU thM.] See oote 84 to Camelia, toI. II. . 
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Andrea, Is that the way? Here's to yow, my 

friends, a whole one. 
Bagshot. VfcK 't not for that good geDtlemui, 

thou'dst smoke for 't. 
RmetcelL Had 1 not vow'd some reverence to his 
presence, 
Thou hadst been nothing. 

Bagihot. 'Fore Mare, I nas dry. 
This Talour's thirety: fill to my antagonist. 

RimeaeU. No, mine own dish will serre; I'm sin- 
gular. 
Few Teasels still do well. I carry this 
To drink my beer, while others drink their sack. 
I am abstemious Rimewell: I hate wine ' 
Since I spake treason last i" th' cellar. Here, 
One roe thy band, thou child of fervency. 
Didst thou mistrust thy spectacles ? - 
It was no anger, 'twas a rapture merely. 

Ckriitopher. Drink, and excuse it after. James, 
your help ! 
Come, man of voice, keep time while that I drink. 
TTiis moistnre shall dry up all injuries. 
Which Til remember only to foiget ; 
And so hereafter, which Pm wont to call 
The future now, I love thee stubbornly. 
Your beer is like my words, strong, stinging geer. 
Catchmeg. Here, little lawyer, let's be friends here- 
after: 
I love this reconcilement with my heart 
Andrew, 'Tis the beat deed that e'er I did. O'my 
conscience, 
I shall make a good justice of the peace. 
There had been blood shed, if I had not slickled ". 
Servant. More blood been spilt, I warrant, thanbeer 



" iTIAodtutf (tidJ«L]i.(.b«ai thenudialnr. lie Stickler now 
i» raUed llie Sidanan. 

" And ttickler like, oul >rmiM aepuUet," 
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Andrtw. That ibkhorn is s deadly dfttigeioui wea- 
pon: 
It hMfa nndoae one qnarter of the kingdom. 

Chriiloplier. Men should forgive; but tiiou art far, 
jea ftr 
From it, OBagshot; thou'rt in love wiA hate, 
Bleaamel I see the fiend still in hislooks; 
He is not reconcileable with drink: 
He'll ne'er love truly, till he eat vith me. 
The nature of bis spirit asketh meat; 
He hath a wolf Id's breast : food must appease Urn. 

Andrea. Cold meat will doit; will'tnot? 

"BMoeiBeii, Any thing 

That may employ the teeth. 

Andrew. Go, James, proride. 
Yon are not merry yet. 

Calchmeg. To satisfy you 
In that point, we'll sing a song of his. 

Andrew. Let's ha 't ; I lore theSe balloda hagwuily. 

The Sokg. 

1. Catchmey. 
Then (Hir nuuic is in prime. 
When our teeth keep tripU time; 
Hungry notes arefitJitT knellt. 
May lankness be 
No guett to vte i 
The bag'fdpe toundt lahen that it twells. 
Chorus. 
May lanknest, &c. 

2. BiigBhoL 
A mooting -nig ft f t bring* aholesome imilet. 
When John-a-Nokes, and John-a-Sliles, 
Do grease the lawyer'i iatlin. 

^* A nUBtJHg-idght.^ " Moot i> a term medin thainiu of codtI, 

Blodht. 
Foi Oie re^olitiaM of Mttag and Rtsdiag-Dayi, wa Dugdal/t 
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A recuiiJig-day 
FrighU FYench eaoay, 
The liencheri dare ipeak Jjatbi. 
Chorua. 
A reading, Sec. 

3. Rime well. 
He thai'i full doth eerie comfwe ; 
Hunger dealt in iullen proie ; 
Take notice and discard her. 
The empty ipit 
Ne'er chtriih'd wit ; 
Minerva lotet the larder. 
Chorus. 
7%e empty ipit, &c. 

4. Christopher. 
Fint to breakfast, then to dine. 
Is to confer Bellarmine : 
Dislinctioas then are brtd^ag. 
Old Sutcl^i wU-i* 
Did never hit, 
But after his bag-pudding. 
Chorus. 
Old SutcUff's wit, &c. 
X Old Sutcliff"! tcii.] Thie wu Di. MattJutii Sutet^, Dew of 
Exeter, in the reign of KiDg Jaiiiei tbe First ; apenou who had 
been one of the opponents of PareODe tie Jesuit, in defence of (he 
Reformed Religion. Intlie jeai 1616, bepTocnied an act of pai- 
liament for incorpoTaciag himself and other diiines to be proniet 
andfellone of a college then fomided at Chelsea, for promolini; the 
Btud; of Polemic dinnitj, and vindicating tbe diMtrinea of tlie 
Refonnatioii against al! PopiBh writers. To canr this design into 
eiecution, he settled on tne college tour farms m Devonshire, of 
the TcJtie of SOOl. per annum, and the benefit of an extent on a 
statute, acknowledged by Sir Lewis Slukelj, for 40001. B; the act 
of parKaoient, the college was impowered to brine a stream of water 
frcna the river Lee, for the nse of the citv of London (a scheme 
■iiiiilai to that then lalel; executed b; Sir Hugh Middleton). This 
ftmndiatioil, although pauoniied both by King James aail bin son, 
Amce Henij. and Charles the First, yet fell to derav. One range 
of bnilding <»ily (scarce an eighth of the intended edifice), wsi 
erected bj Dr. Sntdiff, at the eipeaca of SOM. After lingering 
Mune tiau, initi were commenced aboat tbe title to ttie very ground 



.it,,Coogle 



232 THi oKDiKA&y. [act iv- 

AndTeiB, Most admirable ! A good eatlag song I 
Ckrittopher. Let's walk in. Bad practise it: my 
bowels 
Yearn till I'm in charity with alt. 
Andretf. A chriijtiaa resolution^ good Sir Christo- 
pher 1 {ExetMt. 

SCENE VI. 
MkAKWELL leith a letler in hit hand, Hsarsay, 
Sliceb. 
Mbakwell readt. 
Sweet rir, I am moit paiaianateiy yourt, 
To tene you all the ways I can : PrUdlla. 
Very well penn'd of a young chambermaid. 
I do concejve your meanine;, sweet Priscilla. 
You see J have the happy fortune on't ; 
A night for nothing, and in treated too. 

Slicer. Thou dost not know how I do love thee. 

Make use of this ; thoult have the like occasion. 

Hearsay, Thou art the fawning'st fellow, Slicer — 
Me an well, 
Hark here. 

Meanwell, For God's sake, be contented, sirt; 
I'm flesh and blood as well as you. Lieutenant) 
Think on your suburb beauties. Sweet intelligencer, 
I will by no means bar you of your lady : 
Your sin, I assure you, will be honourable. 

{Exit Meanwell. 

Slicer. Pox o' your liquorish lips ! If that she don't 
After this sealing forty weeks, deliver 
Something unto thee as ^y act and deed. 
Say I can't prophesy. 

on wMcb the college Blood, and by a decree of the court of Chui- 
ceiy, in the time of Lotd Coieoff;, tluee of tlie four fanni ««ie 
retumed to Dr. SuCclifB heir. See 1^ Glory rf Chtlug CoUtdgt 
rntMiI,byJohnDarly,4co. 166S. iVutcit^i tint seenu almou to have 
been proteibi&I. Be&umont, in bis letter to Boa Jonson, wys, 
" Xu liquor tlist wiU find out SutcSfi int, 
" lie wbeie he will, and make him viite wonw ]rel>" 
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Heta-tay, If I don't serve him 
A trick he thinks not o f — -- 

Slicer. Did'at mark hovr he 
Did apply himself to the koigbt all dinnert 
I am afraid he plays the cunning factor, 
And in another's name wooes for himself. 

Beanay. Let it go on ; let it work something farlhat: 
'Tis almost lipe enough to crush. He hath not 
Crept high enough as yet, to he sensible 
Of any fall. 

Slicer. Now is the time, or never. 
This night, you know, he and his doxy meet; 
Let me alone to give them their good-morrow. 
If that we carry things but one week longer 
Without discovery, farewell London then, 
The world's our own. He ne'er deserves to thrive 
That doth not venture for it ; wealth's then sweet 

When bought with hazard. Fate this law hath set; 
' The fbol inherits, but the wise must get. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Cbeduloits, Heassat, Slicbr. 

Credulous. Mg name'i not Tribulation, 

Nor holy Ananiai: 

t wat b^lU'd in fatluon. 

Oar vicar Hid hold biat. 

Hearmy. What, how now, Mr. Credulous ? so 

merry? 
Credulous. Come, let's be mad : by yea and nay, my 
son 
Shall have the Turicish monarchy; he shall 
Have it directly. The twelve companies 
Shall be his kickshaws. 

Beartay. Bashaws, sir, you mean. 
Credulout. Well, sir, what if I do? Andrew the 
Great Turk ? 
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I would I were a peppCT-com", if tiiat 
It Bounds not well. Does't not ? 

SlktT. Yea, very well. 

Creduloiii. Ill make it else, ^eat Andrew Hshomet, 
Impeiipus Andrew Mahomet Crednloui; 
Tell me which name sounds best. 

BvtTiay. That's as you speak 'em. 

Creduiou*. Oatmealman Andrew I Andrew Oatnieal- 

Heartay. Ottoman, sir, you mean. 

CredttloKt. Yes, Ottoman. 
Then, Mrs. Jane, Sir Thomas Bitefig'a daughter, 
That may be the She-Great-Tnik, if she please me; 

Slker. The sig^ o'th' half-motm that hangs at your 
door, 
Is not for nou|ht. 

CTedulout. That's the Turk's arms, they say ; 
The empire's destin'd to our bouse directly. 
Hang shop-books; give ub some wine ! hey for a noise" 
Of fiddlers nowl 

Hearsay. The Great Turk loves uo music. 

" I (wuU J tttn a pAqin--fvm.1 So Falsuff lajg (First Part 
HbdivIV.A. S. S.3.) 

" Aik 1 haf e not forgotten what tkt inlide of a churcb ii made 
" of, I am a pepper-am, a brewer's horaa." 

«*«,/«■ an^ 

OfJidiOen nawlj ^ m>tM of fiddlers, is a company «r «nii«n i^ 
thma; as in Bm Jaaon'i E)ncxne. A. 3. 8. 3. 

" Tbe imell of Ibe Teuison, going through the street, will inrite 
" i>n< noua t^'fidltn at other." 

Barthclamta Fair, A. S. S. 6. 

" Cry jou mercy, sit ; will jou buy aJidJIt to fill up your twin?" 

Marmtfon't Fute Vampatiian, A. 4. S. I. ** 

" He come but with a troupe of wenches, and a nsysi afJidUri ; 
" and play thee backe like Urpheui." 

D>M»r'i Belmim if London. G S. 

" to bee up mOTB Barely Ihen aitoyw ifihruggnig fidteri." 

Muoeliimajua iiule Papetsfraa ISOI M lTs6, *ol. 1. p. 87. 

" afier the which they had a very notable banquet ; tbe 

'' heaTcnly nnuethal aas there, as veil with slranga instnimeiiti of 
" music as otherwise I caunot declare." 

See also the examplee in Mi. Steercns's DOte on 2d part Hemv 
IV. A. S. 8. t t J 
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Credutotu. Doea he not >ot not h I'll lif ht tolMcco 
With my Bum-totals ; my debt-booki ihall sole ^ 
Pie« at young* Andrew** weddings; cry-you-merey, 
I wonld say, gentlemen, the Great Turk's wedding. 
My deeds shall be slic'd out in teylor's measures ; 
They all employed in making Mrs. Mahomet 
New gowns against the time. Hang dirty wealth! 
. SUcer. What should the Great Turk's father do wiUi 
wealth ? 

Credutota. 'Snigs, I would fain now hear some fight- 
ing news. 

Enter Castsb. 

SUcer. There's one will furnish yon, I warrant you. 

Caater. Pox ! — plague 1 — bell ! — death ! — darnn'd 
luck!— This 'tis!— 
1'he devil take ill fortune. Never man 
Game off so : quite and clean defunct, by heaven — 
Not a piece left. 

Credulous, What, all your ordnance lost? 

Cotter, But one to bear, and lose it ! All the world 
Was sure against me. 

Crediihut. 'Snigs, how many fell i 

Coiler. He threw twice twelve. 

Credulout. By'r lady, a shrewd many ! 

Outer. The devil, sure, was in his hand, I think. 

Credulous. Nay, ifYhe deril was against you, then — 

Caster. But one for to be hit in all the time — 
And that too safe enough, to any one's thinking : 
'T stood on eleven. 

Credultm*. 'Slid, a mighty slaughter; 
But did he stand upon eleven at once. 

Caster. The pl^ue take all impertinencies. Peace I 

Credulous. These soldiers are so choleric, there ii 
No dealing with 'em. Then they've lost the day? 

Caster. "Twas ten to one, by Heavea, all the while. 

Credmlotu. And yet all Idll'd at lastt Hard fntune, 
faith; 

"wbpiM] j. (.be placed M the bottom of tiiem, and act u the 
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What news from Broxela; or the Hague* D' y* hear 
Anght of the Turk's designs ? 

Cotter. I'll make thee news for the Coranli, dotard. 

Creduloiii. Ay, the Coranti ; what doth that say? 

Cotter. O hell ! Thou foolish thing, 
Keep in that tongue of thine ; or ■ ■ 

SUcer. Good now, peace : 
He's very furious when he's mor'd. 

Hearsay. This 'twas. 
You mutt be venturing without your foncy-man. 

Creduhut. What officer 's that fancy-man, lieutenant? 
Some great commander, sure. 

Cotter. Pox ! let it go ; 
I'll win 't again : 'twas but the reliquea of 
An idle hundred. 

Credulout. 'Sniga, and well reroemher'd. 
You did receive the hundred that I sent you 
To th' race this morotng by your man, my bailiff? 

Cotter. Take him away, his wine speaks In him now. 

Crtduhut. Qodsnigs, the farm is mine, and must be 
so. 

SUcer. Debate these things another time, good 
friends. 

Enter Havi-at-aLl. 
Come, come ; have patience. Od'd my life, away t 
There's Mr. Have-at-all is mad ; he'll spit you. 
If he but know you are a usurer. 

Crtduloiu. A plot, a plot, to take away my life and 
farm I \JSxii, 

Haee-ot-olL Fight, as I live, with anyone. Lieu- 
tenant, 
Bo not come near me now ; nor yet thou, Caster : 
It works, 'fore Mars it works ; I'll take my walk, 
And if I do find any one, by Jove— ^ 

[ExU Have-at-all *. 

Cotter. Whaf s he fox'd too t Some drunken planet 
reigns. 
And works upon the world. Provide my fancy, 

* Tlie old copy lui it, " Entet Hive-at^U /' but it ii u obiimij 
emnofthe pTMB. C. 
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Good noble pstron ; I'll win soberlj, 
1 itch till 1 have beggar'd all the cim ISxit OuUr. 
Heartmf. Till that you have undone younelf, you 
mean. 

Enter Moth. 
Moth. Ey save you both ; for dera lore sayen 
Booth ly 
Where is thyllt amebly franklin, cleped Meanwell? 
Heartay. He's gone abroad. 
Moth. Lere me whyllc way. he wended. 
Sticer. He n gone o'er the fields. 
Hearsay. To the knight's house. 
Moth. Why laugh you every dele? So mote I 
gone, 
This goetb not aright; I dread some covin. 

[Exit Moth. 
Slieer. Now will be meet with Have-at^dl ; there'll 
be, 
A combat worthy chronicle. Let's go 
And see how this grave motion "" will bestir him. . 
[Exmnt. 

SCENE II. 
Have-at-all : after a while Moth ; Slicer and 

Hearsay watching, 
Haee-at-all. What, no man yet march by X Whoe'er 
comes nest 
ni give him one rap more, for making me 
Stay here so long. 

Enter Moth. 
So, 30, here lie in ; how shall 
I do to know whe'r he be a gentleman. 
Or yeoman, or serving man? I think 
rd best suppose him all, and beat him through 
Every degree ; and so I shall not wrong him. 
What? who goes there? 



' 3pe note 4 lo Tht Ayitlipiary, ia Lbis v( 
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Motli. Waea beal™, thon gentle knight. 

MoK-at'dll Waes lieal, thou gentle knight? 
Speak, what art thou ? 
Speak quickly, do. Villain, know'st thou not me? 

Moth. Now by my troth, I know not your name; 
Whider 1 shall call you my Lord Dan John, 
Or Dan Thomas, or Dan Robert, or Dan Albon. 
I TOW to God thou hast a full fair chine. 
Upon my faith, art lome officer. 

Have-at-all, Have you the pox, sirf speak. 

Moth. No. 

Have-at-all. No, nor yet 
An ache in your bonet ? 

Jtfo/A. No, 

Have-at-ali. No ! why then you are 
No gentleman ; Lieutenant Slicer says so. 
This cudgel then serves turn. 

Moth. You will not foyn*", 

Have-at-all. 1 will not foyn, but I will beat you, sir. 

Molfi. Why intermete" of what thou hast to done ■•; 
So leteth me alone, 't shall be thy best. 

Bave-at-all. I fancy'd you a beating ; you must 
have it. 
Tou shall not eay but I will shew you favour ; 
Choose whether you will be hacked with my sword, 
Or bruis'd by my batton. 

Moth. Dre not thy true 
And paynant Moiglay " out of shete. Lo thus 

'" Waa A«l.] A term ancieatly mod in Mlotation, oi ntthei 
ia drinking. See Selden's notn on tlie ninth Song; of Drajton's 
PolyolbioD, and notca on Wiuheth, A. 1. S. 7. for a particuhi 
account of the origin of this uhraw. S. 

"fcy't.^ See note 3 on Ths OMim, in tliu Tolome. 

" mtermttt.] intumeddlo. 

Inttrpiete can hardly signify intermeddle, which affbtd* no ttrj 
apparent meaning. The senae of the line may be best given in a 
pataphniM : Why, m the mmai tinu (L c in tliie inttrin) nmt {ta 
meaaore} what thou bast to do. S. 

" to danr.'] to do. 

** Marglag.'l livr^ty was the sword of Beni of Southampton, 
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Eftsoons, >ir kaight, I greet thee tmrting low. 

Bave-at-aU. Down lower yet. 

Moth. Rueth** on my gray haires. 

Buoe-at-ali. Yet lower. So, then, thui I dobeMiUe 
thee. 

Moth. Tubal the BOnne of Lamech did yfind 
Musiclc bj knocking hammers upon anvilea. 
Let go thine blows ; thylke art is no compleat *. 

Have-at-all. Dost thou make ma a smith, thou 
rogue ? a Tubal ? 

Moth. Harrow ■> alas I Fiet Englond, flet Engload. 
Dead is Edmond. 

Baee-nt-all. Take that for history. 
brave lieutenant, now thy dinner works I 

Moth. 1 nig not Edmond Ironside, God wot. 

Hane-at-all. More provocation yetT I'll ual thy 
lips. 

Moth. A twenty devil way ! So did the Saxon " 

It afterirardB became a cnnt word for m moid iik gensnl. See 
Ewri) Midi in hii Hutnrur, A. 9. 8. 1. also. Every Wemaa ia btr 
Hwrumr, le09, Sign. D 4. 

" Had I been accompanied with my toledo, or morgtay." 

** Rveth.'] piiy. 

■ L e. nmc complete. The passa|te reqiurei this explanation, or 

C Moth's argamenC secme to want force : his present bape> 
g fouoJcd Do a bUpposition. that all possible discoreiies to be 
made by lictttin};, Lave bpea already made. 
•• Bamnc. aim I f let England, fia SiagismA. 

Demi u £dmffn^- 
Moth heie seenis to allude to the fDllowing circumafance in the 
English History : " Bat uppon the morne followynge, both liostea 



" jofned agayne, and foneht egeily : contynuyng whych fyghta, 

" EaiycDB espying Edmuude to l>e at atliauntageof wynnyng of 

the feld. aodayoly pyght ad«ad mannes hod nponaspeare head, 



idcryed to thehoBt of EnglyBhmfln,_^,_/le, ys EnglifiAnu . 

m^iO\irttti,fa, tohereitlht fuade ^ EdmundeyifUT hingt. FabyEm's 
Chronicle, fo. 84T. 

•» So did the Saxea, &c.] See rol. U.—Ventigan, in Us 
Keitilulum if Decayed Inlelligence, 1634, p. ISO, giies the follow- 
ing accoimt of tins traosacdoD :— " King Hingistoa piepared them 
" a feast ; and after (he Btiltaias vcce well whitled with wine, he 
*' fell to taiinting aud giming at them ; whereupon blowes ensued i 
"and the Britti^' nolnlily there preBeot, b^ngiaall three bun - 
" dreth, were all of them slainsi as William of Malmeabury ie~ 
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Upon thylke plaia of Suam, dooe to death 
By treachery, the lords of m^ny Englond 
Nem esur Saxes. 

Have-at-alL Villain, dost abase me 
In uubaptized language ? Do not answer : 

[Moth mtreali bf lifnt. 
If that thou dost, by Jove I'll strangle thee. 
Do you maLe moulha, you rascal, thus at me 7 
You're at dumb service now. Why, this is more 
Unsufferable than your old patch'd gibberish: 
This silence is abuse. 111 send thee to 
The place of it, where thou shall meet witli Oswald, 
Vort^rn, Harold, Hengist, Horsa, Knute, 
Alured, Edgar, and Cunobeline. 

[Slicer, Heartaystep tit. 
Thus, thus, I sheath my sword. 

Slictr. Redoubted knight. 
Enough : it is thy foe doth vanquish'd lie 
Now at thy mercy. Mercy not withstand ; 
For he is one the truest knight alive, 
Though conqner'd now he lie on lowly ground. 

Have-at-all, Thou ow'at thy life to my lieutenant. 

Breathe, and be thankful. 

Moth, I rech " not thine yeft *"; 
Maugre ■• thine head; algate ** 1 suffer none. 
I am thine lefe, thine deere, mine Polluck Joan. 

SCENE III. 
Ahdebw, Priscilla. 
Andrew. Fairest of things, tralucent creature — 
Hang me 
If I do know what's next. 
PritciUa. This meant to me ? 
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Andrew, fairest of thiogl, traluceot creature, rather 

ObKured deity 'Tis gone again. 

Lady, will you eat a piece of gingerbread ? 

Pmeilla. You migtit have better manners, than to 
scoff 
One of my breeding. 

Andrew. Hark 1 Indeed I love yOu. 

FriiBiUa, Alas I 

Aaireu). I tow, I burn in love, as doth 
A penny faggot. 

Prtscilla. Hey ho! 

Andrew. And I ahall 
Blaze out sir-reverence, if ye do not quench me. 

Priscilla. Indeed now? 

Andrea. Though I say't that should not say't, 
I am affected towards you strangely. 

Piisdlla, Now, 
Who'd have thought it? 

Andrew. There's a thing each night 
Comes to my bed's bead, and cries Matrimony, 
Matrimony, Andrew. 

PTitcilla. God forbid. 

Andrew. It is 
Some spirit that would join us. 

Priscilla. Goodly, g(»>dly. 

Andrew. Then do I shake all over. 

PrUnlla. Doth it so? 

Andrew. Then shake again. 

Priicilla. I pray you now. 

Andrew. Then cry, 
Fairest of things, tralucent creature, rather 
Obscured deity, sweet Mrs. Jane, 
I come, I come. 

PrUcilla. Sweet sir, you arc deceiv'd; 
I'm but her woman. Here she comes herself. 
Enter Jfri. Janb. 

Andrtm. Now, as my father saitb, I would I were 
A «uciiinbei, if I know what to do. 

Jane. Why, how now, Pris.? Who'» that thatuieth 
ypu 
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So lovingly ? 

JndreiB. Fairest of things '6s one 

Tralucent creature— 'tis Ay, that it is. 
One 

Prisdlta. That would willingly run out of doors. 
If that he had but law enough. 

Andrm. I sayi ■ ■ 

Jane. Nay, be n't afraid; here's none shall do you 
harm. 

Andrew, Tis one that brought his pigs to the wiOng^ 
market. 
You keep your woman here bo fine, that I 
Had like t'have made a proper business on't, 
Before J was aware. If any thing 
Do prove amiss, indeed law, yon shall be 
The father on't But know, tralucent creature, 
I am come off entire, and now am yours 
Whole. Andrew Credulous, your serrant's servant. 

Jane. Methinks you contradict yourself: how can 

Be wholly mine, and yet my servant's servant? 

AndroB. I do but compliment in that (I see 
Downright 's the best way here) ; if thou cad'-st love, 
I can love too. Luw thee there, now! I'm rich. 

Jane. I use not to look after riches ; 'tis 
The person that I aim at. 

Andrew. That is me: 
I'm proper, handsome, fair, cleati-Ilmb'd : I'lU'rich. 

Jane. I must have one that can direct and^kte' Ae : 
A guardian, rather than a husband; for 
I'm foolish yet. 

Andrew. Now see the luck on'ti l&dy; 
So am I too, iTaith. 

Jane. And whoe'er hath me. 
Will 6nd me to be one of those things, which 
His care must first reform. 

Andrew. Do not doubt that ; 
I have a head for reformation : 
This noddle here shall do it. I am rich. 

Jane. Riches create no love : I fear you mean 
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To tnke me for formality only ; 

Aa some Rtaid piece of houBefaoId-stufF, perhaps, 

Fit to be seen 'mong other ornaments : 

Or at the best, 1 shall be couDted but 

A name of d^nity ; not entertain'd 

Foi love, but state ; one of your train; a thing 

Took to wipe offsuapicionfrom some faiier, 

To whom you have vow'd homage. 

Andrtw. Do not thinlc 
I've anv plots or projects in my head. ' 
I will do any thing for thee, that thon 
Canst name, or think on. ' 

PntdUa. Pray you try him, mistresci. 
By myrirginity, I think he'll flinch. 

Andrao. By my rirginity, (which is as good 
As yours, I'm sure) ; by my viiginity. 
If that we men have any such thing, (as 
We men have such a thing) I do believe, 
I will not flinch. Alas ! you don't know Andrew. 

Jane, Can yon obtain but so much respite from 
Tour other sovereign's service, as tokeep 
Your eye from gazing on her for awhile-? 

AndreK, If 1 do look on any womas; nay. 
If I do cast a sheep's eye upon any 
But your sweet self, may I lose oa6 of minel 
Marry, I'll keep the other howsoe'er. 

Jane. 1 know not how I may believe you : you'll 
Swear you ne'er cast a glance on any, when 
Your eye hath baited at each face yon met. 

Andrao. Blind me, good now : being you mistraSt, 
I will 
Be blinded with this handkerchief; you shall 
See that I love yon now. So, let me have 
But any reasonable thing to lead me honde, 
I do not care thought 't be a dog, so that 
He knows the way, or hath the wit t' enquire it. 

Jane. That cwre, nr, sIikII be mine. 

[Exeunt Jane a»d PrueUla. 

Andrew. I doubt not, but 
I shall be in the Chronicle for Ibis : 
Or in a ballad else. This handkerchief 
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Shall be hung up i' th' parish cliurch, instead 
Of ft great silken flag to fan my grave ; 
With my arms in 't, ponrlray'ti in good blue thread. 
With this word underneath : This, ihu mat he 
Tltat ihut kii eye», because he would not tee. 
Hold, who comes there? 

Enter Mbamwell, Shape. 

Meameell, One, sir, to lead yon home. 

Andrew, W^oT tutor Meanwelt? 

i Shape counterftitM Mr*. Jane's voire. 
commit you 
Uhto yonr trusty friend : if you perform 
This vow, we may- 

Jndrem. I'll say your sentence out — 
Be maa and wife. 

Shape. If you'll do somelhiag else, 
That I'll propoK. 

Andrea, Fray make youi own conditions. 

Shape. You'll promise me you'll not be jealous of 
me? 

JivdretB, Do what you will, I'll trust you. 

Shape. Nerer hire 
Any to tempt me 7 

Andrew. By this light (I would say 
By this darkness) I never will. 

SAope. Nor mark 
On whom I laugh?— 

Andrew. No. 

Shape. Nor suipect my fmiles, 
My nods, my winks ?— 

Andrea. No, no. 

Shape. Nor yet keep count , 

From any gallant's visit ? 

Andrew. I'll ne'er reckon ; 
You shall do what you will. 

Shape. You'll never Bet 
Great chests and forms against my chamber door ; 
Nor pin my amock unto your shirt a-nights. 
For fear I should slip from yon ere you wake ? 

Andrew. As I do hope for day, ! will not. 
. Shape. Give me 
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Some small pledge from you to assure your love; 
If that you yet prove false, I may have somethiag 
To witueaa your- in constancy. I'll take 
This little ruby ; this small blushing stone 
From your fair fin^r. 

Andreu). Take it, sweet. There is 
A diamoud in my band-string; if you have 
A mind to that, I pray make use of 't too, 

Shape. In troth, a stone of lustre. I assure you. 
It darts a pretty light, a veget spark"', 
It leems an eye upon your breast. 

Andrew. Nay, take it; 
For love's sake take it theo : leave nothing that 
Looks hke an eye about me. 

Shape. My good Andrew, 
'Cause of thy resolution, I'll perform 
This office for thee. Take my word for't, this 
Shall ne'er betray thee. [Exit Shapt. 

AndretB. Farewel, honest Jany ; 
1 cannot see to thank thee, my sweet Jany. 
Tutor, your hand ; good Tutor, lead me wisely. 

Meanieell, Take comfort, man; I have good news 
for thee : 
Thine eyes shall be thine own before next morning. 

[Gieunf. 

SCENE IV. 
Shape, Chikuhgkon, Mbkcek. 
Shape. He's a good friend of mine, and I presunie 
Upon your secrecy. 

Chirurgeon. O sir, the deed 
By which it came was not more close. D' y' think 
I would undo myself by twitting? 'Twere 
To bring the gallants all about mine ears, 
And make me mine own patient. I'm faithful 
And secret, though a barber. 
Shape. Nay, but hear me; 
He's very modest : 'twas his first attempt 
Piocur'a him this infirmity. He will 

*' a v^tl qmrkJ a Ineljripark. 
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Be bashful, I am sure, and won't be knowa 
Of any such thing at the firsL You roust 
Be sure to put him lo't. 

ChirvTgton. Let me alone: 
He knows not yet tlie world, I doperceave. 
It is as common now with gentlemen. 
As 'tis to follow fashion ; only here 
Ueth the difference, that they keep in this 
A little longer. I shall have so much^ 
Upon your word, sir? 

Shape. If jou do perform 
The cure by that time (twenty' pieces, sir,) 
You are content ? 

Mercer. Yes, sir. 

ChiTVrgeon. It shall be done [E«t Shape. 

According to your own prescription. 
Sit down, I pray you sir : this gentleman 
Is a good friend of yours. 

Mercer. Indeed he is a very honert man. 
As any one can wish to deal with, vettly. 

Chirurgeon. Believe 't. he loves you very well. 

Mercer. 1 am most ready 
To do him any service, truly. Pray you. 
Good brother, don't delay me, I'm in haste. 

Chirurgeon. Indeed, and truly, verily, good brother. 
How could these milk-sop words e'er get him company 
That could procure the pox? Where do you feel 
Your grief most trouble ypu ? 

Mercer. I'm very well : what mean you, brother? 

Chirurgeon. Nay, be not so modest; 
Tis no such heinous fault, as that you should 
Seek thus to hide it; mere ill fortune only 

Mercer. Surely you do forget yourself. 

Chirvrgetm. Come, come, 
He told me you'd be shamefac'd : you must be 
Wary hereafter. 

Mercer. (I do pereeive 
He is a little mad indeed : the gentleman 
Told me so much just as I came along.) 
Yes, yes, I'll be wary ; I'll take heed. 
Come, pray y' dispatch me. 
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Chirurgeon^ So, T like you now. 
It is the custom of most gendemen, 
Not to confess, until they feel their boaes 
Begin t' admonish 'em. 

Mtrcer. You are i' th' right. 
Good friend, mHke haste ; I've very urgent busineis. 

Chinrgeon. Not rashly neither. la your gristle 
sound ? 
Methinks 'tis very firm as yet to the touch. 
You fear no danger there, as yet, sir, do you? 

Mercer. No, I'll assure you. (He must have his 
humour : 
I see he is not to be cross'd.) 

Chintrgeoa. When did you 
Feel the first grudging on't? 'Tis not broke out 
In anyplace? 

Mtrcer. No, no : I pray y' dispatch me. 

Chirurgeoa. These things desire deliberation ; 
Care is requir'd. 

Mercer. Good brother, go t' your cliest. 

Chirurgeon. How can 1 know what med'cines to 
apply, 
If that you tell me not where lies your grief? 

Mercer. Nay, good now, let me go. 

Chirurgeon. I must not, sir; 
Nor will not, truly. Truflt me, you vill wish 
You had confess'd, and sufier'd me in time, 
When you shall come to dry-burnt racks of mutton, ' 
The syringe, and the tub °*. 

Mercer. So, now enough ; 
Pray fetch me what you promia'd, 

(7Airttr;«on. Are you wild. 
Or mad ? I do protest, I ne'er did meet 
A gentleman of such perverseness yet. 
I find you just as I was told I should. 

Mercer, I Iqse the taking, by my swear, of taking 

" thttuiJ] BaatTmionafAlli*iu,A.^%S. 

" the tui &it ■od.the'dlBt." 
Sm a note on thst jaunflf ^bftkfpean. ,voL 8, p. 409, edit. 
1778. 8. 
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A> much, whiles that I am receiving tbU. 

Chirurgton. 1 will not hioder yon, if that you do 
Prefer your gain before your health. 

Mercer. Well then, 
1 pray you tell it out : we tradearoen are not 
Masters of our own time. 

CkiTurgeon. What would you have ? 
Mercer. What would I have ? as ityou did not know I 
Come, come, leave jesting how at last, good brother. 
Ckirurgeon. I am io. earnest, sir. 
Mercer. Why, I would have 
My money, sir; the twenty pieces that 
The gentlemnn did give you order now 
To pay me, for the velvet that he bought 
This morning of roe. 

Chirurgeon. 0! the gentleman 

Mercer. You should not make a laughing-stock, 
good brother. 
Of one that wrongs you not; I do profess 
I won't be fubb'd, ensure yourself. 

Chirurgeon. The gentleman 1 
Ohl oh! the gentleman 1 Is this the cure 
I should perfonn ? Truly, I dare not ventaie 
Upon such desperate maladies. 

Mercer. You are but merrily dtspos'd? 
Chimrgeon. Indeed, they are 
Too high for my small quality. Verily 
Perhaps, good brother, you might perish under 
Mine hands truly. I do profess, I am not 
Any of your bold mountebanks in this. 

Mercer. You're still dispos'd 

Chirvrgeon. To laugh at you, good brother. 
Gnll'd by my swear, by my swear, guU'd : he told me 
Yon had a small infirmity upon you, 
A grief of youth, or two; and that I should 
Have twenty pieces for the cure. He ask'd you 
If that you were content, you answered, yes. 
I was in hope I nad gain'd a patient more. 
Your best way is to make haste after him. 

Mercer. Now could I beat myself for a wise fool 
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That I was, thus to trust him. [Exit. 

Ckirurgeon. B'Vy', Brother. 
'Fore Ood a good one, O I the genttetnan 1 

[Exit laughing. 

SCENE V. 

RiHEWBLL, Baoshot, Catchmet, Sir Chbisto- 
pheh: a tong at a tuindow, congratulaling (w they 
think) Mr. Mbahwell's marriage. 

1. WhiUi eaTly light springs from the tkiei, 
A fairer from your bride doth rise; 

A brighter day doth thence appear. 
And make* a second morning there.- 

Her blush doth shed 

All o'er the bed. 

Clean ihamefac'd beamt 

That spread in ttr earns, 
And purple round the modest air, 

2. I will not teliithat shrieks and cries, 
fVhitt angry pishes, and what fet. 
What pretty oaths then neaty born, 
The liat'ni>i£ taper heard there sworn : 

Whiles froward the 
Most peevishly 
Did yielding fight, 
To keep o'er night. 
What she'd have proffer'd you ere mom. 

3. Fair, we know, maids do refuse 

To grant what Ihey do come to lose. 
Intend a conquest, you that wed ; 
They would be chastely ravished. 

Not any kiss 

l^om Mrs. Pris, 

J(fthat you do, 

Periuade and moo : 
KnoiB pltature's by extorting fed. 
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4. O tmg her arm* leax black and blue 
Onlg by ttard encircling you.- 
May the round about you twine 
Like the easy tmuting cine; 

And wAt(e« yott dp 

Ftom her full Kp, 

PUanrei at nevi 

At morning dew, 
Let those soft tits your heartt combine. 

Siager. God give you joy, Mr. Meanwell 1 God gire 
'your worship good-morrow I 

Rmeweil. Come, let's be goiDg. 

ChrUlopker, Hold, a blow I'll hare, 
One jerk at th' times, wrapp'd ia a benediction 
O' tb' Bponse's teeming, and I'U go with you. 



Now thou OUT future brother, 
fhal ihall make this spouse a mother, 
Spring up, and Dod'a bletttng on't,-^ 

Sh£v> thy liitte sorrel pate, 
And prove regenerate 

B^ore thou be brought to the font. 

May the parish surplice be 
Cut in pieces quite for thee. 

To wrap thy soft body about ; 
So 'twill better service do. 
Reformed thus into 

The slate of an orthodox clout, 

*> Dod'a Blaimg on't.] John Dod, > leamisd and pioni dnili«, bom 
is CIieiliiTe, educated at Jesus College, Cambiidge. tmd afiei- 
wards succesaiTely miaiBter of HanweJl, Oxfordshire, Penny Dray- 
ton, Leiceateraliire, Canona Aabbj and Fanglflj in Nortbampton- 
■Ure. though for a. ome aUanced in each of thenj. He ia commonlf 
railed, TheDecaUigiit, baring, with Robert Cieaver, another Puritm, 
written An Expo^un ontluTtn OammmdatnU. He died at Tnatiey 
in 1645, aged »bout 90 yews. 
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Hltai thou thalt leave the cradle. 
And ^all begin to waddle. 

And trudge in thy liitU apron ; 
May'it thou conceive a grace 
Of half an hoar's space. 

And rejoice in thp Friday capon. 

For an error that's the /lock's, 

Name Mr. Paul, but urge St. Knoit»«; 

And at every Teform'd dinner. 
Let cheese come in, and preaching, 
And by that third course leaching, 

Confirm an uniatisfy'd sinner. 

Thence grow up to hate a ring. 
And defy an offering -, 

And learn to sing u:hat others toy. 
Let Christ-tide be thy fast. 
And Lent thy good rfpatt ; 

And regard not an holy-day. 

Enter Constable and Assittanti. 

Constable, Lay hold on them ; lay hold on them, I 
■ay I 
111 hamper them. 

Calclmey. Hell take your headlong zeal; 
You must be jerking at the times, forsooth. 
I am afraid the times will 'scape, and we. 
The men of them, shull suffer now the scoui^. 

Constable. Let none escape. 

Christopher. 'Twtis godliness veiily. 
It was a hymn I warbled. 

Constable. Thou dost lie. 
It was no hymn, it was a song. Is this 
Your filthy rendezvous? you shall be taught 
Another tune. 

Christopher. I do beseech you shew 

" St. Knox J Thii iru Joba Kata, the celdnmted reformer in 
Scotlind. See Us chancier, Robeitson's Hiitoiy of ScoUaod, 
ToL I. p. ISO. 
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Merciful cruelty, and as 'twere a kind 
Of pitiful hBrd-heartedness. I'm strong. 

[They brin^ in Anirea and Prudtta. 

Conttable. I'm glad yoK told me bo, I will provide 
Your ward accordingly. Drag 'em out both. 

jHireiD. Let rae but send to th' ordinary. 

CoMlabk. You shall not ; 
The ord'nary hath sent to you. No bail, 
I will take none. I'll suffer no such sneaks 
As you, to offend this way : it doth beloiig 
T* your betters, sir, 

AniTeai. Here's a sufficient man 
I do assure you ; take my word for thaL 

Cotutable. This staff was made to knock down lin. 
I'll look 
There shall be no advowtry** in my ward 
fiut what is honest. I'll see justice doae 
As long ae I'm in office. Come along. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 
Sir Thoh's BiTEPio as tick, Janz. 
Sir Thomas. Now that 1 have made even, girl, witb 
Heaven, 
Though 1 am past the worst, and I perceive 
My dinner only griev'd me, yet 'cause life's 
Frail and uncertain, let me counsel thee; 
'TIS good to be beforehand still. First, then, 
I charge thee, lend no money ; next, serve God ; 
If ever thou hast children, teach tbem thrift; 
They'll learn religion fast enough themselves. 
Nay, do not weep, but hearken. When Heaveo shall 
Please to call in this weary soul of mine. 
Be n't idle in expenoe about my burial : 
Buy me a shroud, any old sheet will serve 
To clothe corruption ; I can rot without 
Fine linen ; 'tis but to enrich the grave. 
And adorn stench, no reverence to the dead, 

** advomtn/.'] adulteiy. 
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To make them crumble more luxariously. 
Ooe torch will be Bufficient to direct 
The foolatepa of my bearers. If there be 
Any so kind as to accompany 
My body to the earth, let tbem not want 
For entertainment : pr'ythee see they have 
A spri^ of rosemary, dipp'd in common water. 
To smell to as they walk along the streets. 
Eatings nnd drin kings are no obsequies. 
Raise no oppressing pile to load my ashes ; 
But if thou It needs b' at charges of a tomb, 
Fiv« or six foot of common stone, engrav'd 
With a good hopeful word, or else a couple 
Of capital letters filled up with pitch. 
Such as I set upon my sheep, will serve : 
State is not meet for those that dwell in dust. 
Mourn as thou pleasest for me, plainness shews 
True grief: I gire thee leave to do it for 
Two or three years, if that thou shalt think fit; 
'Twill save expence in clothes. And so now be 
My blessing on thee, and my means hereafter. 

Jane. I hope Heaven will not deal so rigidly 
With me, as to preserve me to th' unwelcome 
Performance of these sad injunctions. 

SCENE 11. 
To them Meahwell. 
MeanweU. Good health unto you, sir. 
Sir Thoma*. I have the more, 
By reason of the care you took in sending 
A confessor unto me. 

MeanweU, II a confessor! 
Sure there is some design, some trick or other 
Fat on you by those men, who never sleep 
Unless they've cheated on that day. 

Sir Thomai. I hope 
You do mean your partners, my good friends T 

Meanieell. lliey ne'er deserve the name of friends ; 
they do 
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Covet, not love. If nay came from them, 
It was some vulture in a holy habit. 
Who did intend your earcaBe, not your safety. 
Indeed I know not of 't, I've all this while 
Appeor'd another to you than I am. 

lDi*cloKth hinuOf. 
Perhaps you know me now. I'm he, whom you 
Pleas'd to forbid your house, whom Mr. Credulous 
Takes leave to style, lost man, and vagabond 

Sir Thimat. That I forbad you my house, was only 
In cate to my daughter, not in hate to you. 

MeanwelU That I frequented it without your leave. 
Was both in lore to you, and to your daughter : 
That I have all this while liv'd thus disguis'd, 
Was only to avert the snare from you^ 
Not to entrap you ; that you might not be 
Blinded by those, who, like to venomous beastsi 
Have only sight to poison ; that you mig^t not 
Ruin your daughter in a compliment. 

Sir Thomas. This may be your phrt, stkI this dis- 
covery 
Feign'd only to secure your own designs ; 
For 't cannot sink into me, that they durst 
Make mirth of my repentance, and abuse 
My last devotion with a scene of laughter. 

Meanwell. They dare beyond your thought. When 
parted this 
Your confessor ? 

Sir Thomas. You could not choose but meet him, 
He is scarce yet at home. 

MeantoeU. If that you dare 
But venture with me home, I'll almost promise 
I'll make it plain they've pat a trick upon you. 

Sir Thomas. Though every step were so mu<A toward 
my ^rave, 
rd tread them o'er with comfort, that I might 
Discover this religious villainy, [fipetmt. 
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SCENE III. 

Hearbat, Slicee, and Shape in hit Conftuor'g 
habit. 

HtoTtay. Come, my good vulture, apealc; wha* 
prey ? what mirth ? 

Slicer. What iDcome,my dear holiness? what sport? 

Shape. GWe me the chair : imagine me the Knight 
(When I sit down,} and (when I stand) the Confessor. 
IA$ he it Ihut acting, Meanwell a^d Sir Thomai 
diicoter themtelvei above. 
Hias I come in peace to thy soul, good son, 
("Tis you must give it father: 1 am ill, 
I'm very ill; fit only now for heaven. 
My soul would fain be flying, were 't not for 
A sin or two that clogs her.) But for a sin 
Or two that clt^ her ? Take heed ; don't, bo near 
Your last deliverance, play the sophister 
With Heaven. A sin or two ! why, I've heard say 
YouVe wont to screw your wretched tenants up 
To th' utmost farthing, and then stand upon 
The third lent-capon. Then he answers ine 
In the small doleful tune of a country wench 
Examin'dby th' ofGcial, for the mischance 
Of a great belly caught at a Whitson-ale** ; 
(I could not help it.) Then it is your custom. 
When you invite, to thinlc your meat laid out. 
You write your beef disburs'd, are wont to call 
For the return of 't just as for a debt; 
(True.) That two chimneys ne'er yet smok'd at once 
In all your buildings: (All most true.) That you 
Are wont to keep an nntouch'd capon, till 
Corruption makes it able to walk out. 
And visit the barn-door again. I could 
Say much more, but I had rather have you 
Come Bo much nearer pardon, as t' accuse 
Yourself, by your own mouth, 

SUcer. How grave the rogue was ! 

Shape. (I'll do't as strictly as mine enemy.) 

»• Whitim-ali.'i See notg 45 to The Antiquary, in thin *ol. 
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Sir Thomas. I cannot hold : 111 break in as I am. 
And take my vengeance whilst tny fury'a hot. 

Mtanvitll. Repressit, air, a while; h hath but beguD. 

Shape. Then thus he drawls it out, (I do confen 
I've been aildicted to frugality.) 
Son, do not mince '. pray call it covet ousii ess. 
{Itnprimii, It hath ever been my custom 
To ride beyond an inn, to save my horse-meat. 
Itetn, When once I had done so, and found 
No entertainment, I beguii'd the children 
Of their parch'd peas ; my man being left to that 
We make the emblem of mortality.) 
WhatT Grass, you mean? (Or sweet bay, which you 
please.) 

Heartay. Methinks this is truly coming to a reckoa- 
ing. 
He doth account for .s sins with Item so. 

Shape. (Item, I've often bought a Cheapside custard, 
And so refresh 'd my soul under my cloak. 
As I did walk the streets.) Cloaking of sins, 
Although they be but eating sins, I do 
Pronounce most dangerous. (I find this so, 
I'd almost lost mine eyes by 't, being justled.) 

Slker. O thou rich soul of roguery I 

Shape. (Moreover, 
I once sung Psalms with servants where I lodg'd. 
And took part with 'em in their lovely reliques ; 
Truly my soul did lust, they were temptations.) 
What ! sing that you might eat ? It is the gin 
O' th' brethren, son ; but that their reliques are 
Whole widows bouses. 

Hearsay. O thou preaching devil I 

Shape. {Item, I entered into a chandler's shop, 
And eat my bread in secret, whilst my man 
Fed on the wholesome steam of candiC'Suet. 
Item, which grieves roe most, I did make bold 
With the black-puddings of my needy tailor : 
Satan was strong; they did provoke me much.) 

Sir Thomas. Wretch iliat I was, to trust my bosom to 
One so exactly bad, that if the book 
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Of all men'a lives U^ open to his view. 
Would meet no sia unpractis'd by himself. 
I wilt rush in. 

MeanwelL Good sir, keep close a while. 

Shape. I see no tears, no penitential tears. 
(Alas I I caonot weep, mine eyes are pumice : 
But alms I hope may yet redeem.) Alms given 
In a lai^e manner, son. (Won't fifty pounds 
Wipe off my score ?) If doubled 't may do something. 
(Can I be sav'd no cheaper ? Take this, then, 
And pray for me.) With that I thus dismisa'd him. 
Bless'd son, for now 1 dare pronounce thee bless'd. 
Being thou'st pour'd thus out thy soul — The wolf I 
He wolf! 'Sfoot, peace, we're in the noose ; 
We arebetray'd; yon's Meanwell and the knight- 
Truly he is as good a man as any 
I ever yet confess' d — don't look that way — 
A very honest charitable man. 
Full of sincerity and true devotion. 

Sir Thomai. Patience itself would now turn furious. 
Let's for some officers. 

[Exeunt Sir Thtmas and Meanwell. 

Shape. Discover'd all ! 
Religion is unlucky to me. 

Heanay. Man, 
Perfidious man! there is no trust in theel 

Slieer. I never lik'd this Meanwell; I did always 
See treachery writ in's forehead. I well hop'd 
H'ad been in prison with his wench. 

Shape. Leave railing. 
Along with me. ITiere is left one way more; 
The cat may yet perhaps light on all four. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Sir Thouas Bitbfio, Meanwell, Constable, 

Watchmen. 
Sir Thomat. What, gone! Upon my life, they did 

mistrust. 
Meanwell. They are so beaten, that they smell an 
officer. 
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As crows do powder. 

Sir Thomat. Watchman, call you forth 
The mUtreBS of the house impnmu; for [Exit Officer. 
They have their lurking-bole near hand, moat certain. 
Enter Moth and Poiluck, m num and wife. 
Moth. Denunao vohit gaudixmi magnum, 
Roberius de Tinea electui est in sedtm haipitalem, 
Et tusumit nbi nomen Oalfridi. 
Joy comes to our house : I Rohert Moth am 
Cheseu into thylk hospital seat, 
Thylk hason of Joan Potluck, vintner's widow, 
And do transmue " my name to Geffery. 
New foysons"" byn yg^aced with new titles. 
Come, DUBS. 

Potluck. Fie ! Mr. Geffery, I swear. 
You make m' asham'd 'fore all this company. 

Sir Thomas. Sir, if you be the master of this house, 
You've haibour'd here a company of cheating villains. 
Which we are come t' flpprehenJ. 

Poiluck. Pray y' look. 
Search every corner ; here's no cheats. I'm sure 
The house mis clear before your worship enter'd. 

Constable. Make fast the doors, for feat they do 
escape. 
Let's in, and ferret out these cheating rake-hells. 

\_Ai the leatchmen go in and out about the roims, 

Hearsay, Sticer, and Shape, mingle themnhet 

with 'em, being accounted toatchmen; and so 

pass aithaut discovery. 

Enter JU Watchman and Hearsay. 

\tt fVatchman. 'Tia very certain they are not in the 

bouse. 
Sir Thomas. They had no time to get away. 
Hearsay. Why then. 
It may be, being they are sucb cunning fellows, 
Tbey nave the trick of going invisible. 

Enter 2d Watcbman and Slicer. 
2d Watchman. There's no place left unsearch'd, 

but pots and monse-holes. 
** ironunui] change. " cymu] foyion it plmty , aiundiiiuc. 
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SUcer. They're either gone or in the house, that's 

certain. 
idffatchman. That cannot be: the doors were shut, 

And so they could not get out; the rooms then are 
All search'd, and so they cannot be within. 

SKcer. I'll lay my neck to a. farthing then, they're 
yanish'd. 

Beartay, Sunk like the Queen ; they'll rise at Queen- 
hive, sure "* 1 
fnfer Constable, and of fterWATCHHEN, and Shapx 
among 'em, bring in C&eddlous and Caster. 

Shape. Most certain, these are two of them : for this 
Old knave, I'll take my oath that he is one. 

Constable. Confess, confess; where are your other 
comrades ? \ 

Creiuioiu. I am as honest as the skin that is 
Between thy brows. 

Coattable. What skin between my brows ? 
What skin, thou knave ? I am a Christian ; 
And what is more, a constable I What skin ? 

Sir Tkomat, You are mistaken, friends. 

Constable. I cry you mercy. 

Shape. The constable may call you any thing 
In the king's name, upon suspicion. 

Sir Thontas. We're cheated, fiiends : these men 
o' th' ordinary 
Have guH'd us all this while, and now are gone. 

Cosier. I am undone! Ne'er let me live, jf that 
I did not think they would gull me. I perceive 
Fancy doth much : see how 'tis come to pass 1 

at QiumAnx, lure.] The Btoi^ 
I plaji enti^fld " The famona 
" ChiDiiicIe of kingEdward the Fint. simuned Edwnid Long- 
" daakes, wiili hialUtanie &om the Hoi; Land. Also, the life 
"<rfL)evellin,iebe1lui Wales. Latly, the mking ^ Qutene Elinar, 
" Kha tunck at Charmg Cnicw, and riiK agamt at PiXtti'i hitk, tum 
" named Quttni hith. By George Peele." *\o. 1&93, lfi9fl. See 
alK> a ballad on tbe nme subject, ia Eamt't EdJCtoR i>f Old BaUadt, 
TOL l.p. 197. 
- Thia fifty ia given in vol. XI. C. 
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Credulaut. Wfaere is my sonT Ood bleu himl 
Where ii Andrew ? 
Pray God they have not taken bim along: 
He bath a perilous wit to be a cheat; 
H'd quickly come to be his Majesty's taker. 

Comtable. I took one Andrew Credulous diis morn- 
ing 
In dishonest adultery with % trull : 
And if he be your son, he is in prison. 

Credulous. Their villainy, o' my life I Now, &b 1 Km 
' A freeman, and a grocer, I had rather 
Have found forty pounds. I pray go fetch him. 

[Exit Officer. 
Sir Tliomat. I'm sorry that your son takes these 
lewd courses ; 
He is not fit to make a husband of. 
Credulaut. Do not condemn before yon hear. I'll 
warrant. 
Though he be guilty, yet he's innocent. 
Enter Have- at- all 
Moth, Hent "^ bim, for dem love bent him ; I done 
drad , 

His visage foul, yfrouoc'd "" with glowing eyn. 

Have-at-all. I come t* excuse ray ruder usage of you ; 
I was in drink when that I did it: 'twas 
The plot of those base knaves, I hear, are gone. 
To teach me valour by the strength of wine ; 
Naming that courage which was ooly fury, 
It was not witfully. 
Moth. I do not rech 



■c Hmt Udl] take hold of him. T. 

■•' ^JDWie"*] wrinkled. As the passage Btand* at piGMnt, it £■ 
nninlSligible. To be " t/fnanc-d with eloping eyo." "^ S/Vmiiie'd 
should mean urinUai. it i> little bettei than nnmeauing jargon. 
YfrffUM'ii, however, does never signiiy tcrinliUd, bm dacunted, 
adimitd. So in Miliim'i Fenitrtu — 

" Not trick'd and fronnc'd ai llie was wont, 
" With Attic boy to hunt ; 
" Bat keichief 'd in a cornel; clond." 
Foul-j&onac'd u Iherefoie, groHsl; oi iU-corel'd, i. e. in a 
sloTenly manner. S. 
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One bean for all. This buss is a blive guerdon 'o'. 
Hence carlishaesse yferre. 'Tis a sooth saw. 
Had I but vended alt mine herme, 
Mine cloak had not beeu furred half so werm. 
Enter Officeks, teith Andrew, Friscilla, and the 
Jour that were taken at the wittdow, ringing. 

Creditlout. Now, air, you shall hear all. Come, 
Andrew, tell me 
How cam'at thou hither? 

Andrem. Truly, Mr. Meaawell 
Told me, that I should meet with Mrs. Jane; 
And there I found her Chambermaid I 



Credulous. 



h' 



r chambermaid. Sir Thomas I Out, you whore. 
Andrew. Take heed what you say, faUier ; she's my 

Creduloat. I would thou'rt in thy grave, then ; 'twere 
the better 
Fortune o' th' two. 

PritcUia. Indeed, this reverend man join'd us i' th' 

prison. 
ChristophtTi Marriage is a bond ; 
So no place fitter to perform it in. 
Sir Thomai. Send for my daughter hither; we'll 
know all. 
What are you, air? 

Christopher, A workman in the clergy. 

Conttable. Yes, this is one I took at the window 

With these three other vagrant fellows here, 

Chrittopher. I was in body there, but not in mind. 
So that my sin is but inchoately perfect ; 
And I, though in a fault, did not ofiend ; 
And that for three reasons. First, I did yield 
Only a kind of unwilling consent. 
Secondly, I was drawn, as 'twere, by their 
Impulsive gentleness: mark, sir, I'm strong. 
Thirdly, I deem'd it not a woman's shambles. 
Fourthly and lastly, that I sung was only 
M MtM jutrdm.] quick rswttd. 
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An holy wish. Once more, beloved, — 

Sir Tliomas, Peace 1 
Y' have said enough already. How came you 
To ung beneath the window T 

Rimewelt. Mr. Hearsay 
Told UB> that Mr. Meanwell was new married ; 
And thought it good that we should gratify him. 
And shew ourselves to him in a Fegcennine "". 

Creduloui. That rascal MeanweU, was the canse of 
all: 
I would I had him here. 

Sir Thomat. Why, this is he. 
Sir Robert Littleworth bis sod : he hath 
Dieclos'd their villainies ; he is no cheat. 

Meatuoell. God save you, Mr. Credulous; you have 
Foi^otten me perhaps : I'm somewhat chang'd. 
You see, your lost man's found ; your vagabond 
Appears at last. 

Credutoui. Go, you are a gibing scab. 
Leave off your flouting: you're a beardlais boy; 
I am a fother of children. 

Meanwell. And your son 
Will he so shortly, if he han't ill luck 
To vex you more, that hundred pounds you Bent 
To Mr. Caster, Shape, i' th' habit of 
A country- fellow, guU'd you of. 

Credulou*. That rascal 1 
Thou sbew'fit thy wit t' abuse an old man thus ; 
As God shall mend me, I will hamper thee. 
Thou'st been disguis'd here all this while, thou hastl 
Would I were bray'd in mine own mortar"**, if 



practUed. 

"< Wouid r tctrt brag'i m ninu earn mortor 
grind miall. 

" m bnnt him, I •tHi brav 
" Hii btmtt. Of m 8 mortor. ' 
" Except JDU would bray 
" into a new puts, tlkcre is i 
. JobdMm'i Dicd(niBi7, — '' 
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I do not call th' in question the nest term, 
For counterfeiting of tbe King's Btibjects. 
Come away from him, sirrah; come along. 

\_Extunt Creduiout, Andrete, and PrUdlla. 
Meanwell, There's a trunic they've left behind; I haye 
Seiz'd it for you ; so that you'll be no loser. 

Sir Thomiu. If you can find a way, whereby I may 
Reward this courtesy of youra, I shnll 
Confess myself engaged doubly to you, 
Both foi the benefit and its requital. 
Enter Janb. 
MeanwelL Tbe appearance of your daughter here 
suggests 
Something to ask, which yet my thoughts call boldness. 
Sir Thomat. Can she suggest yet any good, that is 
So expert giovn in this flesb-brokery T 
Meanwell. O do not blot that ianocence with sus- 
picion. 
Who never came so near a blemish yet, 
As to be accus'd. To quit you of such thoughts, 
I did receive a tempting tetter from 
That strumpet that's gone out (as sin is bold 
To try, even where no hope is) : I made promise ; 
But to secure myself, and withal sound 
Th' affections of young Credulous unto 
Your virtuous daughter, told him he should meet her. 
Where I agreed to meet your chamber-maid, 
The blame roust aLlbe mine. 

Sir Thomtu, 'Tis her deliverance. 
She hath escap'd two plagues, a lustful fool. 

MeanieeU. I dare not challenge her, I do cmfeu. 
As a revaid due to my service ; and 
If you deny her me, assure yourself 
111 never draw her from obedience. 
I will not love her to procure her niln. 
And make m' affection prove her enemy. 

It KitO means only to Hamp with Iha feet! thai in Voriacue^t 
fiirB(k,15Tl,fol. 68. " When Apelleiliu bone wu broaght into 
tha place tlis othei began to hoi* and itiiie as is thsiT coDunui 
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Sir Thomat. You speak moat honestly : I Dever did 
Think ill of youi intents, but always gare 
A testimony to your life aa lai^ 
As were your merits. But your fortunes are 
Unequal ; there's the want. 

Meanmell. What's there defective, 
Love shall supply. True, Mr. Credulous 
Is a rich man, but yet wants tiiat which makes 
His riches useful, free discretion. 
He may be something in th' eye o' th' world ; 
But let a knowing man, that can distinguish 
Between possessions and good parts, but view him. 
And prize impartially, he will be rated 
Only as chests and caskets, just according 
To what he holds. I value him as I 
Would an exchequer, or a magazine. 
He is not virtuous, but well stor'd : a Ihin^ 
Rather well victuall'd than well qualified ; 
And if you please to cast your eye on me. 
Some moneys will call back my father's landa 
Out of his lime-twig fingers, and I shall 
Come forth as gay as he. 

5ir Thotnoi, I'll strive no longer. 
For fear I seem t' oppose felicity. 
If she'll gi?e her consent, y' are one. 

Jane. It is 
The voice of angels to me. I had thought 
Nothing in all the store of nature could 
Have added to that love wherewith 1 do 
B.ererence that name, my father, till that you 
Spoke this. 

5ir Thomat. 1 know your former loves: grow up 
loto an aged pair, yet still seem young. 
Hay you stand fresh, as in your pictures still. 
And only have the reverence of the aged. 
I thank you for your pains, Mr. Constable: 
You may dismiss your watch now. 
15: Shape. A pox on't ! 
"That after all this, ne'er a man to carry 
To prison ! Must poor tradesmen be brought out. 
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And no body clapp'd up? 

Meanwell. That you mayn't want 
Employment, frienda, take thii, I pray, and dtinlc it 
Slicer. Sir, when y' are cheated next, we are your 
servants — 

[Exeunt all but Shape, Heauay, and Slicer, 

SCENE V. 
Shape, Slicer, Hbabsat, 

Shape. Lie thou tliere, watchman. How the knave 
that's look'd for, 
May ofleii lurk under the officer. 
Invention, I applaud thee. 

Heartay. London air, 
Methinks, hegins to be too hot for us. 
' Slicer. There is no longer tarrying here : let's swear 
Fidelity to one another, and 
So resolve for New England '"*. 

Hearsay. 'Tis but getting 
A little pigeon-hole reformed ruff 

Slicer. Forcing our beards into th' orthodox bent— 

Shape. Nosing a little treason 'gainst the king. 
Bark something at the bishops, and we shall 
Be easily receiv'd. 

Hearsay. No fitter place. 
They are good silly people; souls that will 
Be cheated without trouble. One eye is 
Put out with zeal, th' other with ignorance ; 
And yet they think they're eagles. 

Sht^. We are made 

'" So rttohffor Neic EngJniuJ.] TluB ia intended to ridicule the 
Porituis of the times, who, on account of tlie aetere cenimet of the 
StBi-Chamber, the greatneee of the fines there, the rigoroiu pro- 
ceedings to impoie ceremoniee. the suspending and silsocing 
ininisteis for not leading in church the Book of Sports, and othei 
grieTances, sold theii estates, and settled in N«u England. The 
emigratians, on these accounts, at length becime ao general, that a 
pioclamatiou was put forth in 1635, Co stop those who had detei- 
mioed to follow theii friends. It is remaAable, that amongst 
those who Were actoali; on ghipboaid, and prevented W the pio- 
clamuiou frem proceeding on theii vovsge, were the patriot 
Hampden, and his cousin OliTer Cromwell. 



,i.z.iit,,Cooglc 



366 THi o&DmART. [act t. 

Just fit for that mendian. No g;ood work's 
AQof/d there : faith, faith, is that they call for, 
And we will briog it 'em. 

SHcer. What language speak they ? 

Hearsay. English, and now and then a root or two 
Of Hebrew, which we'll learn of some Dutch slcipper. 
That goea along with ua this voyage. Now 
We want but a good wind ; the brethren's sighs 
Must fill our saila ; for what Old England won't 
Afford, New England will. You shall hear of as 
By the next ship that comes for proselytes. 
Each soil is not the good man's country only ; 
Nor is the lot hig to be still at home : 

W^U claim a ihare, and prone ihat Nature gate 
7%>f boon, at to the good, to to the knave. 

[Exemt. 
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Shape. Wt have eieap'd the law, but get do fear 
Somethuig that's harder atuwer'd — your tharp ear. 
Ojbr a preient tleight now, to beguile 
J^at, and deceive you bat of one good smile. 
'Til that mutt free u> .■ thU Author dares not look 
Tor that good fortune, to be tav'd by'i book. 
To leave Ihit bleued toil it no great woe; 
Our grief t in leaving you, that make it to ,• 

For t^jrou thall call in tboie beamt you lent, 
"DbouH ee'n at home create a baniihment. 
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RicHABD Brohx was of mean extraction, and tom^- 
time lerrant to Ben Jonson. At what time lie began 
to write, we bave no account ; but hii master lays, h 
was not until he had seired him the terra of an ap- 
pienticeship. The first play of Brome's, which ap- 

Eared in print in 1632,* has the following verses from 
!n Jonson: 

" To mj faithful servant, and (by hig continn'd 
" Tirtne) my loving friend, the author of this 
" work, Mr. Richard Brome. 

" I bad Tou for a serraut once, Dick Bcome, 

" And yoa perfano'il a aerttrnt's fuchful parts : 
" Now yoa aie eol into a neai» room 

" Of fellowsbip. pmfeuing m; old uta. 
" And you do do them irell ; with good applaiue ; 

" Which ;ou have joatlj gained fiom the iCage, 
" B; obseiration of those comick lavs, 

" Which 1, jonrmsflter, Gratdid teach the age. 
" Yoa leBint it veil, and for it seiv'd joni time, 

" A 'prenticeship, which few do tiow a-days r 
" Now each lourt hobbihorse will wince in nma ; 

" Both learned and unlearned, all write plays. 
" It wai not 90 of old : men took up trade! 

" They knew the oafts thej had been bied in right : 
" An honeit Bilboe-amilh wouid make good blade*, 

" And the physician teach men spoe and -. — -• 
" The c<u)ler kept him to his awl ; but how, 
" He'll be a poet scarea can guide a plow." 

Besides this testimony in his favour, by one who was 
not apt to be over-lavish of hia praises, several of the 
principal poets of the times, as Shirley, Dekker, Ford, 
Chamberlain, and others, addressed verses to him, on 
several of his performances; and he appears to have 
been generally well respected, t 

* The Ifottheni lasi. 

t Thomas Randolph, in his answer to Ben Jonion, apeaki rallieT 
slightingly of Biome and his peifonnances, 
" And let those things in plnah 
" Till they be laagbt Co blush 
" like what (hey will, and more contented be 
" With what Biome swept ftom thee." C. 
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" Inunitationofhismuter,''(sayiLan|;bBine,p. 35.) 
" he studied men aad bamour more than books ; and 
-^ his ^nius affecting comedy, his province was more 
** observatioa than study : his plots were his own, and 
'' he forg'd all his various characters from the mint of 
" his own experience and jadgment." 

B? the dedication of the present play to Thomss 
Stanley, Esq. it is manifestly the last of hia produc- 
tions. From several circumstances mentioned thetein, 
we may collect, that the address fras written about the 
time in which the play was published. Supposing this 
conjecture well founded, there can be no donbt but he 
died in the year 1652 ; as in the subsequent one, fire 
of his plays were made public by his namesake, Alex- 
ander Brome.' 

Besides the Lancashire Witches, which he wrote in 
conjunction with Thomas Heywood, he was the anthor 
of 

1. The Northern Lass : A Comedy. Acted at the 
Globe and Black Fryers, 1632. 4to. 

[Oldys, in bis MS. additions to Lang^bainc, says, 
" In a collection of poems, called Folly t» 
" Pridi, or a Book of BMmt; 8vo. 1667, 
"p. 107, there is' a ballad, called The 
" Northtm Lau. She was the Fair Hold of 
" Doncaster, named Betty Maddox; who 
" when an hundred borsemeo woo'd her, she 
" conditioned, that he who could dance her 
"down, she would marry; but she wearied 
" them all, and they left ber a. maid for her 
" pains,"] 
8, The 'Sparagua Garden: A Comedy. Acted in 
1635, at Salisbury Court. 4t0. 1640. 

3. The Antipodes : A Comedy. Acted in 1638, at 
Salisbury Court. 4lo. 1640. 

■ In the addrpea of Alexander Brome " to ths JUadm," 
Richud Biome U spoken of as then dead, but nothing u nid to 
lead to thfl Bappositioa that that CTent wu fsrj recent — " TimM 
" pTsin, for the author bid me lell yoa, (hat odd ht u dead, ha ii 
" of FsUtsff"! toinde, and caraa not for honour." Fitt fieu Pi(q» 
fijt Riehard Bnna*, 1683. C. 
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4. The Jovial Crew: or, the Merry B^K"^- ^ 
Comedy. Acted in 1641, at the Cockpit, Drury Lane. 
4to. 1653. 



6. Novella: A Comedy. Acted in 1632, at Black 
Frierg. 8vo. 1653, 

7. The Court Beggar: A Comedy. Acted in 1632, 
atthe Cockpit. 8vd. 1653. 

8. The City Wit; or, the Woman wears the 
Breeches: A Comedy. 8vo. 1653. 

9. The Damoiselle ; or the New Ordinary: A Co- 
medy. 8to. 1653. 

[The last five were published by Alexander 
Brome'.] 

10. The Queen's Exchange: A Comedy. Acted at . 
Bladt Friers. 4to. 1657'. 

[Published by Henry Brome; who, in an address 
to the readers, mentions several other works 
of the author being in his possession.] 

11. The Enghsh Moor; or, the Mock-Marriage: A 
Comedy. 8vo. 1659. 

12. The Love-sick Court; or, the Ambitious Poli- 
tick ; A Comedy. 8vo. 1659. 

13. Coveut Garden weeded; or, the Middlesex Jus- 
tice of Peace. A Comedy. 8to. 1659. 

* Sii Aston Cockaine, in his Pgani, 1658, p. 108. hu " A Pncla- 
■■ dium to Mr. Richitrd Biame'a Pliji," in which he antidpateB 
the time vhen the stage shall recorei from the thraldom tif the 
Pdribni, 

" And the dull EBalots shall gire waj and fly, 
" Ot be converted tfl bright poesy :" ' 
and in which he mendoni, Jonson, Beaomant, FleCchei, Shake- 
Bpeare, Davenant, Mauingcr, acid Shirley ;' and alludes to the 
Globe, fllttek-triars, White-friaia, Fortune, and Bnll Theatres. 

To the change that subsequently took place, though the pro- 
phesy of Sir A. Cockaine wu not reiiSed by any meani to the full 
extent, Alexander Biome refeTs in some lines he piefiied to Che 
Fict Ann PlavM, by Richard Biome, published ondei his cue. 
" lus Revolutjon makes exploded wit 
" Nov see the ^1 of those that ruin'd it ; 
" And the condemned stage hath now obtain'd 
" "- ■ ■" rt aiiaign'd," ic. C. 
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14. New Academy ; or, the New Exchange : A Co- 
medy. 8vo. 1(359. 

15. The Queea and Concubine: A Comedy. Bvb. 
1659.' 

* lie lubiaqaeiit pla^> not now known u> anit, at lawt nn^ei 
then tillu, bave bem uuigntd to Bidiud Biome, bat oa T«rf 
qoMtioiiBblc aulbority. 

Wit in Madneu. 

Cfarutiaiietta. 

The Jewiih Gflntleman. 

The LOTV-Bick Maid. 

life and Death of Sir Uartin Skink. 



le Appiectice Fiiie. 



In the tiro lait ha ia uid to bava bean laiiated bj TbomM 

datonp po«m pnfiicd to Hnw- 
.1640. AnuD, befoie Tatbam'B 
Jordan's PoOiaJ rorittta, <to. 



' Hnvood. C. 

Bichard Btome hai a commeadatonp po«in pnfiicd to Hum- 
^my UiU'i JV^ S«iink, 6tc. Sm. 1640. AnuD, befoie Tatbam'- 
Faacia Thmtrt, 8to. 1840. and ' ' " ■ ■ - - ■ 
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TO THE RtQHT HOBLE, ItTQEHIODS, AMD ^UDlblOUB 

GEMTLEMAn, 



THOMAS STANLEY. Ese.» 



1 HAVE, long since, studied in these anti-iogeiiious 
times, to find ont a man, tliat might at once be botti a 
judge and patron to this issue of my old age, which 
fieeds bodi ; and my blessed stars have flung me upon 
yon, in whom both those attributes concenter and 
nourish. Nor can I yet find a reason why I should 
present it to you, (it being below your acceptance or 
censure) but only my own confidence ; which had not 
ffTOwn to this foTwardness, had it not been encouraged 
by your goodness. Yet, we all know, beggars use to 
flock to great men's gates; and though my fortune has 
cast me in that mould, I am poor and proud, and pre- 
serve the humour of him who could not beg for any 
thing but grent boons : such as are your kind accept- 
ance and protection. I dare not say (as my brethren 
use) that 1 present this as a testimonial of my grati- 
tude, or recompence for your favours; for, I protest, I 
conceive it so far from quitting old engagements, that 
it creates new : so that all that this play can do, is but 
to make more work ; and involves me in debts beyond 
a possibility of satisfaction. Sir, it were a folly in me, 
to tell you of your worth ; the world knows it enou^, 
and are bold to say. Fortune and Nature scarce em 
clubh'd so well. You know, sir, I am old, and cannot 
cringe nor court with the powder'd and ribbanded wits 
of our days; but though I cannot speak so much, I 
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c«n think u well, and as hononnbty as the best, AU 
the a^uments I can use to induce yon to take noUce 
of this thing of nothing, is, that it had the luck to 
tumble last of all in the epidemical ruin of the scene ; 
and now limps hither nith a wooden leg, to beg an 
alms at your hands. I will wind up ail, with a Use of 
JExhortation : 

That iiace the times conspire to make us all beggars, 
1^ us make ourselTCs meiry ; which, if I am not mis- 
taken, this drives at. Be pleased therefore, 9ir,tolodge 
tliese harmless beggars in the out-houses of your 
Noughts ; and, among the rest, him that in this 
cudcow-time, puts in for a roembei:ship,and will fill the 
choir of those that duly and truly pray for you ; and is. 
Sir, 

Tour humble Servant, 

Ric. Broome. 
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DRAUATIS PERSONA.* 
MEN, 

Oldrents. 
Hearty. 

Sprinolotb, 

VlNCEST. 
HiLLIAKO. 

Justice Clack. 
Oliver. 
Tallbot. 
Martin. 

* Hm piece was caat u fblloiw U the Tkaabe Ron], oq its 
mini nflei the anion of tha two Compuiei of the Qneen^ The&tiB 
■nd the Theane Rojal, 

Oldrante Air. Kta, 

Hearty Finlmtlimon. 

Spiinelore Mittii 

ViDcent WiOi. 

HilBaid ; Obbtr. 

Justice Clack Narrit. 

Olirer Bo**. 

Tallboy BulMi. 

Martin Ballatk, jun, 

Randall '. Jt/uuon. 

Scentwell ffiutouL 



Sd Gentlenuu BurJAaod. 

Usher Emt. 

BuOer FairbmJc 

Cook ShimoB. 

Fatiico Farhcmk. 

Soldiei Cory- 

lAWyer Cania'y. 

Connist ; Bawen. 

Poet VoTTO. 

Rachel Vn.BidbiaU. 

Merisl SItor. 

Amis Sauiidtni 
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Randal, 
scehtvell. 
First Oentlemak. 
Second Gehtlehan. 

USIIEE 1 

Butler Mo OldrenU. 

Cook ) 

Patbico 

Soldier 

Lawyer \-BtggaTt. 

Courtier * 

Poet 

WOMEH. 

Rachel. 
Mbriel. 
AuiB. 
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JOVIAL CREW: 



THE MERRY BEGGARS. 



ACT I. 
Oldkents. Hsartt. 

Otdrentt. It has, indeed friend, much afflicted me. 

Hearty. And very juBtly,let me tell you, sir, 
That could go impiously be curious 
To terapt a judgment on yon ; to give ear 
And faith too (by your leave) to fortuos-telleTS, 
Wizards, and gipsies 1 

Oldrenls. I have since been frighted 
With it in a thousand dreams. 

Hearty. I would go drunk' 
A thousand times to-bed, rather thaa dream 
Of any of their riddlemy riddlemies. 
If they prove happy, so ; if not, let 't go : 
You'll never find their meaning till the event, 

' This hath generally been a favonrito play, and fraquentlj re- 

CcnUd on the stage. In the year 1T82, Otc. Baome, oneartbe 
e> of the DuDciad, tnined it into a Ballad Opera. The Mngs 
in»«rted io it were -writtan by himself and Sir WiUUm Young, 
With the alleTatioDS made by iheaa geatlemni il conliiiued to bs 
Mrfoimed until teiy lately, whenitwaatunher mrtiule'l and Te- 
dnced to an after-piece. Mr. Love, tale of Dnuy-lane TheatN, 
formed an apert of two acti from the Joiial Cnw, nUok' tt* eaUe^ 
Tht Ladin Ft^e, utid ia the year ITTO. 
> £0 drunk] Firat edit: be dnult. 
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If you aiqipo>e there was at all a meaning : 

Aa tbe equivocating devil had, when be 

Cozen'd the monk, to let him live soul-free. 

Till he should find him sleeping between sheets: 

The wary monk, abjuria^ all such lod^n^, 

At last, by over watching in his study, 

The foul fiend took him napping, with his nose 

Between the sheet-leaves of his conjunDg-book. 

There was the whim, or double meaning on't. 

Bot these fond fortune-tellers, that know notbingt 

Aim to be thought more cunning than their master, 

The 'foresaid devil, tho' truly not lo hurtful: 

Yet, trust 'em 1 hang 'em. Wizards I old blind buz- 

For once they hit, they miss a thousand times ; 
And moat times give quite contrary ; bad for good. 
And best for worst. One told a gentlenma 
His son should be a man-killer, and be hang'd for't; 
Who after prov'd a great and rich physician. 
And with great fame i' th' university, 
Hang'd up in picture for a grave example; 
There was the whim of that. Quite contrary I 

Oldrentf, And that was happy. Would mine conld so 
Deceive my fears t 

Hearlt/. They may; but trust not to 't. Another 
schemist 
Found, that a squint-ey'd boy should prove a notable 
Pick-purse, and afterwards a most strong thief i 
When he grew up to be a cunning lawyer, 
And at last dy'd a judge. Quite contrary I 
How many have been mark'd out by these wizards 
For fools, that have after been prick'd for sherifis T 
Was not a shepherd's boy foretold to be 
A drunkard, and to get his living frpm 
Bawds, whores, thieves, quarrellers, and the like 7 
And did he not become a suburb justice. 
And live in wine and worship by the fees 
Raclt'd outof such delinquents? there's the whim on't. 
Now I come to you. Tour figure-flinger finds. 
That both your daughUra, notwithstanding all 
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Your great poaiessionB, which they aie co-heirs of. 
Shall yet be b^gare : may it not be meant, 
(If, as I said, there be a meaning in it) 
They may prove conrtierE, or great courtiers' wires. 
And BO be b^gars in law ? Is not that 
The whim on 't, think you ? You shall think no worse 
on't. 

Oldrentt. Would 1 had youi merry heart 1 

BeaTty. I thank yon, air. 

Oidrenti. I mean the like. 

Hearty. I would you had; and I 
Such an estate as yours. Four thousand yearly, 
With such a heart as mine, would defy Fortune, 
And all her babbling soothsayers. I'd as bOob . 
Distrust in Providence, as lend a fear 
To such a destiny for a child of mine. 
While there be sack and songs in town or country. 
Think like a man of conscience, (now I'm serious) 
What justice can there be for such a curse 
To fall upon your heirs I Do you not live 
Free, out of law, or grieving any man ? 
Are you not th' only rich man lives unenvy'd 1 
Have you not alt the praises of the rich. 
And prayers of the poor 1 Did ever any 
Servant or hireling, neighbour, kindred, curse you. 
Or wish one minute shorten'd of your life ? 
Have you one grudging tenant ? Will they not all 
Fight for you T Do they not teach their children. 
And make 'em too pray for you, morn and evening. 
And in their graces too, as duly as 
For king and realmt The innocent thugs would tbink 
Tliey ought not eat else. 

OldTen.it. 'Tis their goodness. 

HeaTty. It is your merit. YoiTr great love and 
bounty 
Procures from Heaven those inspirations in 'em. 
Whose rent did ever you exact ? Whose have 
You not remitted, when by casualties 
Of fire, of floods, of common dearth, or sickness. 
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Poor mn v«re brought behind-hud T Nay, whoM 

lOBMS 

Have yon not piously reptir'd 7 
OldftnU, Enough. 

Hearty. What heriots have you ta'en from foriom 
widows ? 



Hearty. These are enough, indeed, 
To fill your ears with joyful arclamations 
Where'er you pass : Heaven hleu out landlord, Oldrent ; 
Our master, Oldrent; our good patron, Oldrent. 
Cannot tliese sounds conjure that evil spirit 
Of fear oat of you, that your children shall 
Lire to be beggars? Shall 'squire Oldrent's daughters 
Wear old rents in their garments,- (there's a whim too) 
Because a fortune-teller told you so 1 

OldrenU. Come, I will strive to think no more on't. 
' Hearty. Will jou ride forth for air then, and be 
merry? 

Oldrentt. Your counsel and example may instruct 

Hearty. Sack must be had in sundry places too : 
For songs I am provided. 

Eater SpamoLOVB with booki and paperi, he lag* 
them, on the table. 

Otdrentt.'Ytt here conies' one brings me a second 
fear. 
Who haa my care, the next unto my children. 

Hearty. Your steward, air, it seems, haa busiaau 
with you. 
I wish you would have none. 

Oldrenis, I'll soon dispatch it. 
And then be for our journey instantly. 

Hearty. I'll wait your coming down, sir. \_Exit. 

Oldrtntt. But why, Springlove, 
H now this expedition? 

Springlove. Sir, 'tis duty. 

Oldrtntt. Not common among stewards, I confesa. 
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To ui^ ia their accompts before tbe day 

Their lords have limited. Some that aie grown 

To hoary hain and Icnighthoods are not found 

Ouiltyof such an importunity. 

Tis yet but thirty days, when I give forty, 

After the halt-year day, our Lady last. 

Could 1 suspect my trust were lost in thee, 

Or doubt thy youth had not ability 

To carry out tlie weight of such a charge, 

I then shou'd call on thee. 

Springlovt. Sir, your indulgence, 
I hope, shall ne'er corrupt me. Ne'etthdeu, 
Hie testimony of a fair'diacharge. 
From time to time, will be encouragement 
To virtue in me. You may then be pleas'd 
To take here a surrey of all your rents 

[^SpringtoBt tumi over the teveral iooi(u (o his matler. 
Receiv'd, and all such other payments as 
Came to my hands since my last audit, for 
Cattle, wool, com, all fruits of husbandry ; 
Then my receipts on bonds, and some new Isases; 
With some old debts, and almost deaperats onis. 
As well from country cavaliers as courtiers. 
Then here, sir, are my several disbursements. 
In all particulars for yourself and daughters, 
In chaise of house -keeping, buildings, aod repairs; 
Journeys, appareli coaches, gifts, and all 
Ezpences for your personal necessaries. 
Here — servants' wages, liveries, aud cares : 
Here — for supplies of horses, hawks, and hounds; 
And lastly, not the least to be remembered, 
Your large benevolences to the poor. 

Oldrmtt. Thy charity there goes hand-in-band with 

And, Springlove, I commend it in thee, that 
So young in years art grown so ripe in goodoeu. 
May their heaven-piercing prayeia bring on thee 
Equal rewards with mel 

Sprmglove. Now here, sir, is 
Tbe balance of the savend acconpls, 



L)^i.z.iit>,Cooglc 



384 A JOVIAL CRIW; OR, [act I. 

Which ihewB you what remaiDB ia caali : whidi, added 
To your fonner bank, makei up ia all 

Oldrentt. Twelve thousand and odd pounds. 

SpringUnie. Here are the keys 
Of all. The chests are safe in jour^wn closet. 

Oldrenti, Why in my closet f Is not youn as lafe ? 

Springlme. O, sir, you know my suit. 

OldrenU. Your suit I What suit? 

Sprmglove. Touching the time of year. 

OldrenU, 'Tis well-nigh May : — 
Why, what of that, good SpringWe ? 

^trv^Ume. O.sir, you hear I'mcall'd. 

[N^htingate rirngt. 

OldrenU. Fie, Springlove, fie, 
I hope thou hast abjui'd that uncouth practice. 

Springlme. Tou thought I had forsaken nature then. 

OldrenU. Ia that disease of nature still in thee 
So Timlent; and, notwithstanding all 
Hy faTOurs, in my gifts, my cares and Gounsels, 
Wliich, to a soul ungrateful, might be boasted : 
Have 1 first bred thee, and then preferr'd thee (from 
I will not say how wretched a beginning) 
To be a master over all my servaats ; 
Planted thee in my bosom, and canst thou 
There alight me for the whistling of a bird ? 

SprmgloM. Your reason, sir, informs you, that's no 
cause : 
But 'tis the season of the year that calls me. 
What moves her notes, provokes my disposition. 
By a more absolute power of Nature, than 
Philosophy can render an account for. 

OlirenU. 1 find there's no expelling it; but still 
It will return. I have tried all the means, 
As I may safely think, in human wisdom, 
And did, as near as reason could, assure me, 
lliat thy last year's restraint had slopp'd for ever 
That running sore on thee, that gadding humour ; 
Wben, only for that cause, 1 laid the weight 
Of my estate in stewardship upon thee, 
Whicn kept thee in that, year, alter so many 
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Summer vagaries thou hadst made before. 

Springlme. Tou kept a swallow ia a cage Uiat while. 
I cannot, sir, endure another summer 
In that restraint, with life : 'twas then my tonnent. 
But now my death. Yet, sir, my life is yours, 
Who are my patron; freely may you take it. 
Yet, pardon, sir, my frailty, that do beg 
A small contiDuance of it on my knees. 

Oldrenti, Can there no means be found to preserve 
life 
In th«e, but wandering like a vagabond? 
Does not the sun as comfortably shine 
Upon my gardens, as the opener fiefds ? 
Or on my fields, as others far remote ? 
Are not my walks and greens as delectable 
As the highways and commons? Are the shades 
Of sycamore and bowers of eglantine 
Less pleasing, than of bramble, or ihorn hedges. 
Or of my groves and thickets, than wild woods 7 
Are not my fountain waters fresher than 
The troubled streams, where every beaat does drink ? 
Do not the birds sing here as sweet Emd livdy 
As any other where f Is not thy bed more soft, 
And rest more safe, than in a field or barn ? 
Is B full table, which is called thine own, 
Less carious or wholesome, than the scraps 
From other trenchers, twice or thtice translated? 

SprvtgloM, Yes, in the winter season, when tha fire 
Is sweeter than the air. 

OldrnU- What tur is wanting? 

SpnngUne. 0, sir, yon have heard of pilgrimages, 
and 
The Tolnntary travels of good men. 

OldrenU, For penance, or to holy ends : but bring 
Not those into comparison, I charge you. 

Springlove, I do not, sir; but pardon me, to think 
Their sufferings are much sweeten'd by delights, 
Such as we find by shifting place and air. 

Oldrentt. Are their delights in beggary ? or, if to take 
Diversity of air be such a solace. 
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Travel the kingdom over i and if thii 
Yield not varietj enongh, tty further, 
Provided your aeportment oe genteel- 
Take horse, and man, and money ; you have all. 
Or I'll allow enough. 

[Nightingale, Cuckow, iic ring. 

Springlove. Oh I how sm I confouuded ! 
Dear sir, return me naked to the world, 
Rather than lay those buidens on me, which 
Will stifle me. I must abroad, or perish. 

Oldrentt, I will no longer strive to wash this Hoor, 
Nor breathe more minutes so unthriftily. 
In civil argument, against rude wind; 
But rather practise to withdraw my lovCi 
And tender care, (if it be possible) 
From that unfruitful breast, incapable 
Of wholesome counsel. 

Springlove. Hare I your leave, sir? 

Oldrentt. I leave you to dispute it with yonmlf, 
I have no voice to bid you go, or stay : 
Hy love shall give thy will pre-eminence ; 
And leave the effect to time and providence. [ErU. 

Springlove, I am confounded in my obligation 
To this good man : his virtue is my puDisbment, 
When 'tis not in my nature to return 
Obedience to his merits. I could wish 
Such an ingratitude were death by th' law. 
And put in present execution on me, 
To rid me of my sharper suffering. 
Nor but by death, can this predominant sway 
Of nature be extinguish 'd in me. I 
Have fought with my affections, by th' assistance 
Of all the strengths of art and disciphne, 
(All which I owe him for in education too) 
"To conquer and f^stablish mjr obserraDCC, 
As in all other rules, to him in this. 
This inborn strong desire of liberty, 
In that free course,wbicb he detests as iliameAil; 
And I approve my euth'i felicity ; 
But find the war is endless, and must fly. 
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What mast I lose then ? a good master's love. 
What loss feels he, that wants not what he loses? 
They'll say I lose all reputation : 
What'i that, to live where no snch thing is known? 
My daty to a master will be question'd : 
Where duty isn't exacted, it is none. 
And among beggars, each man is his own. 
Entar Randal attd thee or four lenantt idth a great 
kettle, and black-jackt, and a baker't baikat, all 
empty ; exeunt tnilh all ; manet Rajidal. 
Now fellows, what news from whence you came ? 

RandaL The old wonted news, sir, from yourgneit- 
honse, the old bam. We hare unloaded the bread- 
basket, the beef-kettle, and the beer-bumbards * there, 
amongst your guests the beggars; and they hare all 

Sirayed for you and oor master, as their manner is, 
rom the teeth outward : marry, from the teeth inwards 
'tis enough to swallow your alms, from whence I think 
their prayers seldom come. 

Springlove. Thou shouldst not think uncharitably. 

Ratidal. Thought's free, master steward, an't please 
yon. But your charity is nevertheless notorious, I 
must needs say. 

SprvtgloM. Meritorious, thou mean'st to say. 

Bandal. Surely, sir, no: 'tis out of our curate's 
book. 

I^tringlove. But I aspire no merits, nor popular 
thanks ; 'tis well if I do well in it. 

Bandal. It might be better though (if old Randal, 
whom you allow to talk, might counsel) to help to 
breed up poor men's children, or decayed labourers, 

' bmr-iimbardt.'\ A bambsid waa » laiga blackjack. In " Fhi- 
" locrtAonula, or, Tht DrunhiTd optntd, tUaeeUi/, and anatnRtMd," 4t0. 
]6I3, p. 45, u ui eaumentiou of tLa names of such drinking- cnpi 
SB were then bkA in England. " Other boKlea Wfe hsie of leather, 
" bnl ihey most used amongst the shepheards and baneM people 
" of the countrey ; small jacka wee hare in many aJe-bouicBof the 
" dtie and lubarbs, tipt with ailrei, beeides the great black-jack 
" and bontbirrdi at the court, which, when the Frenchmen fiiK raw, 
" Ihey reported at theii retnme into theii cooatrey, that (he 
" EngKibmen uaed to drinke out of their bootei." 
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put their work or travel ; or towards the oetting ap of 
poor young married couples, than to bestow an hundred 
pound a- year (at least you do that, if not all you ^t) 
besides your master's bounty, to maintain in begging- 
such wanderers as these, that never are out of their 
way; that cannot give account from whence they 
came, or whither they would; nor of any begin aing 
they ever had, or any end they seek, but still to stroll 
and beg till their bellies be full, and then sleep till they 
be hungry. 

Springlotie. Thou art ever repining at those poor 
people I they take nothing from thee but thy pains ; 
and that] pay thee for too. Why shouldst thou grudge? 

Raitdal. Am I not bitten to it every day, by the six- 
footed bloodhounds that they leave in their litter, when 
I throw out the old, to lay fresh straw for the new 
comers at night. That's one part of my office. And 
you are sure, that though your hospitality be but for a 
night and a morning for one rabble, to have a new 
supply every evening. They take nothing from me 
indeed ; they give too much. 

Springlove. Thou art old Randal still ! ever grumb- 
ling, hat atiil officious for 'em. 

Randal. Yes, hang 'em, they know 1 love 'em well 
enough ; I have had merry bouts with some of them. 

Springlooe. What say'st thou, Randal? 

Randal. They are indeed my pastime. I left the 
merry griggs (as their provender has prick'd 'em) in 
such a hoigh yonder ! xuch a frolic I you'll hear anon, 
as you walk nearer 'em, 

Spriagloee. Well, honest Randal, thus it is: lam 
for a journey. 1 know not how long will be my ab- 
seoce ; but I will presently take order with the cook, 
pantler*, and butler, for my wonted allowance to the 
poor, and I will leave money with thee to manage the 
afiair till my return. 

* pantler.'] The panlUr wu tbs officer who pnuided ot«i the 
pantry, u the butler over the buttery, and the liaiitillei oter the 
hautety. See Natei to th* Northombeclsiid Hotuehold Book, 
[1.41T. 
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■Randal. Then np rise R»adal, bailiff of the beggara. 

Springlove. And if our master be displeaa'd (although 

the charge be mine) at the openness of the enteftaJD- 

■nent, thou shaH theu gire it proportion ably id mooey, 

and let them walk further. 

Randal. Pseugh ! that will never do't, nerer do 'em 
good : 'tis the seat, the habitation, the rendezvous that 
che«trB their hearts. Moneywouldclog theiiconscieaces; 
nor must I lose the music of 'em in tbeir lodging. 

Springlove. We will agree upon't anon. Go now 
about your business. 

Randal. I go. Bailiff? nay steward and chamber- 
lain, of the rogues and beggars. [Exit. 
Springlove. I cannot think but with a trembling fear 
On this adventure, in a scruple, which 
I have not weigh'd with all my other doubts : 
I shall, in my departure, rob my master. 
Of what? of a true servant; other theft 
I hare committed none : and that may he supplied, 
And better too, by some more constant to him. 
But I may injure many in his trust. 
Which now he cannot but be sparing of. 
I rob him too of the content and hopes 
He had in me, whom he had built and rais'd 
Unto that growth in his affection, 
That I became a gladness in his eye, 
And now must be a grief or a vexation 

[J noise arid singing tDtthin. 
Unto his noble heart. But hark 1 Ay, there's 
The harroony that drowns all doubts and fears. 
A little nearer — 

Song. 
/'rom hunger and cold mho live» more free. 

Or who more rithly clad than ice ? 
Our bellies are full, oar flesh is warm. 

And against pride our rags are a charm. 
Enough ii our feast, and for to-morrow, 
Let rich men care, we feel no sorrow. 

No sorrow, no sorrow, no sorrow, no sorrow. 
Let rick men care, we feel no sorrow. 
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SpringloM. The emperor hears no suuh music ; DOT 
Feels content lilce this. 

£ach dtg, each ttaen, and every tillage, 
Affords ut either an alms or pillage: 
And if the weather be cold and raw. 
Then in a barnioe tumble in itraw. 
If varm and fair, byyea'Cock andnay-cock. 
The fields teitl afford us a hedge or a hay-cock, 
Ahay-coch,ahay-eoek,ahay'Cock,ahay-cock,&e. 
Springiove. Most rBvishing delight ! but, in bU this. 
Only one sense is pleas'd ; mine ear is feasted : 
Mine eye too must be satisfied with my joys. 
The hoarding usurer cannot have more 
Thirsty desire to see his golden store, 
When he unlocks bis treasury, than I 
The equipage in which my beggars lie. 

[He opens the tcene ; the beggars are ditcoBefd 
in their postures ; then they issue forth, and at 
last the Patrico, 
AIL Our master, our master! our sweet and com- 
fortable master ! 

Springlave. How cheer, my hearts ? 
Isl Beggar. .Most crowse^ most capringly. 
Shall we dance, shall we sing, to welcome our king? 
Strike up piper, a merry merry dance. 
That we on our stampers may foot it and prance. 
To make his heart merry, as he has made ours; 
As lustick " and frolick as lords in their bowers. 

[Music, Dance, 
Springlove. Exceeding well perfonn'd. 
lit Beggar. Tis w«ll, if it like you^, master: but 
we have not that rag among us, that we will not dance 
off to do you service, we being all and only your ser- 
vants, most noble sir. Command us therefore, and 
employ us, we beseech you. 
* eroKse] These tenns are erplainad at the end of lliii play. 
■ [uMufc] i. t. A( liuty. aj Joria]. Liali^ is a Dutch word, 
nrith thoM siguificBliDaB. See note on AS'i uM that <wft KtU, A. S. 
S. S. " Liutiek, as the Datehmaa ■&»." S. 

^ ItUlit ifDU.] See iiota 8 to Cartulia, vol. II. 
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Springlovt- Thou speak'st mo*t courtly. 

2d Beggar. Sir, he can speak, and could have writ 
as well. He is a decay'd poet, newly fallen in among 
us; and begs as well as the best of us. He leam'd it 
pretty well in hia own profession before, and can the 
better practise it in ours now. 

Springloee. Thou art a wit too, it seems. 

3d Btggar. He should have wit and knavery too, 
sir ; for he was an attorney, till he was pitcb'd over the 
bar, sad, from that fall, he was taken up a knight of 
the post : and so he continued, till he was degraded at 
the whipping-post, and trom thence he ran resolutely 
into this coarse. His cunning in the law, and the 
Other's labour with the Muses, are dedicate to your 
service ; and, for myself, I'll fight for you. 

Springloee. Thou art a brave fellow, and speak'st 
like a commander. Hast thou borne arms ? 

4ih Btggar. Sir, he has borne the name of a Nether- 
land soldier, till he ran away from his colours, and was 
taken lame with lying in the fields, by a sciatica; I 
mean, sir, the strapado: after which, by a second 
retreat, indeed running away, be scambled ' into this 
country, and so escap'd the gallows;, and then snapp'd 
up his living in the city, by his wit in cheating, pimp- 
ing, and such like arts, till the cart and the pillory 
shew'd him too publicly to the world : and so, beg^ng 
being the last refuge, he enter'd into our society, and 
now lives as honestly, I must needs say, as the best 

Springlme. Thou speak'st good language too. 

lit Beggar. He was a courtier bom, sir, and begs 
on pleasure, I assure you i refusing great and constant 
means from able friends to make him a staid man ; 
yet, the want of a leg notwithstanding, he must travel 
in this kind, against all common reason, by the special 
policy of Providence, 
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Sprhiglove. As how, I prythee ! 

Ul Beggar. His father, sir, was a courtier; a great 
court-beggar, I assure you : 1 made these verses on 
liim, and his son here. 

A cnuriier begg'd by covetise, not need, 

fYom others that, mluch made them beg, indeed. 

He tegg'd liti wealth had laden him with cares. 

To keepfor's children, and their children, shareii' 

White the oppresi'd, that lost that gnat eilate, 

Sent curiei after it unto their fate. 

The father diet (Ihe aorld layij very rich ; 

The ton b^ing gotten, while (it teemi) Ihe itch 

Of begging was upon the courtly nre. 

Or bound by fate, mil to no wealth (upire, 

Tho' offtr'd him in money, clothes, or meat, 

More than he begs, or instantly must eat. 

It not he heavenly hUsl thai hates earth's treasure, , 

And btgi with, what's a gentleman bnt's pleasure? 

Or say it be upon the heir a curse, 

What's that to him P the beggar's ne'er the morse : 

For of the general store that Heaceti has sent. 

He values not a penny, till 't be spent. 

All. A scribble, a scribble! 

2d Beggar. What city or court-poet could aay more 
than our hedge-muse-monger here? 

3d Beggar. What say you, sir, to our poet Scribble 
here? 

Springlove. I like his vein exceeding well, a&d the 
whole concert of you. 

2d Beggar. Concert, sir ! we have musicians among 
us : true merry beggars indeed, that being within the 
reach of the lash for singing libellous songs at London, 
were fain to fly into our covey, and here they sing all 
our poet's ditties. They can sing any thing most 
tuneably, sir, but psalms. What they may do here- 
after, under a triple-tree, is much expected ; but they 
live very civilly and genteelly among ns. 
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Springlove. But what is he there, that solemn old 
fellow, that neither speaks of himself, nor any body for 
him? 

2d Beggar. sir, the rarest man of all : he ia a 
prophet, See how he holiis up his prognosticatiog 
nose : he is divining now. 

Springlove. How, a prophet? 

2d Beggar. Yes, sir, a cunning man, and a fortune- 
teller, 'Tis thought he was a great cleric before his 
decay ; but he is verv close, will not tell his beginning, 
nor the fortune he himself is fallen from ; but he serves 
us for a clergyman stilt, and marries- us, if need be, 
after a new way of his own. 

Spririglove. How long have you had his company ? 

2d Beggar. But lately come amongst us ; but a very 
ancient stroller all the land over, and has travell'd with 
gipsies, and is a patrico. Shall he read your fortune, 
sir? 

Springlove. If it please him. 

Patrico, Lend me your band, sir. 
Bi/ thit palm, I understand 

Thou aTt bom to wealth and land f 
And after many a bitter gust, 

Shalt build with thy great grandsire'a dutt. 

Syringlove. Where shall I find it? Butcome, FH 
not trouble my head with the search, 

2d Beggar. What say you, sir, to our crew? are we 
noi well congregated ? 

Springlove. Yuu are a jovial crew, the only people 
whose happiness I admire. 

3d Beggar. Will you make us happy in serving 
you? Have you any enemies? Shall we fight under 
you? Will you be out captain? 

2d Beggar. Nay, our king. 

3d Beggar. Command us something, sir. 

Springlove. Where's the next rendezvous? 

Itt Beggar. Neither in village nor in town ; 
But three mile off at Maple-down ^. 

Springlove. At evening, ihere I'll visit you. 

* M^iU-dMBiii In Kent, on the nordi-weit side of Wtotham. 
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Song "». 

Come, come away ; the spring 

(By every bird thai can but ting, 

Or chirp a notej doth now inwle 

Us forth, to ta»te of his detight. 

Infield, in grove, on hill, in dale, 

But above all, the nightingale i 

Who in hertweetnets itripes f out-do 

The loudneti of the hoarse cuckoo. 

Cuckoo, cries he j jug, jug, jug, singt she. 
From bush to bush, from tree to tree. 
Why in one place then tarry we ? 

Come away ; why do we ttay ? 
We have no debt or rent to pay : 
No bargains or accounts to make; 
Nor land, nor lease, to lei or take: 
Or if we had, should that remote ut, 
When all the worlds our own before us? 
Jnd where we pats, and make resort. 
It is OUT kingiUmt and our court. 

Cuckoo, cries, &c. [Exeunt Caotantes. 

^>ringlove. So now away. 



" Courtiers, courtipfs, think it no Hcorai- 
" That aill^ poor »t™uib in love ebould be ; 

" Lore lies lud in r^s all torn, 
" As well u in silki and bravery. 

ChoruB. 
" And the boggar lie lores hu lata aa dear 



" States and titles are [dtifnl things ; 

" The meanest estate more pleasing does proTB : 
" Lords and lodiet, princes and kii^, 

" With beggars lut^e eqnal duvms in lore. 
Chorus. 
"And the beggar," &G. [Ersunt CutlmUa. 
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Tbey dieam of baminess that live in stale ; 
Bat thejr enjoy it that obey tbeir fate. 



ACT 11. 

Enter ViRctVT, Rilliahd, Mbriel, Raciiei. 

Vincent. I am overcome with admiration at the feli- 
city they take I 

Hilliard. Beggars I they are the only people can 
boaat the benefit of a free state, in the full enjoyment 
of liberty, mirth, and ease ; having all things in com- 
mon, and DotliiDg wanting of Nature's whole provision 
within the reach of their desires. Who would have 
lost this sight of their revels ? 

Vincent. How think you, ladies? Are they not the 
only happy in a nation? 

Meriel. Happier than we, I'm sure, that are pent op 
and tied by the nose to Che continual steam of hot 
hospitality here, in our father's house, when they hare 
the air at pleasure, in all variety. 

Rachel. And though I know we have merrier spirits 
than they, yet to live thus confio'd stifles us. 

HitiiaTd. Why, todies, yoa have liberty enough ; or 
may take what you please. 

Meriel. Yes, in our father's rule aud government, or 
by his allowance I What's that to absolute freedom ; 
such as the very beggars have ; to feast and revel here 
to-day, and yonder to-morrow; neit day, where th^ 
please, and so on still, the whole country or kingd(»n 
over ? There's liberty ! the birds of the air can take no 
more. 

Rachel. And then at home here, or wheresoever he 
comes, onr father is so pensive, (what muddy spirit 
Roever possesses him, would 1 could conjure it out!) 
that he makes us even sick of his sadness, that were 
wont to iee ni^ gouip'a cock to-day, mould cockle bread, 
dance clulterdepouch and hannykin booby, bind barreU, 
or do any thing before him, and he would laugh at an. 

Meriel. Now be never looks upon us but with a sigh, 



.3i.z.iit>,Cooglc 



296 A JOVIAL CBBw; OK, [act II, 

or tears in his eyes, though we simper ever so sancti- 
fiedly. What tales have been told him of as, or what 
he suspects, I know not. God forgive him; I do, but 
I am weary of his house. 

Rachel. Does he think us whores tro, because some- 
times we talk as lightly as great ladies. I can swear 
safely for the virginity of one of ub, so far as word and 
dead goes *. merry, thought's free. 

JUeriel. Which is that one of us, I pray f Yourself, 
or me 7 

Rachel. Good sister Meriel, charity begins at home : 
but I'll swear, I think as charitably of tbee, and not 
only because thou art a year younger neither. 

Meriel. 1 am beholden to you. But fur my father, I 
would I knew his grief, and how to cure him, or that 
we were where we could not see it. It spoils ourmirtb ; 
and that has been better than his meat to us. 

Vincent. Will you hear our motion, ladies? 

Meriel. Pseugh ! you would marry us presently out 
of his way, because he has given you a foollBh kind of 
promise; but we will see him in a belter humour first, 
and as apt to laugh as we to lie down ", I warranthira. 

Hilliard. 'Tis hke that course will cure bini, would 
you embrace it. 

Rachel. We will have him cur'd first, Itellyou; 
and you shall wait that season, and our leisure. 

Meriel. I will rather hazard my beingone of the devil's 
ape-leaders, than to marry while he is melancholy. 

Rachel. Or I to stay in his^bouse, to give entertain- 
ment to this knight, or t'other coxcomb, that comes to 
cheer him up with eating of his cheer : when we must 
fetch 'em sweetmeats, and they must tell us, " Ladies, 
"your lips are sweeter;" and then fall into court- 
ship; one, in a set speech, taken out of Old Breton's 
Works '■*; another, with verses out of The Academy af 
Complinttnts", or some or other of the new poetical 

■' Asapl la laugh at we lo Ue down.] Alluding 10 the Old game at 
cords, caJUd Laugh undUedoirn. S. P. 

'> Old Brtbm.] See aote SO to The CMuu. 

n Aeademy tf CaaplimeitU.'] A popular book, in giest repatation 
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pamphleteers, ambitious oiily to spoil paper, and pub- 
lish their oames in print. And then to be kisa'd, and 
■ometimea slaver'd fcgh. 

Meriel. 'Tib not to be endur'd. We must out of the 
house. We cannot live but by laughing', and that 
aloud, and nobody sad within hearing. 

Vmcent. We are for any adventure with you, ladies. 
Shall we project a journey for you ? Your father has 
trusted you, and will think you safe in our company; 
and we would fain be abroad upon some progress with 
you. Shall we make a fling to London, and aee how 
the spring appears there in the Spring Garden ; and Id 
Hyde Park, to see the races, horse and foot; to hear 
the jockies crack, and aee the Adamites '* run naked 
afore the ladies? 
-with the iDwer TsnkB of leadsia. It was compoKd of vem«, let- 

liie reference here to Nidiolag Breton ii qnite clear, which ij 
not b; any means the case in Thi GMini. " Old Breton's Worlu" 
and " the Academy of Comptimenti" are apoken of as distinct ; 
butto a Traclbj Breton (called in \6SS, A Mad World my iiiaten; 
Mataiit mt not, but ^rst printed, I believe, in 160S), ia >i;>pended, 
wbat is entitled TV Mirrour of ComplimtjiU, and one dinsion of it 
ia thus headed, " Hon- to salnte a gentlewoman with an iutentiaa 
of marriage, and to offer her his service." It is in a dialogue be- 
tween Aleander and Clariuda, and in reference to what is said in 
the text a very small part of it may be quoted, 

'• AltaTider. Mistress, I see so many noble and honeet Tiitaei 
expioued in your courtesy at persuade my affectionate hope that 
my intentionsshall be acceptable, and that in time I may attain to 
■ome thing in yoiAreood favour. 

" Clarinia, Sir. if 1 had any good favour in me it shonld be 
wholly at your dispose, but having none yoD cannot hope for any, 

" Aieanier. Mistress, you have so many graceful beauties that I 
ahould be most happy to possess and enjoj them. And I dionld 
be ranch preferred in mj own esteem if 1 had the favour to be 
affected byyon as mocb as I love and honour you. 

" Cluritu^. When I condescend to your sffection it must be so 
well disposed that it exceed not the terms of civil honesty." 

This, and much more io the SHtne acile, fully bears oat the criti- 
. cism of Rachel : in coaclasion, the gentleman protests that bi> 



affection sUali be the pledge of my gratitude, vheiewith 1 d 
you for this and all youi other undeserved favours : I am your 
UQinble seTvant." 'C. 

■* AdamUa.j A sect whicll sprang up . at Amaberdam. Both 
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Rachel. We have seen all already Ibere, ai well aa 
they, last year, 

HiUiaTd. But there ha' been newplays liace. 

RacheL No, no; we are not for London. 

BiBiard. What think yon of a journey to the Bath, 
then? 

Rachel. Worse than t' other way. I love not to 
cany my health where others drop tbeii diseases : 
there's no sport i' that. 

Vinetnt. Will you up to the hill-top of sports then, 
and memmenta, Dover's Olympics, or the Cotswold 
Games ■*. 

Meriel. No, that will be too public for our recrea- 
tion : we would have it more wiUiin ouiselvelves, 

ffiUiard. Think of some course yourselves, then. 
We are for you upon any way, as far as horse and 
money can carry ua, 

Fiiuxnt. Ay, and if those means fail us, as far as 
onr legs can bear, or our hands can help us. 
iDan snd women uied to pnj, aad poform ill divme MtiicM 
nsksd. 

M DavT'i OImtki, or tin CcUwM GomM.] " These gamm wete 
" bsfOD, and contiDiied, at a ceitun time in the year, for foitr 
" yean, by one Robfrl Dmrr, an attoiney of BaitOD on the Heatli, 
" m Wanickshini ion of JgAa Dovtr of Norfolk ; who, beiog Ml 
" of actirity. and of a generoui, Iree, and public ipirit, did, vilh 
" leave from King June* the let, lelect aplace on Cotswoid Hill», in 
'■ Gloncestenhira, whereon tbougaiaefabould be acted. Kndinuon 
" Porter, £iq-.a native of that county, and a serrant to that king, 
" a peiion alio of a moat geoeioiu nurit, did, (□ encourage Damr, 
" give hit" >onu of the king's old i;lothei, with a hat and feather, 
" and raff, pnrpoiely to grace him, and connqnently the Bolmi- 
Dititr WBJ BMiBtHndy there in peraon, well mounted and 
-■■ -' --- "-- -;£ief .'' ' ' ■■- -- 



ed, and was the chief directoi and manag:er of those 

" game*, fteqiiented by the nobility and gentry (some of whom 

- "^ -■'-- -- -)ethem) even till the lawally rebellion was 



" began bj the Pieabyterians, which gave 
" ingi, and ipoiled all that wae geneious 
This U Wood's Mcoant, Ath. Oion. toI. S, 81£. In 1636 i 



pobtished Amalia IJatrnuH, upon lAi ytarVj ahbraiim ef Mr, 
Rdbtrt Dmer't Olympic Gama, upon CtfOmM HiUi, tec contaioiag 
Tenrs bj Diayion, Randolph, Ben JoDSOO, Feltham, Mennis, 
ilarmyoa, llejwood, and othen. Prefixed to it i) a plate, repie- 
■enling the games and gports, and Captain Dorei on hoiaeMtck, 
liding from plac« to place. 
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Rachel. And we will pot you to't. Come aside, 
Meriel 

yineent. Some jeer, perhaps, to put upon ua. 

Billiard. What think you of a pilsrimaee to St. 
Winifride's Well""? 

Vincent. Or a jouruey lo the Wise Woman at 
Nantwich, to ask if we be fit husbands for 'em 7 

HilUard. They are not scrupulous iu that, we having 
had their growing loves np from our childhoods, and 
the old squire's good-will before all men. 

Hachel and Meriel. Hat ha I ha! 

Vincent. What's the conceit, I marvel? 

Rachel and Meriel. Ha I ha ! ha ! 

Billiard. Some merry one, it seems. 

Racket. And then, Meriel, hark again — ha ! hat ba I 

Vincent. How they are taken with it ! 

JIferiel. Ha! ha ! ha !— hark again, Rachel! 

Billiard. Some wonderful nothing, sure I They will 
laugh as much, to see a swallow fly with a white- 
feather imp'd " in her tail. 

Vincent. They were bom laughing, I think. 

Rachel and Meriel. Hal ha I ha I 

Vincent. If it be not some trick upon us, which 
they'll discover in some monstrous shape, they cozen 
me. Now, ladies, is your project ripe? Possess us " 
with the knowledge of it. 

Machel. It is more precious than to be imparled 
upon a s%ht demand. 

Billiard. Pray let us hear it : you know we are your 
trusty servants. 

Vincent. And have kept all youi counsels ever since 
we have been infant play-fellows. 

Saehel. Yes, you have play'd at all kinds of small 
game with us ; but this is to the purpose. Ha I ha I ha t 

Billiard, It seems so, by your laughing. 

« St. Waifridt'i WeO.J Near Holywell, in the county of Flint. 
See Ptnnmfi Tair in North Walts, 1TT3, p. 88. 

'' Jnip'(£.] Jnniiui, in }a3 E^mologicoa, eiplaina Imp in tliis 
manner : Succnliu. Imped, Inapitns. cynUKis imp eit SorculoB. 



" imrao, ImaJart, 



w, &c.] See now 7 viThi City Night-cap, toI. XI. 
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Rachel. And asks a stronger tongue-tie than teariog^ 
of books, burning of samplers, making dirt-pies, or 
piss and paddle io't. 

Vincent. You know bow, and wbat we have vov'd — 
to wait upon you any how, and any whither. 

Meritl. And you will stand to't ? 

Biltiard. Ay, and go to't with you, wherever it be. 

Meriel. Pray tell 't 'em, sister Rachel. 

Rachel. Why, ^ntl^men, — ha I ha ! thus it is 

— tell it you, Meriel. 

Vmeent. O, is that all? 

Meriel. You are the elder. Pray tell it you. 

Rachel. You are the younger : I command you to 
tell it. Come, out with it, they long to have it. 

Billiard. When ? 

Vinceat. When? 

Meriel. In troth, you most tell it, sister ; 1 cannot. 
Pray begia. 

Rachel. Then, gentlemen, stand your ground. 

Vincent. Some terrible business, sure I 

Rachel. You seem'd e'en now to admire the felicity 
of beggars. 

Meriel. And have engag'd yourself to join with us in 
any course. 

Rachel. Will you now with us, and for our sakes, 
turn beggars ? 

Meriel. It is our resolution, and our injunction on 
you. 

Rachel. But for a time, and a short progress. ' 

Meriel, And for a spring-trick of youth, now in the 
season. 

Vincent. Beggars I what rogues are these? 

Hilliard. A simple trial of our loves and service! 

Rachel. Are you resolv'd upon 't? if not, God be 
with you. 
We are resolved to take our course. 

Meriel. Let yours be to keep counsel. 
Vincent, Stay, stay. Beggars 1 are we not so 
already? 
Don't we now beg our loves, and our enjoyings 
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Do we not beg to be receiv'd your servants? 
To kisB your hands, or, if you will vouchsafe, 
Your lips, or your embraces ? * 

Hilliard. We now beg, 
That we may fetch the rings and priest to marry us. 
Wherein are we now beggars? 

Rachel. That will nnt serve. Your time's not come 
for that yet: you shall beg victuals first. 

Vincent. O, 1 conceive your begging progress is to 
lamble out this summer among your father's tenants; 
and 'tis iu request among gentlemen's daughters to de- 
vour their cheese-cakeSj apple-pies, cream and cus- 
tards, fJapjacks*', and pun-puddings. 

Meriel. No, no, not so. 

Hiitiard, Why so we may be a kind of civil beggars. 

Rachel I mean stark, errant, downright be^ars : ay. 
Without equivocation, statute be^ars. 

ittriel. Couchant and passant, gnardant, rampant 
beggars. 

Fincent. Current and vagrant 

Billiard. Stockant, whippant beggars! 

Fincent, Must you and we be such? would you so 
have it? 

Rachel. Such as we saw so merry, and you concluded 
Were the only happy people in a nation. 

Meriel. The only freemen of a commonwealth i 
Free above Scot-free; that observe no law, 
Obey no governor, use no religion, 
But what tbey draw from their own ancient custom, 
Or constitute themselves, yet are no rebels. 

Rachel. Such as of all men's meat, and all men's 
money. 
Take afree part; and wheresoe'er tbey travel. 
Have all things gratit to their hands provided. 

Fineent, Course fare, most times. . 

<* Fl^^da.] J^f^'adcuaproTincul tennfi>i«iis{^ile-pi)ff. S. 
So in Pervla. A. S. 3. 1. 

" Come, tbon Shalt go hoiM, uid we'll h&is fleah (br all-daj ; 
" Gih for fasting'dajB and more; or pnddlDgi laid Jtasfucla : atid 
" thou ahatt be welcome." 
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BmM. Their stomach makes it good, 
And feuti on that which othen scorn for food. 

Meriet. The antidote, content, is only theira. 
And unto that luch full delights are known. 
That they conceive the kin^om is their own. 

Fmetnt. 'Fore Heaven I think they are in earnest; 
fin they were always mad. 

HiUuiTd. And we were madder than they, if we 
should lose 'em. 

Ftaeent. Tit but a mad trick of youth, as they say, 
for the spring, or a short pn^ress ; and mirth may be 
made out <tf it, if we knew how to carry it. 

Machel. Pray gentlemen, be sudden. 
Harkee, you hear the cuckoo. [Cuckoo, 

HitUard. We are most resolutely for you io your 
course. 

FMcenf. But the Texation is how to set it on foot. 

Baeket. We have projected it. Now if you be per- 
fect lorers and friends, search you the means. We 
have puzzled them. 

Mtriel. I am glad on't. Let 'em pnmp. 

Fineent. Troth, a small stock wdl serre to set up 
withal. This coat sold off o' my back, might serre to 
furnish a camp-royal of us. 

HitUard. But how to enter or arrange ourseivM into 
the crew, will be the difficulty. If we light raw and 
tame amongst them, (like cwe-birds among a flight of 
wild ones) we idiall never pick up a linog, but have our 
brains peck'd out. 

Viiuxnt. We want instructions dearly. 
Enter Springi.otx. 

IBUiard, O here comes Springlove : his great bene- 
factorship among the beggars might prefer us with 
authority into a ra^ed regiment presenuy. Shall I put 
r it to him ? 

Sachet. Take heed what you da. His greatness 
with my father will betray us. 

Vincent. I will cut his throat then. My noble 
Springlore, the great commander of the Maunders*', 

" Omaimier ^ the Hnmden.] i. (. The Beggan : from moHiut, 
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and king of CaateTS, we saw the gratitude of your loyal 
subjects, in the lai^ tributary content tbey gave you 
in their revels. 

Sprmglooe. Did you, sir? 

Hilliard. We have seen all with great delight and 
admiration. 

Springlove. I hare seen you too, kind gentlemen and 
ladies, and overheard you in your strange deu;^, to 
new'create yourselves out of the worldly blessings and 
niiritual graces heaven has bestow'd upon you, 
To be partakers and co-actors too, 
Tn those vile courses, which you call delights, 
Ta'en by those despicable and abhorr'd creatures. 

Vmcent. Thou art a despiser, nay, a blasphemer 
Against the Maker of those happy creatores ; 
Who, of all human, have priority 
In their content; in which they are so blest. 
That they enjoy moat in possessing least. 
Who made 'em such, dost think? Or why so happy? 

Rachel. He grows zealous in the cause : sure he'll 
beg, indeed. 

Hilliard. Art thou an hypocrite then, all thii while ? 
Only pretending charity, or using it 
To get a name and praise unto thyself. 
And not to cherish and increase those creatures 
Id their most happy way of living? Or 
Dost thou bestow thine alma with a foul purpose. 
To stint their be^ng", and with loss to buy 
And slave those free soula from their liberty? 

Meriel. They are more zealous in the cause than we. 

Springlove. But are you, ladies, at defiance too 
With reputation, and the dignity 
Due to your father's house and you ? 

Bachel. Hold thy peace, good Springlove ; and tho' 

a bwket, in wbiclk alms wu andentl j giveii to the poor. Hoice, 
" ' " ■ ( Tlmiidsy. 3. 

To itinl, is to ita;, to Stop. So tbe 

" IttfJnMiI ani cry'i, a;." 



nys Spehnan, onr Maiaidy Ttmndsy. 
Nimw in fooHD andJmtt : 
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You leem to dialike this course, aud reprpre us for itr 
Do not betray us in it ; your throat's in question. 
I tell you for good-will, good Spriuglove. 

Meritt. Wlut would'st thou have us doi Thou 
talk'st 
0' th' house : 'tis a base melancholy house. 
Our father s sadness banishes us out on't. 
And for the delight thou tak'st in beggars 
And their brawls", thou canst not but thint 
They live a better life abroad, than we 
Do in this honse. 

Sjiringhve. I have sounded your failh, and I am 
glad 
I 6nd you all right: and for your father's sadness, 
I'll tell you the cause on't. I overheard it 
Bat this day, in private discourse with 
His merry mate, Mr. Hearty : he has been told 
By some wizard, that yon both were bom 
To be beggars. 

JU. Howl howl 

Springloee. For which he is so tormented in mind, 
that he 
Cannot sleep in peace, not look upon you 
But with h^t's grief. 

Fincent. This is most strange ! 

Rachel. Let bim be grieved then, till we are 
beggars : 
We have just reason to become so now ; 
And what we thought on but in jest before, 
We'll do in earnest now. 

Springlove. O, I applaud this resolution in you ; 
Would have persuaded it, will be 
Your servant in't. For, look ye, ladies. 



Atid&tir 6nHKli.] So in Gammtr Gurlm'i JVMdb, A. S. S. t. 
voL n. Dune Chat uya, 
" Shall inch s btgai brtnett w that, tbinkeal thou, maLs me a 

" theefe 1 
" Tlw pooki light on her horea ivdes, a peitileace and mii- 
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The sentence of your fonune does not say, 

That you shall beg for need, hunger, or cold 

Necessity : if, therefore, you expose yourselves 

On pleasure inio it, you shall absolve 

Your destiny, nevertheless, and cure 

Your father's grief. I nm overjoy'd 

To think on't ; and will assist you faithfully. 

jIU. a Springlove ! a Springlove 1 

Springlove. I am prepar'd already for the adTenture, 
And will with all conveniences furnish 
And set you forth ; give you your dimensions, 
Rules and directions: I will be your guide. 
Your guard, your convoy, your authority. 
You do not know my power, my command 
r th' beggars' commonwealth. 

Fincent. But how, but how, good Mr. SpriDglove? 

Springlove. I'll confess all. In my minority 
My master took me up a naked beggar ; 
Bred me at school, then took me to his service. 
You know ill what good fashion ; and you' may 
Collect to memory for seven late summers. 
Either by leave, pretending friends to see 
At far remote parts of the land, or else 
By stealth, I would absent myself from service. 
To follow my own pleasure, which wasbegging. 
Led to 't by nature. My indulgent master. 
Yet ignorant of ray course, on my submission. 
When cold and hunger forc'd me back at winter, 
Receiv'd me still again, 'Till two years since, 
He being drawn by journey towards the Noith, 
Where 1 then quarler'd with a ragged crew ; 
On the highway, not dreaming of him there, 
I did accost him with a — Good, your aonhip. 
The gift of one tmall penny to a cripple ; 
(For here 1 was with him) and the gnod Lord 
To bUti you, and reilort it you in Heaven. [Balti. 

^11. Ha! ha I bat 

Springlove, Hy head^ was dirty-douted, and this 

Swaddled with rags, the other naked, and 
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My body clad like bu upon tbe gibbet. 

Yet be, wJdi searching eyes, tbrou^ all my t^a, 

And counterfeit posturei, made discoTery 

Of bis man Springlore; chid me into tears, 

And a confesiion of my forespent life. 

At last, upon condition that vagary 

Sbould be the last, he gave me leave to run 

That Summer out: in Autumn, home came I 

In my home clothes again, and former duty. 

My master not alone conserr'd my counsel. 

But lays more weighty trust and charge upon me : 

Such was his lore to keep me a home-man, 

That be conferred his steward's place opon me. 

Which clogg'd me tbe last year from those delights 

I wou'd not lose again to be his lord, 

^U, A Springlove I a Springlore I 

SpringUne. Pursue the course you are on then, as 
cheerfully 
As the inviting season smiles upon yon; 
Think, how you nre necessitatol to it. 
To quit your father's sadness, and bis fears 
Touching your fortune. Till you have been beggars 
Tbe sword hangs orer him. You cannot tUink 
Upon an act of greater piety 
Unto your father, than t' expose yourselves 
Brave volunteers, unpress'd by common need 
Into this meritorious warfare ; whence 
(After a few days, or short season, spent) 
You bring him a perpetual peace and joy, 
By expiating the prophecy that torments him. 
'Twete worth your time in painful woeful steps, 
With your lives hazard in a pilgrimage, 
So to redeem a father ; but you'll find 
A progress of such pleasure (aa I'll govem it) 
That the most happy courts could never boast 
In all their trampings^ on the countries cost; 
Whose envy we shall draw, when they shall read. 
We out-beg them, and for as little need. 

jIU. a springlove ! A Springlore 1 

*• tnm^iingi.'] lu edit, tramflinp. 
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jSpjiiigbive. Follow me, gallanta, then, as cheerfully 
At — (liarki we are summon'd forth.) [Birdt tinging. 

All. We follow thee.— [£x«tiiit. 

Enter Ravdal ; a purse in hit hand. 

Randal. Well, go thy ways. If ever any just or 
charitable steward was commended, sure thou shalt be 
at the last quarter-day. Here's fircand -twenty pounds 
for this quarter's b^gar's charge ; and (if he return 
not by the end of this quarter) here's order to a friend 
to supply for the next. If I now shou'd venture few 
the commendation of an unjust steward, and turn this 
money to mine own useT Hat dear devil! tempt me 
not. I'll do thee lerrice in a greater Matter- But to' 
rob the poor ! (a poor trick) every churchwarden can' 
do it. Now something; whispers me, that my makter, 
for his steward's love, will supply die poor, as I may' 
handle the matter : then I rob the steward, if I restore 
him not the money at his return. Away, temptation'^ 
leave me. lamira^ flesh; yet I \fili fight with thee. But 
lay the steward never return. 0, but he will return. 
Perhaps he may not return. Turn from me, Satan : 
fltiive not to clog my conscience. I wou'd not have 
this weight upon 't for all thy kingdom. 

Enter Hearty xinging, and OLnaESTB. 

Hearty. Hey down, hey dotDD, a doKtt, &c. 

Remember, sir, your covenant to be merry. 

OUrenli. I strive, yon see, to be so. 
Yet something pricks me within, methinks. 

Hearty. No further thought, I hope, of Fortune's 
tell-tales. 

Oldrents. I think not of 'em : nor will I presage, 
That when a disposition of sadness 
O'erclouds ray spirits, I shall therefore hear 
III iiewa, or shortly meet with some disaster. 

Hearty Nay, when a man meets with bad tidingsj 
why 
May not he then compel his mind to mirth ; 
As well as puling stomachs are made strong 
By eating against appetite? 

Oldrent*. Forc'd mirth though is not good. 
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Hearty, It relisbes not, youll lay: no more does 
meat 
lliat is most savoury, to a long^ sick stomach. 
Until by strife and cnitom 'tis made good. 

Oldrtnt». You argue well ; but do you see yon 
fellow? 

Hearty. I never noted him so lad hefore. 
He neither sings, nor whistles. 

OldrenU. Something trouble* him. 
Can he force mirth out of himself now, think you T 

Heartp. What speak you of a clod of earth, a 
hind? 
But one degree above a beast, compar'd 
To the airy spirit of a gentleman. 

Oldrenit. He looks as he came laden with ill news. 
To meet me on my way. 

Hearty. 'Tis very prettv. Suppose the ass 
Be tir'd with sadness, will you disburthen him 
To load yourself? Think of your coveaaDt to be 

merry, 
In spite of Fortune, and her riddle-makers. 

Otdrenit. Why, how now, Randal 1 Where's 
Springlove ? 

Hearty. He's ever in his care. But that I know 
The old squire's virtue, I should think Springlove 
Were sure his bastard. 

Randal. Here's his money, sir. 
I pray that I be chai^d with it no longer. 
The devil and I have strain'd courtesy these two hours 
about it. I would not he corrupted with tlie trust of 
more than is mine own. Mr. Steward gave it me, sir, 
to order it for the beggars : he has made me steward 
of the barn and them, while he is gone (be says) a 
journey, to surrey and measure lands abroad about tiie 
countries: some purchase, ! think, for your worship. 

OldrtnU. I know his measuring of land. He is 
Gone his old way ; and let him go. 
Am not I merry, Hearty 7 

Hearty. Yes; but not hearty merry. There's a 
whim, now. 
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Oldnntt. The poor's charge ahall be mtoe. Keep 
you the money 
For him. 

Randal. Mine is the gn^eater charge, then. 
Knew you but my temptations and my care) 
You would discharge me of it. 

Oldrenti. Ha! ha! ha! 

Randal. I have not bad it so many minutes, as I 
have been in several minds about it; and most of them 
dishonest. 

Oldrenlt. Go then, and give it to one of my daugh- 
ters to keep for Spring love. 

Raadal. 0, t thanic your worship — {Exit. 

Oldrentt. Alas, poor knave I 
How hard a task it is to alter custom 1 

Hearty. And how easy for monty to corrupt it. 
What a pure treasurer would he make! 

Oldrtnia. Alt were not born for weighty offices, 
Which makes me think of Springlove. 
He might have ta'en bis leave, though. 

Hearty. I hope he's run away with some laige tmst. 
I never lik'd such demure down-look'd fellows. 

Oldrents. You are decei»'d in him. 

Htariy. If you be not, 'tia well. But this is from 
the covenant. 

Oldrents. Well, sir, I will be merry : I am resolv'd 
To force my spirit only unto mirth, 
Shou'd I hear now my daughters were misled 
Or run-a-way, I wou d not send a sigh 
To fetch 'em back. 

Hearty. Tother old song for that 

SONG. 

There mas an oldfetlom at tValtham-Croa, 
Who merrily iung vihen he lio'd by the lott. 
He necer wcu heard to sigh teilh hey-ho, 
But tettt it out aith a fieigh troll^-lo. 

He cheer'd up his heart, when his goodt went to wrack', 
With a hem, boy, hem, and a cup of old tack. 
* TCVikA is tlie old and the ftopei word ; and it moit bendn be 
90 spelt for the rhjioe ; but Mr. Reed altered it to wrtck. C. 
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Oldrenli. Ig that Uie way on'tT Wdl, it shall be 
mine, theu. 

£nt#r Randal. 
RandaL My Diistresses are both abroad, m. 
Oldrenlt. How ! lince when ? 

RandaL On foot, sir, two hours since, with the two 
gentlemen their lovers. Here's ft letter they left with 
the butler, and there's a muttering in the house. 

Oldrtatt. 1 will not fead no/t open it; but concieve 
Within myself the worst that can befal them ; 
That they are lost, and no more mine. What follows ? 
That 1 ani happy, and all my cares are flown. 
. The counsel I anticipated from 
My friend, shall serve to set my real upon '* 

■* (a Kl my rat tiprm.] Tt lei up a ral, u a. phrase which ecaaa 
in almost eTcry pott in the timcii of Janin and Charlai. It is 
taken from lermt uird at Ibe gam c/ pnnwni, and perhaps, at 
other guneii tlu-n plajed. The fiHlowiDg, amongM olbn ioatances, 
will be EuSrieul to prove it. 
Nugx .Jnl^uc, Tol. i. p. 31. 

" Ibe othrr tale 1 wold tell of a williage and win lou, I hare 
" hearde djierbly lolde. Some tell it of Kjng Pbillip and a fa- 
" voiyt of hie ; eonie of Our worthy Kyng Henr^ 8 and Bomineo ; 
" and I maj call it a tale, bccawae peibappea it ia but a tale ; bat 
" tbua ihcy lell it : TheKingei 55 EldeBthaDd.tcUu/iii'J rato, and 
" discarded fluth ; Dumiiigo or Dundego, call him ho* yoa will, 
" beldo It uppou 49, or som aneh game ; when all rotn w^ir up, 
"and ihey had diacarded, the Kinj^ tlir^w bia G5 on the board 
" open, with great lafier, Bup|>ijiiag the gaioe (aa yt waa) in a 
" maimer aewei. Domingo wai at hisJBitcikTde incownler'd flnsb, 
" a* ihe staudera-by aaw, and lolde ihe (faye after ; but seeing the 
" Kioge ao rnvry, would not for a rest at primero put bim owt of 
" that pleaaavut cosreyt, aud put np hia cardes quietly, yielding 

bupiides hfi GoKnignt, A. 3, S. 8. 

" This amorDua cauae, that haigi in controTerBy betwixt Domine 
*' Doctor and me, may be compared to them that pla> at prtouni, 
" of whom one ppradTantuie shall leesea great Bum of money befdn) 
" he win one slake ; and at last, half in anger. AatI ut up hit rat ; 
" win it, and after that another, another, and anotliei ; till at last 
" he draw the most part of the money to his heap : the otliel by 
" litCe and littJe. atill diminishiDg bis rest till." iic. 

Prologue Lo Return JTom Paruai^m, 1606. 

" Gentlemen, yoa that can play at noddy, or .rather play npon 
" noddies, yon tut can aal up a rnt at priBicro inatead of ^ rest, 
" liuigh,"S.c. 1 
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Without all further helpi, to jorial mirth ; 
Which I will force out of my spleen so freely, 
That grief ■hull lose her Dame, where I hare beit^'; 
And sadness from my furthest foot of land, 
While I hare hfe, be banish'd. 

Hearty. What's the whim now? 

OtdrenU. My tenant! shall ait rent^ree for thill 
twelve-month ; 
And alt my servants hare their wages doubled; 
And so shall be my charge in house- keeping. 
I hope my friends will find and put me tot. 

Hearty. For them I'll be your undertaker, air. 
Bat this is overdone ; I do not Uke it. 

OldrenU. And for thy news, the money thatthou hast 
Is now thine own : 111 make it good to Spriaglove. 
Be sad with it, and leave me; for I tell tnee 
I'll purge my house of stnpid melancholy. 

Randal. I'll be as merry aa the charge that's under 
me. 

[A eonfiu'd noite within of laughing and tmging, 
and on* erying out. 
The beggars, sir, do yon hear them in the batn? 

OUrentt. I'll double their allowance too, that they . 
may 
Double their numbera, and increase their noise : 

ChnnAyord't ChalUnge, p. 61. 

" On vbich rMolatUm die (oldier mH ttp Ui m(, SDd commonlj 
" buanU tha wianiog or looung of u gmt a thing u lib ntaj be 

JMi * 

" Spojle brings liome plignn lo wife aiid chiUran botli, 
" When huBMnd htlh at plaj «( up hii rmt." 
Wnntn FItaid, 6y BwimoM and Fttuhtr, A. 5. S. I, 

'■ bt taza JOB hit it right, 

" Or I'll be nire yon shall not 'scape the danger.'' 
" Sil. My rat u vp now, ipkduu. 
" Dock. Then plaj't cnnningl j." 
EUtrBralar, by Biauiwint and Flaehir,A,S.S.i, 
" Eiu. liy Titt if vf, 
•• Nor will I gire lew. 

" Char. I'm DO gameiler, Enitace. 
" Yet 1 can gneM joof retolottDD staadi 
" To win, or Iom all," &p. 
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These bear aot aound enough ; and one, metbonght, 
Cry'd out amoDg them. 
Bandaf. By a niost natural cause. For there's a 
doiy 
Has been in labour, sir, and 'tis their custom, 
With songs and shouts to drown the woman's cries. 
A ceremony nhich they use, not for 
Devotiun, but lo keep off notice of 
The work they bdve in hand. Now she is in 
The straw it Beetns, and ihey are quiet. 

Hearty. The straw ! that's very proper there. That's 
Randal's whim. 

OUrenfjt. We will have such a lying-in, and such 
A christening] such upsitting and gossipping! 
I mean to send forty miles circuit at the least. 
To draw in all the beggars can be found; 
And such devices we will have for jollity, 
As fame ehall boast to all posterity. 
Am I not merry. Hearty? hearty merry. 

Hearty. Wou'd you were else. I fear this overdoing^. 
Oldrentt. I'll do't for expiation of a crime. 
That's chai^'d upon my conscience till 't be done. 
Hearty. What's that? what says he? 
Oldrenta. We will have such a festival month on't, 
Randal— 

Randal. Sir, you may spare the labour and the cost ; 
They'll never thank you for't. They'll not endure 
A ceremony that is not their own. 
Belonging- either to the child or mother. 
A inouth, sir ! they'll not be detain'd so long 
For your estate, Theirwork is done already; 
The bantling's born ; the doxy's in the strummel ; 
Laid by an autem mort of their own crew, 
That serv'd for midwife ; and the child-bed woman) 
Eating of hasty- pudding for her supper. 
And the child part of it for pap, 
I warrant you, by this time ; then to sleep. 
So to rise early to regain the strength 
By travel which she tost by travaiL 
Hearty. There's Randal agaiia. 
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Oldrenli. Can this be I 

BandaL She'll have the baotling; at het back to- 
monow. 
That was to-day io her belly, and march a foot 
Back with it. 

Hearty. Art there again, old Randal? 

Randal. And for their gossipping, now you are go 
nigh. 
If you'll loolc in, I doubt not, but you'll find 'am 
At th«r high feast already. 

Hearty. Pray, let's see 'em, sir. 
Randal openi the scene. The beggars ditcovered at 

their feail. After they have icrambUd awhile at their 

vicluaU; IhUtong, 
Here lafe in our *• skipper, let's cly ojf our peck, 
^nd bowse in defiance o tk' Harman-beck,* 
Here'* pannum and lap, and good poplars of Yamim, 
To fill up the crib, and to comfort the quarron, 

NoiB bowie a round health to the go-well and eome-ieell 

Of Cicely Bumtrincket thai ties in the slrummel. 

JVott boKte a round health to the go-vielt and come-teelt 

Of Cicely Bumtrincket that liei in the ttrummel. 

Here's ruSpeclc and casson, and all of the best. 
And scraps of the dainties o/^ gentry cofe's feast. 
Here's grunter and bleater, v.ith tib of the butt'ry. 
And Margery Prater, all dress'd without slutt'ry. 
For all this ben cribbing and peck lei us then, 
Bowse a health to the gentry cofe of the ken. 

Abw bowse a round health to IIk go-well and come'tetlt 
Of Cicely Bumtrincket ttiat lies in the itrumnel. 
Oldreuti. Good Heaven I bow merry they are. 
Hearty. Be not you sad at that. : 
Oldrenti. Sad, Hearty? no, unless it be with enyy 
At their full happiness. What is an estate 

*> See (be eipluiadon of tLesecsnt Ichdb at the endof tliBpItj, 
' Hannui wrote a pBiupblcl agaioBt begguB colled " A CiTSat 

for Conuoon Cuniton," leceudy lepriuted. Btek or Bmk U in vtb 

■tthe piasent day u d»ug fOi a coQttable. C. 
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Of wealth and power, balkoc'd with their freedom. 
But a mere load of outward compliment, 
When ihey enjoy the fruits of rich content? 
Our drosB but weighs ug down into deapair. 
While their subhmed spirits dance i' th' air. 

Hearty. I ha' not so much wealth to weigh medown; 
Nor so little, 1 thank chance, as to dance naked. 

Oldrentt. True, my friend. Hearty; thou having less 
than I 
(Of which I boast not) art the merrier man : 
But they exceed thee in that way bo far, 
That should i know my children now were be^ars 
fWhich yet I will not read) I must conclude 
They were not lost, nor I to be aggriev'd. 

Hearty . If this be madness, 'tis a merry fit. 
Enter Patkico, Many of the beggars look out. 

Palrico. Toure out with your glaxieri, I swear by the 

That we are assaulted by a ^ueer ev^it. 

Randal. Hold! what do you mean, my friends? 
This is our master. 
The master of your feast and feasting-houae. 

Palrico. Is this the gentry cqfe ? 

AU the Beggari. Lord blesx his worship; his good 

worship : bless his worship I [Exeunt Beggar*. 

Manet Pat Rico. 

Patrko. Now, bounteous sir, before you go, 
Hear me, the beggar Pptrico; 
Or, priest, if you do ratiier chuse 
That we no word of canting use. 
Long may you live, and may your store 
Never decay, nor baulk the poor; 
And as you more in years do grow. 
May treasure to your coffers flow : 
And may your care no more thereon 
Be set, than ours are, that have none ; 
But as your riches do increase. 
So may your heart's content and peace. 
And, after many, many years, 
Wheu the poor have qoil tiieir fetors 
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Of losing you, and thst with HeaveQ 
And'all the world you have made even, 
Then may your bleat postfirity, 
' Age after age successively. 
Until the world ghall be untwia'd. 
Inherit your estate and mind. 
So shall the poor, to the last day. 
For you, in your succession, pray. 

Hearty. 'Tis a good vote, sir Patrico ; hut you are 
loo grave. Let ug' hear and see something of your 
merry grig^, that can ting, play gambols, and do 

Patrico. Sir, I can lay my fuoction by, 
And talk as wild and wantonly 
As Tom, or Tib, or Jack, or Jill, 
When they at bowiing ken do swill. 
Will you therefore deign to bear 
My aulem mart, with throat as clear 
As was datne Anias's of the name : 
How sweet in song her notes Hhe'll frame, 
That when she chides, as loud is yawning, 
As chanticleer wak'd by tbedawning. 

Heaiiy, Yes, pray let's heu her. What, is she 

your wife ? 
Patrico. Yes, sir, we of our ministry. 
As well as those o' tb' presbytery. 
Take wives, and defy dignity. [Exit. 

Heariy. A learned clerk in verity. 
Enter Patrico icilh hit old wife, with a wooden bowl 
of drink. She t$ drunk. 
Patrico. By salwon, I think 
My mort is in drink. 
I find by her stink, 
And the pretty pretty pink 
Of her nyes, that half wink, 
lliat the tipling feast. 
With the dosy in Che nest, 
Hath turn'd her brain . 
To a merry merry vein. 

MoTt. Go fiddle, Patrico, and let nje sing. Fimt 
set me down here on bolh my prats. Gently, gently, 
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for cracking of my mnd : now I must use it. Hem, 
hem. [She singt. 

Tfti* U ben bowse, this it ben bowae ; 

Too little it my skew ; 
/ bowse no lage, but a whole gage 

Of I kit I'll bowse to you, 
Thit bowse is betttr than rom-bowse; 

It sell the gan a giggling : 
The autem moit finds better sport 
In bowsing thtm in nigling. 

Tlut it ben bowse, &c. 

[She tottetoffher l»al,Jallt back, and u carried out. 

PatTtco. So, so; your part is done— — 

[Exit with her. 

Hearty. How find you, sir, yourself? 

Oldrenti. Wondrous merry, my good Hearty. 
Enter Patsico. 

Patrico. t wisb we bad, in all our store, 
Something that could please you more. 
The old, or autem nort't asleep; 
But before the young ones creep 
Into the straw, sir, if you are 
(As gallants sometimes lore coarse fare. 
So it be fresh and wholesome ware) 
Dispos'd to doxy, or a dell. 
That never yet with man did mell. 
Of whom no Kprigkt man w taster ; 
111 present her to you, master. 

Otdrentt. Away, you wou'd be puniBb'd, Ob ! 

Hearty. How is it with you, sir? 

Oldrentt. A sudden qualm over-chills my stomach ; 
But 'twill away. 

Enter Dancers. 

Patrico. See, in their rags then, dancing for your 
sports, 
Our elapper dudgeons and their valking mortt. [Dance. 

Patrico. You hare done well. Now let each tripper 
Make a retreat into the ik^jper ; 
And couch a hogihead, till the darkman't past; 
Then all, with bag and ba^age, bing awatt. 

[Ereunt Beggars, 
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RandaL I told you, sir, they would be gone to- 
morrow. 
I nnderstaDd their canting, 

OUirentt. Take that amoitgst you^^ [Ginu money. 

Palnco. May rich plenty so you bless, 
Tho' you still give, you ne'er have less. [Exit. 

Hearty. And as your walks may lead this way. 
Pray, strilce in here another day. 
So you may go, sir Patrico— 

How think you, sir ? or what 1 or why do you think 
at all, unless on sack and supper-time ? Do you fall 
back ? Do you not know the danger of relapses 1 

Oldrenls. Good Hearty, thou mistak'sC me: i wa> 
thinking upon this Patrico ; and that he has more soul 
than a born be^ar in him. 

Hearty. Rogne enough, though, to ofier us bia wbat- 
d'calls, his doxies. Heart and a cup of sack, do we 
look like beggar -Higglers. 

Oldrenii. Pray, forbear that language. 

Hearty. Will you then talk of sack that can drown 
sighing? Will you in to supper, and take me there 
your guest? or must I creep into the barn amongst ' 
your welcome ones \ 

Oldrenti. You have rebuk'd me timely, and most 
friendly. [Exit. 

Hearty. Would alt were well with him I [Exit. 

Randal. It is with me; 
For now these pounds are, as I feel tbem swag, 
light at my heart, tbo' heavy in the bc^. [Exit. 



ACT HI. 

Enter VijicBNT and Hilliard, in their rags. 
Fineent. Is this the life that we admir'd in others, 
with envy at their happiness ? 

' HiUiard. Pray, let us make virtuous use of it, and 
jepent us of that deadly sin, before a greater punish- 
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meat than fominc and lice fall upon ub, by steering our 
course homevaid. Before I'll endure sucb another 
night 

Vmeent What? What wouldst thou do 7 Twuh 
thy mistresB heard thee. 

HilliaTd. 1 hope she does not ; for I know there is 
no altering our course, before they moke the first motion. 

Vincent. Is 't possible we should be weary already, 
and before their softer constitutions of£eih and blood? 

Billiard. They are the stronger in will, it seems. 
Enter Spai nglov e. 

Springiove. How now, comrades; repining already 
at yoar folDess of liberty ? Do you contplain of ease ? 

Vincent. Ease, call'st thou it? Didst thou sleep to- 
night ? 

Springlutit. Not so well these eighteen months, 1 
awear; since my last walks. 

BiUiaril, Lightning and tempest are out of thy titany. 
Could not the thunder wake thee ? 

Sprmglave. Hal ha! ha I 

yinctnt. Northe ooise of the crew in the quarter by us. 

HiUiard. Nor the hogs In the hovel, that cry'd till 
they drown'd the noise of the wind ? If I could but 
once have dreamt, in ali my former nights, that such 
sin affliction could have been found among beggars, 
sore I should never have trarell'd to the proof on't. 

Vincent. We look'd upon them in their jollity, and 
cast no further. 

HiUiard. Nor did that only draw us forth, by your 
favour, Vince, but our obedience to our loves, which 
we must sufier, till they cry home again. Are they 
not weary yet, as much as we, dost think, Springlove? 

Springlove. They have more moral understandiog 
than so. They know, and so may you, this is your 
birth-night into a new world. And we all know, or 
have been told, that all come crying into the world, 
when the whole wrrld of pleasure is before- us. The 
world itself had ne'er been glorious, had it not first 
been a confus'd chaos. 

Vincent. Well: never did knight!i>«rrant in all 
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adventure*, merit mora of their ladies, diaii we beggar- 
erraats, or errent-beg^ra do in ours/ 

Springiove. The greater will be your reward. Think 
upon that, and shew no manner or distaste, to turn 
their heart* from you : you're undone then. 

Milliard. Are uiey ready to appear out of their privy 
lodgings, in the piga palace of pleasure "? Are they 
coming forth ? 

Springlove, I left 'em almost ready, sitting on their 
pads of straw, helping to dress each other's head : the 
one's eye is t'other's iooking-glass, with the prettiest 
ooil they keep to fit their fancies in the most graceful 
way of wearing their new dressings, that yon would 
admire. 

Fincent. I hope we are as gracefully set out, are we 
not? 

^ringloee. Indifierent well. But will yoa fall to 
practice? Let me hear how you can maund, when you 
meet with passengers. 

HiUiard. We do not look like men, I hope, too good 
to learn. 

Springlove. Suppose some persons of worth or 
wealth passing by now. Note me : Good your good 
worship, your charity to the poor, that will duly and 
truly pray for you day aitd night—' — ■ 

Vincent. Away, yon idle rogue : you should be set 
to work and whipt. 

Springhvt. That is lame and sick, hungry and com- 
fortless-' 

Fincent. If you were well serr'd 

Springhvt, And even to bless you and reward yon 

for it 

' HiUiard. Pr'ythee hold thy peace (here be doiefni 
notes indeed) and leave us to our own genius. If we 
must beg, let's let it go as it comes, by inipiraticm. I 
love not your set form of begging. 

Springlove. Let me instruct you, though. 

1 tbe litis of Pamtir'i 
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Enter Racrbi. and Mbribl in ragM, 

Rachel. Have a care, good Meriel : what hearts or 
limba soever we have, and though never bo feeble, let ua 
set our best faces on't, and laugh our last ^sp out, 
before we discover an; dislike or weariness to them. 
Let us bear it out, till they complain first, and beg to 
carry us home a pick-pack. 

Meriel. I am sor&ly surbated*' with hoofing already 
though, and so crupper-cramp'd with our lodging, aud 
so bum-fiddled with the straw, that— = — 

Rachel. Think not on't. I am numb'd i' th' bum 
and shoulders too a little ; and have found the differ- 
ence between a hard floor with a little straw, and a 
down bed with a quilt upon 't: but no words, nor a 
sour bok, pr'ythee- 

Hilliard. 6, here they come now; madam Few- 
clothes and my lady Bonnyrag. 

Vincent. Peace, they see us. 

Rachel and Meriel. Hal ha! ha! 

Vincent. We are glad the object pleases you. 

Rachel. So does the subject. 
Now you appear the glories of the spring. 
Darlings of Phoebus, and the summer's heirs. 

HiUiard. How fairer, than fair Flora's self appear. 
To deck the spring, Diana's darlingB dear I 
O let us not, Acteon-like, be struck, 

SVith greedy eyes while we presume to look 
n your. half nakedness, since courteous rags 
Cover the rest) into the shape of stags. 

Rachel and Meriel. Ha ! ha I ha ! —We are glad you 
are so merry. 

Vincent. Merry and lusty too. This night will we 
lie together, as well as the proudest couple in the bam. 
HiUiard. And so will we. 1 can hold out no longer. 
Rachel. Does the straw stir up your flesh to't, gen- 
tlemen ? 



It tbey tbeir Giuiesib 
ir tendoi feete opon tli 



.it,,Cooglc 



at, I.J THI HBBKT BIOOABB. 321 

MeritL Or does jonr provender prick you ? 

Springlwe. What ! do we come for this ? laugh and 
1h down 
When your bellies are full. Remember, Udiea, 
YoD haTenotbe^'d yet, to quit your destiny, 
But have liv'd biderto on my eudeavours. 
Who got your iuppers, pray, last niglit, but I ? 
OF dainty trencher-feea, from a ^etittemdn'fl houn. 
Such as uie serring-men tiiemaelves sometimea 
Would bare been glad of. And this morning now, 
What comfortable chipping! and sweet butl«rmilk 
Had you to breakfast? 

Xachtl. O, 'twas excellent ! I feel it good still here. 

MerUl. There was a brown crust amongst it, that 
has made sty neck to white, methinki: it it not, 
lUchet? 

RacheL Yes. You gave me none on'tj 
You ever covet to have all the beauty. 
I^B the ambilion of all younger sisters. 

Fincent. They are pleased, and never like to be 
weary. 

BilUard. Nomravmuat we, if well betheara. 

SpTtBglaoe. Peace I Here come pfasengers. Forget 
not your rules ; and quickly disperse yourielvea, and 

fall to your calling 

Enter tteo Oemtlrubn. 

Isl Gentleman. Lead the horses down the hill. The 
heat of our speed is over ; for we have lost o«r journey. 

%d Gentlema*. Had they taken this way, we had 
overtaken 'em, or heard of 'em, at least. 

Itt Gentleman. But some of our scouts will light on 
'en, the whole country being over-spread wilb 'em. 

2d Gentleman. There was never auch an escape else. 

Finixnt. A search for as, periiaps : Tet I know not 
them, nor they me, I am sure. [ might the better beg 
of them ; but how to begin, or set the worst leg for- 
wards ? would I were whipt if I know now. 

Ut Gentleman. That a young gentlewoinaa of her 
breeding, and heir to tuch an estate, sluHild fly from so 
great a match, and run away with her uncte'ft clerk I 



edt>>Cooglc 



332 A JOVIAL CRKw; OS, [act lit. 

3(1 Gentleman. The old justice will ran mad npon't. 
Hear. 

Jlncent. If I were to be hang'd now, I could notbeg^ 
fbr my life. 

Springlove. Step forwardi, and beg handsomely : 
Iir set my goad in your breech else. 

Vincent. What shall I say ? 

Springhve. Have I not told you ? Now begin. 

Vincent. After you. good Springlove. 

Springlove. Good, your good worships 

Is( Gentleman. Away, ¥0u idle vagabond 

Springlove, Your worship's charity to a poor creature 
welly starv'd. 

Vineenf. That will duly and truly pray for yon. 

2(1 Oenileman. You counterfeit villEuni, hence. 

Springlove. Good masters sweet worship, for the 
tender mercy of 

Ftncent. Duly and truly pray for you. 

itt Gentleman. You should be well whipt,and set to 
work, if you were duly and truly ser/d. 

Vincent. Did not 1 say so before? 

Springlove. Good worshipful master's worship, to 
bestow your charity, and — ■■ to maintain your health 
and limbs. 

Vincent. Duly and truly pray foryou. 

2d Gentleman. Be gone, I say, you impudent, lusty, 
young rascals. 

Ut OentUman. Ill set you going else. 

[Svitchet theni. 

Springlove. Ah, the goodness of compassion, to 
soflen your hearts to the poor. 

Vincent. Oh, the devil; must not we beat 'em now ? 
steth'— 

Springlove. Nor shew an angry look for all the Aid 
of our backs. Ah, the sweetness of that mercy that 
gives to all, to move your compassion to the hungry, 
when it shall seem good unto you, and night and day 
to bless all that you have. Ah, ah 

* Oi *«l«iCh f tliough it does not seem to have be«D so' nnSer- 
itood b; the old piintei. C. 
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2d Gentktaan. Come back, sirrah. His patience 
and humility has wrought upon me. 

Vincent. Duly and 

2d Gentleman. Not yon, sirrah ; the other. You 
look like a sturdy ro^e, 

Springloee. Lord bless your master's worship. 

2d Gentleman. There's a halfpenny for you. Let 
bim have no share with you. 

Vincent. We shall never thrive o' ihia trade. 

1st Gentleman. They're of a fraternity, and will 
share, I warrant you. 

SpTinglme. Never in our lives, truly. He never 
hegg'd with me before. 

\H Gentleman, But if hedges or hen-roosts could 
speak, you might be found sharers in pillage, I believe. 

Springlove. Never saw him before, bless you good 
matter, in all my life. (Beg foi yourself) your credit's 
g;oue else.) Good tlearen to bless and prosper you. 

[Exit. 

2d Gentleman. Why dost thou faUow us ? Is it 
your o£Bce to be privy to our talk ? 

Vincent. Sir, 1 beseech you hear me. (s'tife, what 
shall I sayt) I am a stranger in these parts, and 
destitute of means and apparel. 

Itt Gentleman. So metbinks ; and whatof that? 

Vincent. Will you, therefore, be pleaa'd, as you are 
woithy gentlemen, and blegs'd with plenty- — 

2d Gentleman. This is courtly I 

Vincent. Out of yonr abundant store, toward my 
relief in extreme necessity, to furnish me with a small 
parcel of money ; five or sii pieces, or ten, if you can 
presently spare it. 

1st and 2d Gentleman. Stand off. [Draw, 

Vincent. I have spoil'd all ; and know not how to 
beg otherwise. 

lit OentUman, Here's a new way of beting I 

Vincent, Quite run out of my instructions I 

2d Gentleman. Some highway thief, o' my conscience, 
that forgets he is weaponless. 

Vincent. Only to make you merry, gentlemen, at my 
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anskilfiilnna in my new trade, I bare be«n another 
man in my days. So I kiu your hands. [Ent, 

\H Qentleman, With your heels, do you ? 

2d GentUman. Ithad been good to have apprehended 
tiie rake-ahame There ia some mystery in bis rags. 
But let him go. 

EnluT Oliver, putting up hit saord. 

Oitver. You found your legs ia time. I had made 
you halt for something, else. 

lit Getitleman. Master Oliver, well return'd: What's 
the matter, sir? 

' Oliver. Why, sir, a counterfeit lame rogue be|^M of 
me; but in such language, the high sheriff's soit of the 
flbire could not have spoke better, nor to have borrow'd 
a greater sum. He ask'd me if I could spare him ten 
or twenty pound. I switcli'd him, his cudgel was op: 
I dren, and into the wood he 'scap'd me, as nimbly — 
But, first, he told me, 1 should hear fVom him by a 
^ntleman, to require satisfactioD of me. 

2<f GentUman. We had such another begg'd of us. 
The court goes a begging, I think. 

Itt Gentleman. Dropt through the clouds, I think' 
Met you no news of your kinswoman, mistress Amie ? 

Oliver. No: what's the matter with her? Goes her 
marriage forwards with young master Talboy I I 
-basten d my journey from London to be at the wed- 
.ding? 

2(1 Gentleman, Twas to have been yesterday mom- 
iDg; all things in readiness prepar'a for it; hut the 
bride, stolen by your father^ clerk, is slipt away. We 
were in quest of em, and so are twenty more, several 
ways. 

OlioeT. Such young tenches wilt have their own 
ways in their own loves, what matches soever their 
guardians make for 'em. And I hope my father mtl 
not follow the law so close, to hang his clerk for steal- 
ing his ward with her own consent. It may breed uich 
« grudge, as may cause some clerks to hang their mas- 
ten, that have em o' the hip of injustice. Besides, 
Mattin, tbo' he be his nervant, be iaagentleman; but. 
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indeed, the laiierableat nucal ! he will grudge her meat 
wheo he has her. 

lit Qenlleman. Ynur rather is exceedingly troubled 
at their escape: I wiah that yau may qualify him with 
your reasons. 

Olivir. But what says Talboy to the matter, the 
bridegroom, that should ha' been 1 

2d Oentleman. Marry, he says little to the purpose, 
but cries outright. 

Oliver. 1 like him well for that: he holds his 
humour: a miserablo wretch too, tho' rich. I ha' 
known bioi cry when he baa lost but three shillings at 
ronmchai>ce<s. But, gentlemen, keep on your way. to 
comfort my father. I know some of his man's prirate 
haunts about the country here, which I will search 
immediately. 

Itt Gtniientan. We'll accompany you, ifyoa please. 

Oltper. No, by no means : that wul be too public. 

2d Qentlemati. Do your pleasure. lEteuat. 

Oliver. My pleasure, and all the search that 1 intend, 
is, by hovering bere, to take a review of a brace of the 
handsomest beggar bracbes that ever grac'd ditch or 
hedge-side, i pass'd by them in baste, but something 
so possesses me, that I must— what the devil must l1 
A beggar ? why, beggars are flesh and blood, and rags 
are no diseases, l^ir lice are no French fleas ; and 
there is much wholesomer flesh under country dirt, 
than city painting; and less danger in dirt and rags, 
than in ceruse and satin. 1 durst not take a touch at 
London both for the present cost and fear of an after- 
reckoning. But, Oliver, dost thou speak like a gen- 
tleman? fear price or post bal Marry do I, sir: nor 
can be^ar sport be inexcusable in a young country 
gentleman, short of means, for another respect, a prin- 
cipal one indeed, to avoid the punishment or charge of 
" at mmehamet.^ TbU gsnw I fiud mentioiied in DtMor'i B d imm 

" Tba taker or tbe vener is the man must play with him, the 
" CBidel are letdit Mid inumchanu, 01 dsco; is tha nuue : the first 
" wagelia wine, the second two pence in monej, from two pence 
" Hur/ liaa to a sUUing, from that (o a poood, &c." 
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bastardy: there's no commutiQ^ with them, or keeping 
of children for them. The poor whores, ratlier than 
part with their own, or want children at all, will steal 
other folks' to travel with, and move compassion. He 
feeds a beg^ar-wench well that fills her belly witli 
young: bones. And, these reasons considered, good 
master Oliver!— 'Slid, yonder they ire at peep; and 
now sitten down as waiting for my purpose. 
Enter Vincent. 

'Heart, here's another delay! I must shirt him. Doat 
hear, honest poor fellow? I pr'ythee go back presently: 
and at the hill foot (here's sixpence for thy pains) tboa 
shalt find a. footman with a horse- in his hand. Bid 
him wait there : his master will come presently, say. 

Vincent. Sir, 1 have a business of another nature to 
you, which (as 1 presume you are a gentleman of rigbt 
noble spirit and resolulion) you will receive without 
oSence, and in that temper as most properly iqfipertains 
to the most heroic natures. 

Oliver. Thy language makes me wonder at thy per- 
son. What's the matter with thee? quickly, 

Fiiicenl. You may be pleas'd to call to mind a late 
B£front, which, in your heat of passion, you gave a 
gentleman. 

Oliver. What, such a one as thou art, was he? 

Vincent. True, noble sir. Who could no leaa in 
honour, than direct me, his. chosen friend, unto you, 
with the length of his sword, or to take the length of 
yours. The place, if you please, the ground whereon 
you parted ; the hour, seven to-morrow morning: or, 
if you like not these, in part, or all, to make your own 
appointments. 

0/trer. The bravest method in beggars that ever was 
discovered! I would be upon the bones of this rogue 
now, but for crossing my other design, which fires me; 
I must therefore be rid of him on any terms. Let his 
own appointments stand : tell him I'll meet him. 

fiacent. You shall most nobly engage his life to 
serve you, sir. 

Olwer, You'll be his second, will yoil ? 
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fiacent. To do you further service, kt, I have un- 
dertaken it. 

Oliver. I'll send a beadle shall undertake you both. 

Vineenl. Your mirth becomes the bravery of your 
mind, and dauntless spirit: so takes his leave, yonr 
serrout, str^ [Exit. 

Oliver. I think, as my friend said, the court goes a 
begging Indeed. But I must not lose my be^ar- 
wenches. 

Enter Rachel and Meriel. 

Oh, here they come. They are delicately skinn'd 
and limb'd. There, there I I saw above the ham, as 
the wind blew, — Now they spy me. 

Rachel. Sir, I beseech yon, 4ook upon us with the 
favour of 8 gentieman. We are in a present distress, 
and utterly unacquainted in these parts, and therefore 
forc'd by the calamity of our misfortune, to implore the 
courtesy, or rather charity, of those to whom we are 
strangers. 

Oliver. Very fine, this! 

Meriel. Be therefore pleas'd, right noble sir, not only 
valuing us by our outward habits, which cannot but 
appear loathsome or despicable unto you, but as we are 
forlorn Christians; and m that estimation, be compas- 
sionately moved to cast a handful or two of your silver, 
or a few of your golden pieces unto us, to furnish us 
with linen, and some decent habiliments 

Oliver. They beg as bigh as the man-beggar I met 
withal! Sure the beggars are all mad to-day, or 
bewitch'd into a language they understand not. The 
spirits of somedecay'd gentry talk in them, sure. 

Rachel. May we expect a gracious answer from you, 
«r? 

Meriel. And that as you can wish our virgin prayers 
to be propitious for you. 

Rachel, That you never be denied a suit by any 
mistress. 

Meriel. Nay, that the fairest may be ambitious to 
place their favours on you. 

Rachel. That your virtue and valour may lead you 
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to the moat bonovrable actions ; and tbit the Iovb of 
all exquisite ladies may aim you. 

MeritL And that, when you please to take a wife, 
may honour, beauty, and wealth, contend to endow her 
most. 

Rachel. And that with her you have a long and 
prosperous life. 

Meriei. A fair and fortunate posterity. 

Oliver. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and 
strikes me ioto ironder. Pray tell me how long have 
you been beggars, or how chancd yon to be bo? 

Bachel. By influeoce of our atari, sir. 

Meriei. We were born to no better fortune. 

Oliver. How came you to talk thus, and bo much 
above the beggars' dialect ? 

Rachel. Our speech came naturally to us, and we 
ever lov'd to learn by rote as well as we could. 

Meriei. And to be ambitious ^>ove the vulgar, to ask 
more than common alma, whate'er men pleas'd to give 

UB. 

Oliver. Sure, some well-dispos'd gent) em an, as 
myself, got these wenches. They are too well grown to 
be mine own, and I cannot be incestuous with 'em. 

Rachel. Pray, sir, your noble bounty. 

OHeer. What a Umptiog lip that little rogue moves 
there I and what an enticing eye the other ! I know 
not which to begin with. What's this, a flea upon ihy 
bosom? 

Meriei. U it not a straw-colour'd one, sir t 

Olwtr. 0, what a provoking skin is there I That 
very touch inflames me. 

Rachel. Sir. are you moved in charity towards oa yet? 

Olieer. Mov'd? I am mov'd : no flesh and Uood 
more mov'd 1 

Meiiel. Then, pray, sir, your benevolence. 

Oliver, Benevolence ? Which shall I be benaTolent 
to? or which first! 1 am puzzled in the cboica. 
Would some swam brother of mine were here to draw 
a cut with me. 

RacheL Sir, noble sir. 
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Otiver. Vint, let me tell you, dauBela, I am bonnd 
by a fltroog tow, to kits all of the woman-ser I meet 
this moToing. 

MerieL Be^ars and aJI, lir ? 

OUcer. All, all. Let not your caynen cross a gen- 
tlemau'a tow, I beseech yon \Kut, 

Rachel. You will tell, now, 

Oiitwr, Tell, quotha I I conid tell a thousand on 
those lipfl~and as many upon those. What life- 
fMtoring breaths they baTC I milk fram the cow steams 
not so sweetly. I must lay one of 'em aboard : both, 
if my tackling hold. 

Hachel and MerM. Sir, sir. 

Oliver. But how to bargain now, will be the doubt. 
They that beg so high as by the handfiils, may expect 
for price above the rate of good mens' wives. 

RacM. Now will yon, sir, be pleas'd? 

OUver. With all my heart, sweetheart; and I am 
glad thou knowest my mind. Here is twdT»-pence 
a-juece for you. 

Rachel and Meriel. We thank you, sir. 

OJiver. That's but in earnest; I'll jest away the rest 
with yon. Look here— all this. Come, yon know my 
meaning. Dost thou look about thee, sweet little one ? 
I like thy care. There's nobody coming ; but we'll get 
behind these bushes. I know you keep each other's 
counsels. — Must you be drawn to't ? Then I'll pull. 
Come away — 

Rachel and Meriel. Ah. ah — ^— 

Enter Spbinolovb, Vimcent, Hilliakd. 

VmeeHt. Let's beat his brains out. 

Oliver. Come, leave your squealing. 

Rachel. O, you hurt my hand ! 

HillUiTd. Or cut the lecher's throat. 

Springloee. Wou'd you be hang'dl Stand back; 
let me alone. 

Meriel, You shall not pull us so. 

Springlovt. do not hurt 'em, master. 

OUver. Hurt 'emi I meant 'em but too well. Shall 
I be so prevented ? 
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Springlme. Tbe; be but young and simple ; and if 
they have offended, let not yoar worship's own hands 
drag *em to the law, or carry 'em to punishment. Cor- 
rect 'em not yourself; it is the beadle's office. 

Olivef. Do you talk, shake-rag? Heart, yond's 
more of 'em ! J shall be be^^r-maul'd if I stay. 
Thou say'st right, honest fellow; there's a tester for 
tbee. [Exit rannmg. 

Vincent. He is prevented, and asbam'd of bis purpose. 

Springlove. Nor were we to take notice of his pur- 
pose more than to prevent it. 

Uilliard. True, politic Springlove, 'twas better bis 
own fear quit us of him, than our force. 

Rauhti, Lookyouhere,gentlemen,twelvepencea~piece. 

Meriel. Besides fairoffers and largepromises. What 
ha' you got to-day, genUemen ? 

Vincent. More than (as we are gentlemen) we would 
have taken. 

Billiard. Yet we put it up in your service. 

Rachel and Meriel. Ha, ha, ha, switches and kicks. 
Ha, ha, ha. - 

Springlove. Talk not here of your gettings : we must 
quit this quarter. The eager gentleman's repulite may 
arm and return him with revenge upon ug : we must 
therefore leap hedge and ditch now ; through the briars 
and mires, till we escape out of this liberty to our next 
rendezvous, where we shall meet the crew, and then 
hay-toss and laugh all night. 

Meriel. As we did last night. 

Rachel. Mold out, Meriel. 

Meriel. Lead on, brave general. [To Springlooe. 

Vincent. What shall we do ? tliey are in heart still 1 
Shall we go on ? 

Hilliard, There's no flinching back, you see. 

Springloee. Besides, if you beg no better than you 
begin, in this lofty fashion, you cannot escape the jail 
or the whip, long, 

Vincent. To tell you true, 'tis not the least of my 

Eurpose to work means for our discovery, to be re- 
ssd out of our trade. 
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Enter Mahtik and Ahie, in poor habitt. 

Springlove. Stay, here come more passengers; single 
yourselves again, and fall lo your calling cliscreetly. 

Hiliiard. I'll single no more : if you'll b^ in full 
cry, I am for you. 

Meriel. Ay, that will be fine : let's charm all toge- 
ther. 

Springlove. Stay first, and listen a little. 

Martin. Be of good cheer, sweetheart, we have 
escap'd hitherto; and I believe that all the search is 
now retir'd, and we may safely pass forwards. 

Jmie. I should be safe with thee. But that's a most 
lying proverb that says, " where love is, there's no 
lack." I am faint, and cannot travel further without 
meat, and if you lov'd me, you would get me some. 

Martin. We'll venture at the next vilU^e to call for 
some. The best is, we want no money. 

Jmie. We shall -be taken then, I fear: I'll rather 
pine to death. 

Martin. Be not so fearful; who can know us in these 
clownish habits? 

Amie. Our clothes indeed are poor enough to b^ 
wijh. Would I could beg, so it were of strangers that 
could not know me, rather than buy of those that 
would betray us. 

Martin. And yonder be some that can teach us. , 

Springloee. These are the youngcouple of run-away 
lovers disguis*d,thatthecountry is so laid for. Observe 
and follow now : Note the Lord to come icilA ye, good 
loving meatier and meestreti, your bleited chiiritg lo the 
poor, lame and lick, weak and comforileis, that viill 
night and day 

All, Dnly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly 
pray for yoa. 

Springlove. Pray hold your peace, and let me alone. 
Good ynung meatter and meeUreu, a little comfort 
amongst us all, and to bless yon wherever you go, and— 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. Duly and 

Springlove. Pray, do not use methus. Now tweet 
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yotmg MMiter and m«etlreM$, to hok tipon four poor.'that 
have no relief or iuccoht, ho bread lo put in our keadt. 
VueoMt. Would' Bt thou put bread in thy breini? 
JVo landt or livings. 

SpriDglove. No hou§e nor home, nor covt 
firom the eold ; no health, no help, bat your i 
charilt/. 

jj Meriel. No bandiorihirtttbutloutgon ourbaela. 

^ Hillinrd. No tmockt or peitieoali lo hide our 

f, teratcket. 

\ Rachel. No thoei to our kgi, or ho$e to our fiat, 
Vincent. Noikhitoourfie$h,nor/le*htoouTbo»et 

ihortly. 
HiUiard. If ve follow lb« deril that taught lU 
to beg. [Jiide, 

All. Duly and truly pray for jfou. 
Springloce. I'll run away from youifyoubegastroka 
more. 

Good woTihipful tneatter and meettreii 

Martin. Good friend forbear: here is no muter of 
miitress: we are poor folks; thou see'it no warship 
Upon our backs 1 am sure; and for within we want ai 
much as you, and would as willingly beg, if we knew 
bow aa well, 

Springlone- Alack for pity : vou may have enough i 
and what I have ii ytiurp, if yon'll accept it. Tis 
wholesome food from a good gentleman's gate— —Alas, 
good mistres^-^mnch good do your heart. How 
savourly Bhe feeds I 

Mar-fin. What, do you mean to poison yourself? 
Jnie. Do you shew love in grudging me? 
Martin, Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall loo, 
III not beguile yon. And here, mine host, toroethiiig 
towards your reckoning. 

Jmie. Thi» beggar is an angel sure ! 
Sprviglove. Nothing by way of ba^ain, gentle nuu- 
ter; 'tis against order, and will never thrive. Bat 
pray, sir, your rewud in chari^. 

Martin, Here then in chanty. This fellow would 
never make a olwk. 
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SprmgloM. What! all this, master ? 

Amie. What is it? let me see't. 

Sprmglooe. Tis a whole silver three-pence, mtstreu. 

,4n>ie. For Bbaine, ungrateful miser! Here, friendi a 
golden crown for thee. 

SprijigUwe. Bountiful goodness I gold? Iflthoi^ht 
a dear year were coming, I would take a farm now. 

Amie. I have robb'd thy partners of their shares too : 
there s a crown more for them. 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. 

Martin. What have yon done ? less would hare 
serv'd, and your bounty will betray us. 

Amie. Fie on jour wretched policy. 

Sprmglove. No, no, good master; I knew you all 
this while, and my sweet mistress too. And now I'll telt 
yon, the search is every way, the country all laid for 
you ; 'tis well you stay'd here. Your habits, were thw 
but a little nearer our fashion, would secure you with 
us. But are you married, master and mistress 7 are 
you join'd in matrimony? in heart I know yott are. 
And I wit] (if it please you) for your great beonty, 
bring you a curate that lacks no licence, nor has fwy 
li?ing to lose, that shall put you together. 

Martin, liiou'rl a heavenly be^ar ! 

Sprtnglove. But he is so scrupulous, and severely 
{Mecise, that unless you, mistress, will affirm that you 
are with child by the gentleman, or that you have at 
least cleft or slept together, (as he calls it,) he will not 
many you: but if you have lain tc^ether, then 'tis a 
enseof necessity, and he holds himself bound to do it. 

Mwtm. You may say you have. 

Amia. I would not have it so, nor make that lie 
agamst myself, for all the world. 
Springiove. That I like well, and her exceedingly. 
[Mde. 
nt do my best for you, however. 

Martm. Ill do for thee that — thou shall itever beg 
more, 

Sprvtglave, That cftnwt be purchas'd scarce for the 
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price of your mistress. Will you walk master? we 
aee no compliments. 

Jmit. By enforc'd matches wards are not set free 
So oft as sold into captivity: 
Which made me, fearless, fly from one I hate, 
lato the hazard of a harder fate. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 



Enter Talboy, Olivzs, with ridrng-iwitchei. 

Talhey. She's gone. 
Amie i» gone. 
Ah me, she's ^ne. 
And has me left, 
O.' joy bereft, 
To make my moan. 
me, Amiel 

Olieer. What the devil aila the fellow, trow? why. 
why, master Talboy, my cousia Talboy that should'tt 
have been, ar*t not asham'd to cry at this ^wth, and 
for a thing that's better lost than found— a wench? 

Talboy. Cry I who cries ? do I cry? or look with a 
crying countenance? I scorn it; and scorn to think on 
her, but in just anger. 

Olwer. So, this is brave now, if 'twould hold. 

Talbm). Nay, it shall hold : and so let her go for a 
scurvy what d'ye call it; I know not what bad enough 
to call her — but something of mioe^oes with her, I am 
sure. She has cost me in gloves, ribbands, scarfs, 
rings, and such-like things, more than I am able to 
speak of at this time — oh. 

Olieer. Because thou canst not speak for crying. 
Fie, master Talboy, again ? 

Talboy. 1 scorn it again, and any man that says I 
cry, or will cry again. And let her go again ; and what 
she hi)s of mine let her keep, and bang herself, and 
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die n^e that's with her. Iha^ enough, and aniheir 
of a well-known estate, and that she knows — and there- 
^re that she shotild shght me, and run away with the 
wages-fellow, that is hut a petty clerk, and a lerviog- 
man, there's the vexation of it^oh there's the grief, 
and the vexation of it — oho^ 

Oliver, Now he will cry his eyes out ! you, air, this 
life have 1 had with you all oui long journey, which 
now is at an end here. This is master Oldrent ■ house, 
where perhaps we shall find old Hearty, the uncle of 
that K^ue Martin, that is run away with your sweet- 
heart. 

Talbog. Ay, 'tis too true, too true, too true! you need 
KOt put ine in mind on't — oh — oh — 

Otivtr. Hold your peace, and mind me : leave your 
bawling, for fear I give you correction. This is the 
house, I say, where it is most likely we shall hear of 
your mistress and her companion. Make up your face 
quickly ; here comes one of the servants, I suppose. 

Enter Raitdal. 
Shame not yourself for ever, and me for company : 
come, be confident. 

TtUbotf. As confident as yourself or any man ; hnt 
my poor heart feels what lies here. Here ; ay, here it 
is. Oh < 

Oliver, Good morrow, liiend. This is 'squire Old- 
rent's house, I take it. 

Randal. Pray take it not, sir, before it be to be let : 
it haf been my master's, and bis ancestors in that name, 
above these three hundred years, as our house-chronicte 
doth noti^, and not yet to be let : but as a friend or 
stranger, m guestwise, you are welcome to it, as all 
other gentlemen are, far and near, to my good master, 
as you will find anon when you see him. 

OUver. Thou apeak'st wittily and honestly: but I 
pr'ythee, good friend, let our nags be set up ; they are 
tied up at the post. Yon belong to the stable ? do you 
not? 

RandoL Not so much as the stable belongs to me, 
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«r. I pasa throngh nmny offices of the house, sir ; I 
am the niantiie bailiff of it. 

Otitwr. We hsTe rid hard, hoping; to find the 'squire 
at home at this early time in the morning. 

Randal. You are deceived in that, str, he has been 
oat these four houra ; he ig no snait, sir. Ton do not 
know him, I perceive, since he has been new moulded, 
bvtl'll tell Tou, because yon are gentlemen. 

Oliver. Unr honea, good friend. 

Randal. My master is an ancient gentleman, and a 
^at hoga^eeper, and pray'd for by all the pow in the 
country : he keeps a guest-house for all be^ars far and 
near, coats him a hundred a year at least, and ii as well 
belov'd among the rich ; but of late he fell into a great 
melancholy, upon what I know not ; for he had then 
more cause to be merry than he hu now : take that by 
the way. 

Other. Bat, good friend, our horses. 

Randal. For he had two danghten that knew well 
to order a house, and give entertainment to gentlemen : 
Ihey were his house-doves, hut now they are fiowD, 
and no man knows how, why, or whither. 

Tatbop, Mt dove is flown too. Oh — 

Bandai. Was she your daughter, sir? She was a 
young one then, by the beard you wear. 

Ta&otf. Wbat Btae was, she was, d' ye see. 1 acorn 
to think on her — but I do— oh. 

Olwtr. Pray hold your peace, or feign some mirth, 
if you can. 

[ Talbot/ mgt. 
Let her go, let her go ; 
I care not if I have her, I have her or no," 
Ha, ha, ha — oh, my heart will break — oh — 

Oliver. Pray think of out horses, sir. 

Xandal. lliii is right my master : when he had his 
daughters he was sad, and now they are gone he is the 

. * Probably put of aome lODg or balUd wai] known wtien the 
^i^wufliMinodiiMd. C. 
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merriest man alive: np at five a clock in the morning, 
and out till dinner-time: cut a^uin at afternoon, and 
so 'till sup per- time : skise out this away, and *° skise 
out that avay ; (he's no snuil I assure you) and tantiey 
all the country over, where hunting-, hawking, or any 
sport is to oe made, or good fellowship to be had ; and 
so merry upon ail occasions, that you would even bless 
yourself if It were possible. 

Olivtr. Our horses, 1 pr'ythee. 

Randal. And w,-, his servants, live as merrily under 
him, and do all thrive. I myself was but a silly lad 
when I came first, a poor turn-spit boy- Gentlemen 
kept no whirling-jacks then to cozen poor people of 
meat; and I have oow, without boast, 40/. in my 
purse, and am the youngest of half a score in the 
house: none younger than myself but one, and he is 
the steward over all. His namr^ is master Springlove, 
(bless him where'er he is,) he has a world of means, 
and we, the underlings get well the better by him ; be- 
sides the rewards many gentlemen give us, that fare 
well, and lodge here sometimes. 

Oliver. 1 we shall not forget you, friend, if you 
remember our horses before they take barm. 

Randal. No hurt 1 warrant you ; there's a lad walk- 
ing them. 

Oliver. Is not your master coiiiing, think you? 

Randal. He will not be long a coming : be's no 
snail, as I told yon. 

Oliver. You told me so indeed. 

Randal. But of all the gentlemen that toss up the 
ball, yea, and the sack too, commend me to old master 
Hearty, a decayed gentleman, lives most upon his own 
mirth, and my master's means, and much good do him 
with it ; he is the finest companion of all ; he does 

o Skiae out thit away, and bIuh Dut tha awaj.] I skiald lap- 
pOM we OBght CQ read 

•' Skir DDt this a tony, and liar out tliat a tcay." 
ToiUrii taioNir, to piu* baitil;. So in UocietA. 

" Send ontmoTs hone*, lUr tha coimtry loutid." 
Again in King Heuiy V. 

" And make thaai Air away. Its." 
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bold my master up with stories, and songs, and catches, 
and t'other cup of sacic, and such tricks and jigs, yoa 
would admire — he is with him now. 

Olteer. That Hearty is Martin's uncle : I am glad 
he is here. Bear up, Talboy. Now, friend, pray let 
me ask you a question — pr'ythee stay. 

Randal. Nay, marry 1 dare not. Your yawds may 
take cold, and never be good after it — [Exit. 

OUver. I thought I should never have been rid of 
him ; but no sooner desired to stay but he is gone : a 
pretty humour. 

Re-inler Randal. 

Bandal. Gentlemen, my master will be ber« e'en 
DOW, doubt not, for he is no soaili-as I told you. [Exit, 

OlhotT. No snail's a great word with him. Pi'ythee 
Talboy, bear up. Here comes another grey fellow. 
Enter Usher. 

Utker. Do yon stand in the porch, gentlemen ? the 
house is open to you. Pray enter the hall, I am the 
usher of it. 

Oliver. In good time, sir. We shall be bold here 
then to auend your master's coming. . 

Uiher. And he's upon coming, and when be comes, 
he comes apace; he's no snail, I assure you. 

Oliver. I was told so before, sir. Nn snail I sure tia 
the word of the house, and as ancient as the family. 

Utker. This gentleman looks sadly, metbinks. 

Talboy. Who I ? not 1 : Pray, pardon my looks foT 
that : but my heart feels what's what. Ah me — 

Uther. Pray walk to the buttery, gentlemen, my 
office leads you thither. 

OItii«r. Thanks, good master usher. 

Usher, I have been usher these twenty years, sir, 
and have got well by my place fcv using strangers re- 
spectfully. 

Oliver. He has given the hint too. 

Uiher. Something has come in by the bye, besides 
standing wages, which is very duly paid, (thank a good 
master and an honest steward :) Heaven blesi 'em, we 
all thrive under 'em. 
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Enler Bittler with glasses and a napkin, 
O, here CQmea the butler. 

BuIUt. You are welcome, gentleraen : please you 
draw Dearer my office, and take a moroiDg s draught 
in a glass of sack, if it please you. 

OUmt. In what please you, sir ; we cannot deny the 
courtesy of the house in the master's absence. 

Butter. He'll come apace when he comes ; he's na 
anall, sir. [Goiig. 

Oliver. Still 'tis the house-word, and all the serranta 
wear livery-beards. 

BulUr Or perhaps you had rather drink white wtne 
and sugar: please yourselves, gentlemen; here you 
may taste all liquors. No gentleman's house in all 
this county, or the next, so well stor'd (— make ua 
thankrul Tor it.) And my master, for his hospitality to 
gentlemen ; his charity to the poor ; and his bounty to 
his servants, has not his peer in the kingdom, ( — m^ke 
us thankful for it;) and tis as fortunate a house for 
setTftntB as ever was built upon fairy ground. I my- 
self, that have served here man ahd boy these four and 
forty years, have gotten together (besides something 
more than I will speak of, distributed among my poor 
kindred) by my wages, my vails at Christmas, and 
otherwise, together with my rewardi of kind gentle- 
men, that have found courteous entertainment here — 

Olivtr. There he is loo. 

Butler. Have, I say, gotten together (tho* in a dan- 
gerous time I speak it) a brace of hundred pounds 
(— make me thankful for it ;) and for losses have had 
□one. I have been Butler these two and thirty years, 
and never lost the value of a silver spoou, nor ever 
broke a glass ( — make me thankful for it.) White wine 
and sugar, say you, sir? 

Oliver. Please yourself, sir. 

Butler, lliis gentleman speaks not: or had yoii 
rather take a drink of brown sle with a toast, or March- 
beer with sugar and nutmeg ? or had you rather drink 
without sugar? 
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Oliver. Oood sir, a cup of your household beer, 

[ExU Butler. 
1 feai he will draw down to that at last. 

EnttT Bdtler inith a tilver can of iack. 
Butler. Here, gentlemen, is a glass of my mastec's 
small-beer : but it is good old Canary, I asiure you ; 
and here's to your welcome. 

, Enter Cook. 
Cook. And welcome the Cook says, gentlemen. 
Brother Butler, lay a napkin : I'll fetch a cut of the sii- 
Itan to strengthen your patience till my master cornea, 
who will not now be long, for he's no snail, gentlemen . 
Olioer. I have often heard so ; and here's to yon, 
master Cook — Pr'ythee speak, master Talboy, or force 
one laugh more, if thou canst. 

Cook. Sir, the Cook drinks to you. [To Talhof. 

Talboff. Ha, ha, ha — 
Oliver. Well said. 

Talbo^. He is in the same livery-beard too. 
Cook. But he is the oldest cook, and of the ancientest 
house, and the best for housekeeping in this county or 
the nest ; and though the master of it write but 'squire, 
I know no lord like htm. 

Enter Chaplain. 
And now he's come, here comes the word before him. 
The parson has ever the best stomach ; I'll dish away 
presently. [ExU. 

Butler. Is our master come, Sir Domine? 
Chaplain. Est ad Maaam. Non est ille teiludo. 
Oliver, He has the word too, in Latin. Now bear 
up, Talboy. ' 

Chaplain. Give me a preparative of sack : it is a 
^ntle preparative before meat ; and so a gentle tonch 
of it to you, gentlemen. 

Olioer. It is a gentle offer, sir, and as gently to be 
taken. 

Enter Oldrehti and Heahtt. 
OUrenti. About with it, my lads; and this is as it 
should be — Not till my turn, sir, I ; though I confess I 
have had but three morning-draughts to-day. 
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Oltcer. Tet it appears jou were abroad betimes, lir. 

Oldrenti. I am no snail, sir. 

OHveT. So your men told us, sir, 

OJdrenU. But where be my catchetB ? Come, a rontid, 
aod so let us drink. 

[ThU catch mng, and they drink about. 7%e 
ttHgeri are alt greybeardt. 
A nmud, a round, a round, boyt, a round j 
Let mirthjly aloft, and lorrow be droton'd. 
Old tack, and old longt, and a merry old CTe«, 
Con charm avay care when the ground looki blue. 

Oldrentt. Well said, old Hearty; and gentleinen, 
weicoroe. 

Talboy. Ah— {He tight. 

OldrenU. Oh mine ears I what was that, a sigh ? and 
in my house? look, has it Dot split my walls f if not, 
make Tcnt for it ; let it out : I shall be stifled eiae. 

[Exit Chaplain. 

Oliver. He hopes your pardon, sir, his cause consi- 
der'd. 

Oldrentt. Causal Can there be cause for aighinf ? 

Oliver. He has lost his mistress, sir. 

Oldrentt. Ha, ha, ha, is that a cause ? Do you hear 
me complain of the loss of my two daughters? 

Oliver. They are not lost I hope, sir. 

Oldrentt. No more can be his mistress : no woman 
can be lost ; they may be mislaid a little, but toaad 
again, I warrant you. 

Talboy. Ah— [Sight. 

Oldrentt. Ods my life t he sighs again, and meant 
to blow me out of my house. To horse again, here's no 
dwelling for me, Or stay, HI cure him if I can : give 
him more sack to drown his suspiratious. 

[While Oldrentt and Talboy drink, Oliver iaiet 
Hearty atide. 

Oliver. Sir, I am chiefly to infoim yon of die dis- 
aster. 

Hearty. May it concern me? 

Oliver, Your nephew Martin has stolen my father's 
ward, that gentleman's bride that should have been. 
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Hearty. Indeed, sir 1 

Oliver. Tib most tnie — [He gU)e$ Hearty a letter. 

Hearty. Anotherglass of sack t this gentlemfui brings 
good newa, 

Oliver. Sir, if you can preveot his danger — 

Hearty. Hang all prerentions; let 'em have their 
destiny. 

Tatboy, Sir, I should have had her, 'tis true ; 
But she's gone, d'ye see, and let her go. [To Oldrenti. 

Oldrenti. Well said, he meuds now. 

7*3^60^. I am glad I'm rid of her, d'ye see, before I 
had more to do with her — 

Hearty. He mends apace. [Hearty reads the letter. 

Talboy. For should I have married her before she had 
run away, d'ye see, and that she had run away, d'ye 
see, after she had been married to roe, d'ye see, then 1 
had been a married man without a wife, d'ye see ; 
.where now she being run away before 1 am married, 
d'ye see, I am no more married to her, d'ye see, than 
she to me, d'ye see ; and so long as 1 am none of hers, 
d'ye see, nor she none of mine, d'ye see, I ought to 
care as little for her now she's run away, d'ye see, as if 
she had stay'd with me, d'ye see. 

Oldrenlt. Why this is excellent! Come hither. 
Hearty. 

Tolboy. I perceive it now, and the reason of it ; and 
how by consequence, d'ye see, 1 ought not to look any 
further after her. [Grits.] But that she should respect 
a poor base fellow, a clerk at the most, and a serving 
man at best, before me, that am a rich man at the 

.worst, and a gentleman, at least, makes me 1 know 

not what to say. 

Oldrents. Worse than ever 'twas! now be cries 
outright. 

Talboy. I know not what to say what to say— — 

oh 

Hearty. Then I do, sir: the poor base fellow that 
you speak of, is my nephew, as good a gentleman as 
yourself. I understand the busmess by your friend 
here. 
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Tatbay. I cry you mercy, sir. 

Oldrenlt. You shall cr; no mercy, nor anything else 
here, sir ; nor for any thing here, sir : this is no place 
to cry in, nor for any business. You, air, that come on 
■ business [To Oliver. 

Olmer. It shall be none, sir. 

Oldrents. My house is for no business, but the belly 
business. You find me not so uncivil, sir, as to asK 
you from whence you came, ^vho you are, or whafs 
your business ; I ask you no questions, and can you be 
so discourteous as to tell me or my friend any thing 
like business? If you come to be merry with me, you 
are welcome ; if you have any business, forget it ; you 
forget where you are else, and so to dinner. 

Htariy. Sir, I pray let me only prevail with you but 
to read this. 

Oidrent*. Spoil my stomach, and I'll not eat this 
fortnight. [He read* atide. 

Hearty. While he reads, let me tell you, sir. That 
my nephew Martin has stolen that gentleman's mis- 
tress, it seems, is true; but I protest, as I am a gen- 
tleman, I know nothing of the matter, nor where he or 
she is : but, as I am the aforesaid gentleman, I am elad 
on't, with all my heart. Ha, my boy Mat. thou snalt 
restore our house, 

Oliver. Let him not hear, to grieve him, sir. 

Hearty. Grieve him! What should he do with her? 
teach their children to cry ? 

Talboy. But I do hear you, though ; and I scorn to 
cry as much as you, d'ye see, or your nephew either, 
d'ye see. 

Hearty. Now thou art a brave fellow. So, so, hold 
up thy head, and Uiou shalt have a wife, and a fine 
tbmg. 

Talboy. Hang a wife, and a pax o' your fine thing, 
d'ye see ; I scorn your fopperies, d'ye see. 

Oldrenls. And I do hear thee, my boy, and rejoice 
i thy conversion, if thou canst but hold now. 

Talboy. Yes, 1 can hold, sir ; and I hold well with 
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yovr sack. I could lire and die with it, as I am tiue 
Talboy. 

OlareHtt. Now thou art a tall fellow^, and thslt 
want no sack. 

Talboy. And, sir, I do honour yon, d'ye *^t and 
should wish myself one of yonr household serrants, d'ye 
see, if I had but a grey beard, d'ye see ; hay, as old 
master Clack says. 

Oldrtitta. Well, I have read the business here. 

Oliver, Call it not business, I beseech you, sir ; 
We defy all business. 

Talboy, Ay, marry do we, sir: d'ye see, sir? and a 
bay, aa old master Clack says. 

OldrenU, Grammercy sack. Well, I have read tba 
matter here, written by master Clack, and do but bear 
up thy humoui, 1 will wait upoo thee home. 

\Knockmg vUAm. 
Hark! they knock to the dresser^'. I have heard 

» taZl/«tI*».] See note S8 to Ctargt a Ortmn, tdI. II. 

" ilarfc ; thfl) fcnoclc to tht drattr.'] It wai foncerly a cuatom for 
the cook, wben dinner waj lead; to be sened in, to bi[>ck on tha 
dieuei, for tlie HnanCa to cany it into tlie hall. This is be- 
qaently mentioned. 

Mnvngtt't Utvuttttrai Combatt A. 8. S. 1, i 

■■ and 'tig leas danger, 

" l^Ll ondeTtaJte, to stand at pu«K of [dice 
" With KD enemy in a breach, that undenmn'd too, 
" And the cannon playing on it, than to stop 
" One harpy, jour perpetual goe«t, &om entrance 
" When Ai drtsaer, \he cooh'i drum, IkundHt, Come on, 
,< The service will be lost elw," 
The ciutom of knocking on the dreuer was continoed in Lord 
Faiifaz*! family, after the ciiil wars. AmongBt that noblemaifa 
isdenlbrthe serTantnof liiBhoaHhold,iB the following to the uihar: 
" Then mutt he warn to the dretMer,-^Gtnll£men aoA yeomen la tbm 
" dreaer." Northumberland Houtehold Book, p. 4Sa. 

It i* not <jnite rlear that the uaniii^ in the preceding paiagtaph 
by Hr. Reed, meang htockmg on the dresier. or indeed, that uie 
hoDsehold was rammonedfor the purpOH of dining. Sir J. Sncklisg 
In hii well-known Ballad on a Wedding, mentions the custom dii- 
tinrtlj. Ab the pasnge may be seen m Percy's ReliqueS; --■" — 
many other aooicel, it is not necenaiy to add a T ' 
tbambject C. 
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mnch of this old cooceited justice Clack, and now I 
loDg to Bee him ; 'tis but crossini; the couutry, two 
days' and a nie;ht's journey : we'll but dine, and away 
presently. Bear up, I aay, master Talboy. 

Talboy. I will bear up, I warrant you, d'ye see, lir; 
bat here's a grudging still [Extunt. 

SCENB II. 
A great noise within of rude mittic, laughiitg, 
tinging, itc. 
Enter Ahie, Rachel, Mehibl. 
Amis. Here's a wedding, with a witness, and a holi- 
day with a hoigh ! Let us out of the noise, as we lore 

Rachel. Yes ; and here we may pursue our discoursfli 
and hear cue another. 

Meriel. Concerning Springlove and yourself, mlstren 
Amie. 

Ante. We'll, ladies, ray confidence in you, that you 
are the same that you have protested yourselves to be, 
hath so far won upon me, that 1 coniess myself well- 
affected both to the mind and person of that 
Springlove ; and if he be (as fairly you preteud) a 
gentleman, 1 shall easily dispense with fortune. 

Rachel and Meriel. He is, upon our honours. 

Amie, How well that high engagement suits your 

Rachel. Our minds and blood are still the tame. 

Amie. I have past no affiance to the other, 
That stole me from my guardian, and the match 
He would have forc'd me to ; from which I would 
Have fled with any, or without a guide. 
Besides, bis mind, more clownish than his habit, 
Deprav'd by covetousness and cowardice, 
Forc'd me into a way of misery. 
To take relief from beggars. 

Meriel. From poor us. 

Amie. And then to offer to marr^ me under a he^e, 
as the old conple were to-day, without book or ring. 
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by the chaplain of the beggars' regiment, your Patrico, 
odI; to save charges I 

Rachel. I have not Been the wretch these three 
hours; whither is he gone? 

Amie. He told me, to fetch horse and fit raimentfor 
ua, and go to post me hence; but 1 think it was to 
leave me on your hands, 

Meriel He has taken some great distaste, sure, for 
he is damnable jealous. 

Rachel. Ay; didst thou mark what a wild look he 
cast when Springlove tumbled her, and kisg'd her on 
the straw this moruing, while the music play'd to the 
old weddin g- folks ? 

Meriel. Yes; and then Springlove, to make him 
madder, told him that he would be his proxy, and 
many her for him, and lie with her the first night, with 
ft naked cudgel betwixt them ", and make him a Icing 
of beggars, 

Anue. I saw how it anger'd him ; and 1 imagin'd 
then, and before, that there was more in Springlove 
than downright beggar; but though he be never so 
good a gentleman, he shall observe fit time and dis- 
tance till we are married. 

Raehel. Matrimony forbid else. (She's taken !) But 
while we talk of a match towards, we are miss'd within 
the bride-barn among the revel rout. 

Amie. We have had all the sport they could make 
UB in the past passages. 

Meriel. How cautious the old contracted couple 
were for portion and Jointure ! 

Rachel. What feofiees, she being an heir of fourscore 
(and seven years stone-blind) had, in trust for her 
estate ) 

Amie. And how carefully he secur'd all to himself, 
ID case be out-liv'd her, being but seven years older 

" mith a naked eudgd bttwht thtm.^ I beliere. iLis ia an allaBioii 
to the aotient cnBtom observed at loyal marriBgea by proi;, wheo 
a naked ivord wai employed on the some occauon. S. 

There ie an old ballad in Evane'e Collection of Alexander and 
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'than she ! and what pains the lawyer of the rout bere 
took about it I 

Rachel. And then how solemnly they were join'd, 
and admonished by our parson Under-bed^, to live 
together in the fear of (be lash, and give good example 
to the younger reprobates, to beg within compass, to 
escape Uie jaws of the justice, the clutch of the con- 
stable, the hooks of the headborougb, and the biting 
blows of the beadle ; and in so doing, they shaJI defy 
the devil and all his works, and after their painful pil- 
grimage in this life, they should die in the ditch of 
delight. 

jSeriel. O, but poet Scribble's Epitbalamiom. 

To the blind virgin of fourtcore, 

And the lame batchelor of more; 
How Cupid gave her eyes la tee, 

And Vulcan lent kim legs; 
How Venus cam'd their sport to be 

Prepar'd tcith butter'd eggs : 
Yet when she shall he seven years totd, 

She shall be bold to say 
She hai as much her maidenhead 
As on her medding-day. 
RacheL So may some wives that were married at 
isixteen, to lads of one- and- twenty. 

Amie. But at the wed ding- feast, when the bride 
bridled it, and her groom saddled it, there was the 
sport in her mumping, and his champing, the crew 
scrambling, ourselves trembling : then the confusiou of 
noises in talking, laughing, scolding, singing, howling, 
with their actions of snatching, scralcbing, towsing, 
and lousing themselves and one another. 

Enter Speikolove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 
But who comes here? 

Sprwglove. 0, ladie^ you have lost as much mirth 
as would have fill'd up a week of holidays. 

[Sprmglove lake* Amie aiide, and courlsherin a 
gej\ttel way. 
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yiattHt, I am come about again for tiie beggars* life 
now. 

Rachel. You are : I am glad on't. 

HiUiard. There is no life but it. 

Vincent. With them there is no grievance or per- 
plexity, 
No fear of war or state disturbances ; 
No alteration in a conimonweelth. 
Or innoTation, shakes a thought of tbeirs. 

MerUl. Of ours, you should say. 

Hilliard. Of ours he means. 
We have no fear of lessening our estates. 
Nor any grudge with us (without taxation) 
To lend or give, upon command, the whole 
Strength of our wealth for public bent^fit ; 
While some that are held rich in their abundance, 
(Which is their misery indeed) will see 
Rather a general ruin upon all, 
Than give a scruple to prevent the fall. 

Vincent. "lis only we that live. 

Itachel. I'm glad you are so taken with your calling. 

Meriel. We ate no less, I assure you : we find the 
sweetness of it now. 

Itachel, The mirth, the pleasure, the delights I no 
ladies live such lives. 

Meriel. Some few upon neces«ty, perhaps; but 
that's not worth grammercy. 

Vincent. They will never be weary. 

HilliaTd, Whether we seem to like or dislike, all's 
one to them. 

V\ncerU. We must do something to be taken by, and 
discovered, we shall never be ourselves, and get home 
again else. [SpriTtglove and Amie come to the retl, 

Springlove. I am yours for ever. Well, ladies, you 
have miss'd rare sport; but now the bride has miss'd 

Jou with her half-eye, and the bridegroom, with the 
elp of his crutches, is drawing her forth for a dance 
here in the opener air. The house is now too hot fbr 
'em. O, here come the chief revellers. 'Hie soldier. 
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the cowrtier, the lawyer, and the poet, who ii master of 
their revels, before the old couple in state. Attend, 
and hear him speak as their inductor. 

Poet. Here on thU green, like king and queen, 
(For a short truce) we do produce 

Out old netO'married pair. 
Of dish and tvallet, and of straw pallet, 
fVith ragf to shew, from top to tot, 

She w the ancient heir. 
He U the lord of Bottle-gourd, 
Ofsachel great, for bread and meat, 
And, for imatl pence, a purse. 
To all that give, Long may you lice. 
He loudly cries ; but who denies 
Is sure to have his curse. 
Vincent. Well said, field-poet; Phcebus, we see, 
inspires 
As well the beggar as the poet laureat. 

Springloee. And shines as warm under a hedge- 
bottom, as on the tops of palaces. 

Poet. 1 haTc not done yet. Now this is to incite 
you to dance. 

Prepare yourselves, like fairy elves, 

Nou ill a dance to aheu>, 
T^at you approve, lite god of love 

Has many shafts to's boui. 
Ifithgolden head, and some of lead; 

But thai which made these feel, 
By subtle craft, was ture a shaft 

That headed was with steel. 
For they were old, no earth more cold; 
Their hearts were flints entire; 
Whence the steel's stroke <Ud sparks provoke, 

That set their bloods onjire. 
Now strike up piper, and each lover here, 
BebUthe, and take hit mistress by the goW. 
'* — bytht goil-l The ihime intended tru gtar, in tui (dMcene 
■ense ; bat tuned to goU, i.s. Om baud. S. P. 
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HiUiard. That's do rhime, poet. 

Poet. There's aa good poetry ia blauk-^sEip as 
metre. ^ [JIfMic. 

Springlove. Come, ha I the dance, the daoce. Nay, 
we'll ha' the old couple in, as blind and lame as they 
are'. 

Bride. What, will you so? [Dance. 

* Springlote. Well hobbled bridegroom ! 

Vincent. Well grop'd bride ! 

HilUatd. Hay, lusty 1 Hay, holiday 1 

Spritiglove. Set 'em down, set 'em down, they ha' 
done well. 

Sridegroom, A ha I I am lustier than I was thiTty 
years ago. 

Bride. And I than I was threescore past. A-hem, 
a-hem, 

Fiacent. What a night here's towards 1 
" HiUiard. Sure they will kill one another. 

Peel. Eai^ with a fear the other will live longest. 

Sprittglove, Poet, thou hast spoken learnedly, and 
acted bravely. 
Thou art both poet and actor. 

Pott, So have been many famous men ; and if here 
were no worse, we might have a mask or a comedy 
presented to-night in honour of the Old couple. 

finceiit. Let ns each man try his ability 
Upon some subject now extempore. 

Springlme. Agreed. Give us a theme, and try onr 
action. 

Poet. I have already Uiought upon't, I want but 
actors. 

HiUiard. What persons want you? What would 
you present? 

See note IT to Wi^arif QviTAornugh, vol. 11. 

I believe that no wanton olliuion vsi intended. Tlui couplet 
doe* not neceuBTily join to the preceding tooa, and tberefbte might 
not be meant to rhime. Hod i( been piintecL in the Roman t^pe, 
uaspeech, no ooe would have euspected obscenitj to hkTe been 
coached under it. The vniteia of this age were not tistj indna- 
tcio<u either to exclude oi palliate the gioseaeu of their ideas ; 
DOT WM this poet (the apeakec) designed im a licentioua character. 
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Poet. I would present a commonwealth ; Utopia 
with all her branches and consistencies. 

Rachel. I'll be Utopia ; .who must be mj branches? 

Poet. The country, the city, the court, and the camp, 
epitomized and personated by a gentleman, a merchant, 
a courtier, and a soldier. 

Soldier. ['11 be your soldier, am not I one ? ha I 

CoKTtier. And am not I a fashionable courtier? 

Poet. But who the citizen or merchant? 

Springiove. I. 

Vmcejit, And I your country gentleman. 

BilUard, Or I. 

Poet. Yet to our moral I must add two persons, 
divinity and law. 

Lawyer. Why la you now, and am not I a lawyer? 

Poet. But Where's divinity? 

Vincent. Marry, that 1 know not : one of us might 
do thai, if either knew how to handle it. 

Springiove. Where's the old Patrico, our priest, my 
ghostly father 1 
He'll do it rarely. 

l$t Beggar. He was telling fortunes e'en now to 
country wenches. 
I'll fetch him. [Exit. 

Springiove. That Patrico I wonder at ; he has told 
me strange things in clouds. 

Amie. And me somewhat, that I may tell you here- 
after. 

Springiove. That you shall be my bride? 

Amie. I will not tell you now. 

Vincent, Well; but whatmust our speeches tend to? 
What must we do one with another? 

Poet. I would have the country, the city, and the 
court, be at great variance for superiority; men would 
I have divinity and law stretch their wide throats to 
appease and reconcile them; then would I have the 
soldier cudgel them all together, and overtop them all. 
Stay, yet I want another person. 

HiUiard. What must he be ? 
Poet. A beggar. 
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Vincent. Here'i enoi^h of us, I thick. What m^t 
the beggar do ? 

Poet. He must at last overcome the soldier, lipd ' 
briog them all to Beggar-hall ; and this, well acted, 
will be for the honour of out calling. 

Ml. A Scribbler a Scribble! 

HUUard, Come, where's this Patrico, that we may 
begin? 

Enter Patrico. 

Patrico. Alact and well-a-day, 
This is DO time to play? 
Our quarter is beset. 
We are all in the net; 
Leave offyout merry glee. 

yincent. You begin scurrily. 

Springlove. Why, what's the matter? 



[mtkin. 
d the 



Bing awatt, bing await ; the queer ewe, and the h<^ 
manbeek. 

[Some heggars rvn (wer ike stage. 

Springlove. We are beset, indeed ! What shall we do ? 

Vincent. I hope we shall be taken. 

Hiiliard. If the good hour be come, welcome by the 
grace of good fortune. 

Enter Scentwell, Cukstable, Watch: the crew 
atip awag. 

Scentwell. Beset the quarter round; be sure that 
none escape. 

Springlope, Lord to come with you, blessed master, 
to a many distressed 

Vincent and Hiiliard. Duly and truly pray for you. 

Rachel and MerUl. Qood your good worship, duty 
and truly, &c. 

Scentwell. A many counterfeit rogues ! So frolic and 
BO lamentable all in a breath? You were acting a play 
but now ; we'll act with you, incorrigible vagabonds. 

Springlove. Oood master, 'tis a holklay with us l an 
heir was married here to-day. 

Scentwell. Married I Not so, I hope J where is she ? 
'Tis for an heir we seek. 
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Springloiie. Here she is, raster — Hide yourselves in 
the straw, the straw ; quickly into the straw. 

Scentwell. What tell'st thou roe of this? An old 
blind be^ar-woman 1 we must find a young gentle- 
womaD-heir among you. Where's all tiie rest of the 
crew? 

ConttaMe. Slipt into the bam and the bushes by ; but 
none can 'scape. 
' ScentweU. Look you to that and to these here. 

[Esii with Watch. 

Springlme. Into the straw, I say. 

Vincent. No, good Springlove ; the ladies and we 
are now agreed to draw stakes, and play this lousy 
game no further. 

HUliard. We will be taken, and disclose ourselves ; 
you see we shall be forc'd to it else. The cowardly 
clerk has don't to save himself. 

SpToiglove. Do you fear no shame, ladies ? 

Rachel. Dost think it a shame to leave begging? 

Meriel. Or that our father will turn us out to it 
again? 

Sprin^love. Nay, since you are so resolute, know, 
that I myself begin to find this is no course for gentle- 
men. This lady shall take me off it. 

Amie. Make but your protestations good, and take 
me yours : and for the gentleman that surprises us, 
though he has all my uncle's trust, he shall do any 
thing for me to our advantage, 

yincent. If, Springlove, thou could'st post now to 
thy tyring-house, and fetch all our clothes, we might 
get off most neatly. 

Springlove. A horse and sis hours travel would do 
that. 

^mie. You shall be fumish'd, doubt not. 
Enter Scbntwell, and Watch. 

Scentwell. She's 'scap'd, or is invisible. You, sir, I 
take to be the chief rogue of this regiment : let him be 
whipt till be brings forth the heir. 

Conttable. That is but till he stinks, sir. Gome, sir, 
strip, strip. 
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^mie. Uuhaud hina, sir. What heir do you seek, Mr. 
Sceatwell ? 

Scenhcell. Precious, bow did my haste oveisee her ? 
O, miBtresa Amiel Could I, or your uncle, justice 
Clack, a wiser man than I, ever ha' thought to hare 
found you in such compELoy? 

Amie. Of me, sir, and my company, I have a story 
to delight you, which on our march towards yourhouse 
I will relate to you. 

ScattweU. Aod thither will I lead you as my guest. 
But to the law surrender all the rest. 
I'll make your peace. 

Amie, We must fare all alike. [Eitunt, 



ACTV. 
Clack, Martin. 

Clack. I have forgiven you, provided that my ataoe 
be safely taken, and so be brought home safely, I ny; 
that is to say, ungtain'd, unblemisfa'd, undishououred ; 
that is to say, with no more faults, criminal or aceuaa- 
tive, than those she carried with her. 

Martin. Sir, I believe 

Clack. Nay, if we both speak together, how shall we 
hear one another ? You believe her virtue is armour of 
proof, without your council oi your guard ; and there- 
fore you left her in the hands of rogues and vagabonds, 
to make your own peace with me : you have it; pro- 
vided, I say, (as I said before,) that she be safe ; that ia 
to say, uncorrupted, undefiled; that is to say— as I 
said before. 

Martin. Mine intent, sir, and my only way 

Clack. Nay, if we both speak tc^tber, how shaU we 
hear one another? as I said before. Your intent, and 
your only way, you should ha' said, was to run away 
with her, and that by her only instigation to avoid the 
tie of marriage with master Talboy : that is to savt to 
shun the match that I bad made for her ; that u to 
■ay, rather to disobey me, than to displease herself. 
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Wherein (althou^i she did not altogether transgress 
die law,) she did both offend aud piejudice me, an in- 
strument, nay, I may lay, a pillar thereof; and yon, in 
assisting her, furthering, and conveying her away, did 
not only infringe the law iu an unlawful departure from 
your master, but in a higher point, that is to say, top 
ami top gallows high. I would ha' found a jury should 
ha' found it so. 

Martin. But, sir, an't please you. 

Clack. Must we then both speak together? Have I 
not borne with thee to speak all thou pleasest in thy 
defence ? Have I not broke mine own rule, which is to 
punish before I examine, and so to have the law the 
surer on my side, and dost thou still persist? hold your 
own peace, or> as 1 am a justice of the king's, I will 
unsay what I said before, and set a Currat Lex* at yon, 
sirrah, that shall course you up the heavy hill. Oh, is 

Kiir tongue fallen into your leg now ? Do not you 
ow that I have acquitted you ? provided, as I said 
before. Go your way in, and see that the gentlemen, 
who, I think, were got in sack, christened in sack, 
nursed with sack, and fed up to grey hairs with only 
■ sack, see, I say, that they want no sack. My son 
Oliver (I thank him) has brought me a pair of such 
guests. 

Enter ScENTWELL. 
O, master Scentwell I good news? 

Scentwetl. Ofbeggarly news thebest you have heard. 
Clack, That is to say, you have found my niece 

among the beggars. That is to say, 

Seentteell. True, Sir Oliver, I found her — — 
Clack. Now, if we both speak together, who shall 
hear one another? 

Soenimell. I thought your desire was to be inform'd. 
Clack. I can inform myself, sir, by your looks. I 

• Justice Click is h«e pralnbly mode to allude to tho priot 
placed before tho play of Jgnoramut, 'publialiBd I6S1, in whicli the 
piiucipal GhuacCei, «bich aives name to Ihe dranui, ia lepieBenteii 
with a label uauiiig out ofbismautbj on wbicb u wiitten ibe words 
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j^ave taken a hundred exambations ia my days of 
felons, and other offenders, out of their very coQd- 
tenances, and wrote tbem down verbatim to what they 
would baTe said. I am snre it baa serv'd to haag 
some of 'em, aod whip the rest. 

ScentiDell. Justice Clack sUll I he must talk all ; his 
clack must only go. 

Clack. But to the point: you have found my niece; 
you have left her at your own house, not only to shift 
her out of her disguise, but out of her shame, to come 
no nearer me, until I send her pardon. 

Scentaell. Most true, sir. But the company she 

Clack. Again ! Do not I know the company ? Bef- 
gars, rogues, vagabonds, and hedge-birds. 

Scentieell. But do you know whom, or how many we 
have taken ? and how the rest eacap'd ? 

Clack. A needless knowledge : Why should we take 
more than herself? or how could you take those that 
could escape? 

Enter Martin. 

MaTlin. Sir, the old gentlemen within, sent me to 
wait upon you, without you (they say) they need not 
ray service. 

Clack. Tell 'em then, I'll wait on them presently. 

[Exit Jtartm. 

Scentwell. But, sir, we have taken with her such 
beggars, such rogues, such vagabonds, and such 
hedge-birds, (since you call 'em so) as you never knew 

' ' ■■ ' igi. , ■■ 



f heard of, though now the country swarms with 
them under every hedge, as if an innumerable army of 
'em were lately disbanded without pay. Hedge-birds, 
said you ? hedge lady-birds, hedge- cavaliers, hedge- 
soldier, hedge- lawyer, hedge -fiddlers, hedge- poet, 
hedge-play ets, and a hedge-priest among 'em. Such 
we have taken for the principals; but to see how the 
multitude escap'd us, was more sport tfaap pity. How, 
upon a watch-word given, they in the instant vanish'd 
by more several ways than there were legs among 'em; 
how the cripples leap'd over pales and hedges; how 
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the blind found their way through lakes and ditches; 
how a doxy flew with two childien at her back, and 
two more perhaps in her belly — ~-- 

Clack. A hedge priest have you taken, say you? 

Scentwell. Yea, sir ; an old Patrico, an ancient pro- 
phet, to tell fortunes, aud cozen our p9or country- 
people of their single money. 

Enter Oliver. 

Olii>er. Sir, master Oidrents-, in that he enjoys not 
your company, begins to doubt of his welcome. 

Clack. Who led him into that doubt? 1, or you that 
brought him hither ? 

Oliver. Sir, his own desire and love to you brought 
him hither; 1 but shew'd him the way. 

Clack. You reason fairly: tell him 1 come. 

Oliver. Pray, sir, be pleaa'd to do so ; for he says 

Clack. Nay, if we both talk together 

Oliver. Who shall hear one another. [Exit Oliver. 

Clack. But are there players among the apprehended? 

Scenlieell. Yes, sir, and they were contriving to act 
a play among themselves just as we surpris'd 'em, and 
spoil'd their sport. 

Clack. Players! I'll pay them above all the rest. 

Scentmell. You shall do well in that; to put 'em in 
stock to set up again. 

Clack. Yes, I'll put 'em in stocks, and set 'em up to 
the whipping-post. They can act Justices, can they? 
I'll act a Justice among them : that is to say, I will do 
justice upon them ; that is to say 

Seeatwell. Pray, air, be not severe; they act kings 
and emperors as well as justices, and Justice is blind, 
they say : you may therefore be pleas'd to wink a little. 
I find, that you have merry old gentlemen in your 
house, that are come far to visit you. I'll undertake, 
that these players, with the help of their poet, in a de- 
vice which they have already studied, and a pack of 
clothes which 1 shall supply them with, shall give your 
guests much content, and move compassion in you 
ow ards the poor strollers. 

Clack. But you know my way of justice (and that's 
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a sure way) is to punish them first, and be compaa- 
sioiiate at^erwocds, as 1 Bad 'em upon their examma- 
tioD. 

SceiitwelL But for your guests' sakea, who (I know) 
do favour and affect the quality of actors very much, 
pennil 'em, sir: it wilt enlarge your entertainment ex- 
ceedingly. 

Clack. And perhaps save me the expence of a runlet 
of sack the while. Weil, sir, for that respect, and 
upon your undertaking that they iihall please, I will 
prorogue my jus^ce on the rogues : and so to ray merry 
gentlemen, whom I will prepare to see their interlude 
again after supper. But pray, master ScentweH, as 
you have found my niece, look to her, and see ber 
decently brought home. 

SceatmelL la her own best apparel; but you must 
prorogue your displeasure to ber too. 

Clac/i. I will do BO — until my scarce welcome gaests 
be gone. 

Enter Randal. 

Handal. Sir, my master sends you woril, and plainly, 
that without your company, your entertainment stinks. 
He has commanded me to saddle his nags, and away 
to-night. If you come not at once^ twice, thrice, he's 
gone presently, before supper. He'll hud an hoM at 
an inn worth an hundred of you. 

Clack. Good friend, I will now satisfy your master, 
without telling him he has a saucy knave to his man. 
[Erif Clatk. 

Bandal. Thank your worship. 

Seentwell. Do you hear, friend, you serve maat^ 
Old rents, 

Randal. I could ha' told you that; and the best 
housekeeper my master is, of any gentleman in the 
county he dwells in ; and the best roaster to a man, as 
I, the worst of twenty, can say for him, and would be 
ashamed to say less. 

Seentwell. Your name is Randal. 

Randal. Forgive me I Are you so wise ? You are 
too young to be my godsire, and I bape not old enough 
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to be a witch. How know you that I am Randal? 
Were you ever at my master t house in Nottingham- 
shire, or at Dunghilford where I was bom? 

Seeiilmell. No ; but I have notes to Icdow you by, 

Randal. I was never twelve mile from thence in my 
Kte, before tliis journey : God send me within ken of 
our own kitchen smoke a|;ain. 

Seenlwetl. Your mastei^s steward's name is Spnng- 
love. 

RaTidal. Master Springtove, an't please you ; there 
ia not an honester gentleman between this and the head 
of him, and my heart's with him wherever he is. Know 
you him too ? 

Scenlineit. Yes, and your master's daughters too. 

RmdaL Whaw! 

Seentwell. Aod that tbey are alt from home, your 
master knows not where- 

Randal. Whaw, whaw ! know you that too ? 

Scentieell. Yes, and the two youn^ ^ntlemen that 
are with them, roaster Vincent and master Hilliard< 

Randal. Whaw, whaw, again : vou know 'em all, I 
think ; but know you where they all are ? 

Seentwell. Even here by, at my own house. 

Randal. Whaw 

Seentwell. And they knowing that your master is 
here, and master Hearty too 

Randal. Whaw, whaw. 

ScenlteelL And yourself too, they directed me to 
find you, Randal, aod bring you to 'em. 

Randal. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw -Why do we 

DOl go then ? 

Seenlieell. But secretly; not a word to any body. 

Randal. Mum — will you go then ? 
Enter Martth. 

Martin. O, master Oldreiit's man, pray let me 
intreatyou into the buttery. 

Randal. Will you go, master gentleman ? 

Martin. Indeed, it is my master's desire, and he 
commanded me. 

Randal. Now, when it is supper-time, did he ? To 
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fill my belly with thin diink, to save his mesit? I^s 
the manner in churls' houses. Will yon go, nuater 
eentleman ? 

Martin, In troth, my roaster is so merry with yooES 

within 

Raadal. Shite o' your muster ; my master's steward's 
a better man : I'll to bim at this gentleman's bouse, 
and all the rest. Whaw, whaw. 
SixntKeli. Randal, you forget. 

Randal. Mum again then : why would you not go 
then ? \Exit Scaitieell and Randal, 
Martiu. The man's as mad as his master. The 
strangest strangers that ever came to our house i 
Enter Talsot. 
Talbog. Well, Martin, for confessing thy fault, aod 
the means thou mad'st whereby she is taken, I am 
friends with thee ; but I shall never look upon her, or 
tbee, but with grief of mind, however I bear it out- 
wardly. Oh 

JIfarlin. ¥ou bear it very manfully, methinks. 
TaVioy. Ay, you think so, and I know so — but what 
I feel, I feel. Would one of ub two bad never both 

seen one another! — Oh 

Martin. Vou speak very good sense, sir. But does 
my master continue his merry humour with the old 
gentlemen within ? 

Talbog. Yes. Justice Clack's clack goe« as merrily 

Martin. Well said, sir: now you speak merrily too'; 
but I could say somewhat that would still him. - And, 
for your comfort. 111 tell you, mistress Amie is fallen in 
love with one of the beggars 

Talbuy. Then have I nothing else to do, but to 
laugh at thee as long as 1 live. Ha ! ha 1 ha I — To let 
a beggar cozen thee of her I Ha! ha I hal— ab^gar! 
I shall die merrily yet. Hal ha! ha I 

Enter Clack, OLDacNTs, Heabty, Oliver. 

Clack. A hey, boys, a hey 1 this is right: that is to 
say, as I would have it; that is to lay- — ■- 

Talboy. A beggar 1 — Hal ha I ha I 
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Martin. Hal ha I ba I 

Clack. A hey, boys, a hey ! tbey are as tneirrj' wi&oWt 
as we were within. A hey, master Oldrents and master 
Hearty I The virtue of your company turns all to 
miilh and melody, with a hey trololly, lolly, lolly. Is't 
not so, master Hearty 1 

Oldreiiti. Why thus it should be. How was I 
deceiv'd ! Now 1 see you are a good fellow. 

Oliver. He was never so before. If it be a lightening 
before death, the best is, I am his heir. 

Talboyand Martin. Ha! hal ha! 

Clack. Again, boys, again ; that is to say, a hey, 

boys, a hey! 

Hearty, What is the motive of your mirth, nephew 
Martin ? Let as laugh with you. 

OldrmU. Was that spoke like my friend Hearty? 
Lack we motives to laugh ? Are not all things, any 
thing, every thing, to be laugfa'd at? And if nothing 
were to be seen, felt, heard, or understood, we would 
augh at it too. 

Clack. You take the loss of your mistress merrily, 
master Talboy. 

Talbog. More menlly than you will take finding of 
bet. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! — A beggar, ha ! ha ! ba !— 
Clack. Can I be sad to find her, think you? 
Martin. He thinks you will be displeased with her, 
and abide ber. 

Clack, You are deceived, master Talboy; you are 
wide, master Talboy ; above half your length, master 
Talboy. Law and Justice shall sleep, and mirth aad 
good fellowship ride a circuit here to-night. A bey, 
master Oldrents, a hey, master Hearty, and a hey, son 
Oliver, and a bey, nephew Talboy, that would ha'been, 
and a hey, my clerk Martin, and a beyfor the players 
WhcB come they ? Son Oliver, see for master Scent- 
well, that is no readier with his new company. 

Tatboti. Players I Let's go see too ; I never saw any 

playen. [Exeunt Talboy aud Martkn. 

OUoer. This is the fitit fit that ever he had of this 
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disease ; and if it be the last, 1 say, as 1 said before, I 
urt bis heir. [BxU. 

Oldrentt. But is there a play to be expeeted, and 
acted by be^ars? 

Clack. That is to say, by r^abonds ; that is to say, 
by strolling players: they are upon tbeir purgation ; if 
they can present anything to pleaae you, they may 
escape the law ; that is, (a hey,) if not, to-morrow, gen- 
tlemen, ^all be Acted, jtbattfitripl aiidiDkipp'd'* ajaoag 
'em with a hey,, master Hearty, you are not merry. 

Enter SCBHTWELL. 

And a hey, master Scentwetl, where are your Dramatit 
Periohte ; your Prologtu, and your Actus Prinuu, ha ? 
Ha*e they given you the slip for fear of the whip T a 
hey. 

Sctntwell. A word aside, an't (dease you ; 
[Seenlwelt taket Clack atide, arndginei htm apmptr. 

Oldrenli. I have not known a man in such a 
humour. 

Hearty. And of his own finding : he stole it indeed 
Ont of his own bottles, rather than be robb'd of his 
liquors. Misers use to tipple themselves so. 

Oldrentt. He does so ouldo us, that we look like 
staid men again, Hearty ; fine sober things. 

Hearty. But how long will it last? he'll hang him- 
self to-morrow for the cost we hare put him to. 
. Oldratli. 1 love a miser's feast dearly : to see ho* 
thin and scattering the dishes stood, as if they fear'd 
quarrelling! 

Hearty. And how the bottles, to escape breaking one 
another, were brought up hy one at once I 

Oldrentt. How one of the serving men, uotrain'd to 
wait, spilt ihe white-broth t 

Hearty. And another, stumbling at the threshold, 
tumbled in his dish of rouncevals ^ before him. 

** Abaaa uript md whip^rli The title of a populai aatiie, bj 
Geo. Witbers, printed 161^ See s jpecimm of lui psatrj, sad an 
KcoDiitof the auihM, in Pcny'i S^^aa ^ Amknt Pwtrjr, vol. 3. 

leo. 

'» Jii?! of nwicnmla.] i. e, a sorl of peM. S. 
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Oldrtnt$. And moat snitable to tbe niggarclliDesB <^ 
his feaat, we ihM dow hckve as entertaiDment, or play, 
presented by be^ars. 

Clack. Send 'em id, master Scentwell, [Exit Scent- 
tcell.] Sit, gentlemen, the players are ready to enter ; 
and here's a bill of their plays : you may take your 
choice, 

Oidrfntt. Are tbey ready for tbeni all ia the same 
clothes ? Read them, good Hearty. 

Hearty. FIrat, here's The two lott daughtert. 

Otdrents. Put me not in mird of the two tost daugh- 
tere, I pr'ythee. What's the next? 

Hearty, The eagrant steward. 

Oldrenta, Nor of a vagrant steward : snie some abuse 

Hearty. The old squire and the fortune-teller. 

Otdrentt, That comes nearer me. Away with it. 

Hearty. The beggars prophecy. 

Otdrents. AH these titles may serve to one play of a 
story that I know too well. I'll see none of them. 

Hearty. Thm here's The merry beggars, 

Oldrenta. Ay, that, and let 'em begin. 
Enter Talboy and Oi.iyck. 

Talboti. The players are coming in, and mistress 
Amie and your man Martin are to be actors among 'em. 

Clack, A hey, tiien, for that too I some merry device 
sure. [A fiourish of shalma.'^ 

■* a Jieuriih if ihabnt.] " The alialui, or shavm, wai a wind 
■■ instrument like a pipe, with a sweLling protuberance in the 
'■ middle. In Commeniiu'a PinUt World, tnuiilated by Hoale, 
" 1659, the Latin word ghigrat ia trenilated by ihacn ; and the 
" foimof the isHlruiiient is represaQted as in the aniieied figure, viz. 



n< £ari ^NfrtJWmirrlmHi'i HBunheld Book, p. 440. 
A noise, L e. a conceit of Aoma ia meutioDed ia Laugh and lit 
doiun i m tht Woridf FMy. ISOj. 4ta. Sign. F 4. 
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Harkl the b^gai'g hautboys : now they begin. 
Oldrentt. See, a most solemn prologue. 

Enter Poet for Prologue, 
To knight, to 'iquire, and to the gentilet here, 
f^e wUh our play may teitk content appear ; 
We promise tfou no dainty mit of court, 
Abr city pageanty, nor country tport ; 
But a plain piece of action short and tteeel. 
In ttoTy true: you'll know it tohen you »ee't. 

Oldnnls. True stories and true jests, do seldom 
thrive on stages. 

Clack. They are best to please you with this though, 
or a hey, with a whip for them to-morrow. 

Oldrentt. Nay, rather than tbey shall suffer, I will 
he pleas'd, let them play their worst [A fionrith. 

Enter Patrico, with Lawtbk, habited like Oldrenti. 
See out Patrico among 'em. 

Hearty. That offered you a doxy in the barn. 

Patrico. Your children's fortunes I have told. 
That they shall beg ere they be old ; 
And will you have a reason why ? 
'Tis justice in their destiny 

Clack. Justice, ha ! Are you meddllag with justices 
already ? 

Patrico. Your grandfather, by crafty wile 
Of bargaining, did much beguile 
A thriftless heir of half the lands 
That are descended to your hands; 
And then by law, not equity, 
Fore'd him and his posterity 
To woe and shameful beggary. 

Lawyer. That was no fault of mine, nor of my otil- 
dren. . 

Patrico. But our forefathers' debts and crimes, 
Although forborne till future times, 
Are not so paid: but what needs more, 
1 wish you happy in your store, [£«(. 

OldrenU. Dost note this. Hearty ? 



edt>>Cooglc 



SCI.] THE HBRBT BEGOAES. 365 

Heart]/. Yoa said you would be pleu'd, let 'em pky 
their worst. . 
Lawyer walks sadly, beats hit breast, &c. To him 

enter Soldier, like HEATnY,[and seems to comfort 

Oldrents. It begins my story, and by the aftme 
fortune-teller that told me my daaghtera' fortnnea, 
almost in the same words; I icnow him aow: and he 
■peaks in the play to one that personates me as near as 
they can set him forth. 

Cluck. How like you it, sir? you seem displeas'd; 
shall. they be whipp'd yet? A hey, if you say the 

Oldrents. 0, by no means, sir; I am pleas'd. 

Soldier. Sad for the words of a base fortune-teller 7 
Believe him ! hang him I I'll trust none of 'em ; 
They have all whims, and double meanings, 
In alt they say. 

Oldrents. Whom does he talk or look like now ? 

Hearty. It is no matter whom : you are pleas'd, you 
say. 

Soldier. Ha' you no sack i' Ih' house ? Am not I 
here? 
And never without a merry old song ? 

SINS. 

Old tack, and old songs, and a merry old crew, 

WiUfright ateay cares tofieit (fie ground looks blue. 
And can you tliink on gypsv fortune-tellers t 

Lawyer. I'll think as little of 'em as I can. 

SuMwr. Will yon abroad then? But here comes 
your steward. 

EnttT SrRiNGi^TB. 

Oldrents. Bless me! is not that Springlove ? 

Utarjy. Is that you that talks to him, or that cox- 
comb r, do you think ? Pray let them play their play ; 
the justice will not hinder 'em, you see; he's asleep. 

Springlove. Here are the keys of all my chai^, sir ; 
and 
My humble suit is, that you will be pleas'd 
To let me walk upon my known occasions this summer. 
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Lamyer, Fie! canst not yet leave off those vagran- 
cies? 
But I will strive no more to alter nature ; 
I will not hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 

Oldretits. My own very words at bis departure. 

Hearty. No matter ; pray attend. 

Latyer. Come, friend, I'll take your couDsel. 

[Exeunt Lawger and Soldier. 
Sftrimglove. I've striven with myself to alter nature 

For my good master's sake, but all in rain : 
For beggars, cackoo-like, fly out again, 
Id tlieir own notes and season. 

Enter Racreti., Muriel, Vincent, HiLLiARn. 

Rachel. Our father's sadness will not suffer us 
To live in his house. 

Meriel. And we must have a progress. 

Vincent. The assurance of your loves hath engag'd 

Billiard. To wait on you in any course. 

Rachtl. Suppose well go a begging. 

Vincent and Billiard. We are for you. 

Springlove. And that must be your course, and 
suddenly. 
To cure your father's sadness, who is told 
It is your destiny ; which you may quit. 
By making it a trick of youth and wit, 
I'll set you in the way. 

JUftnir. But how? but how? I All talk aside. 

Oldrentt. My daughters and their sweethearts too I 
I see 
The scope of their design, and the whole drift 
Of all their action now, with joy and comfort. 

Hearty. But take no notice yet ; see a whim more 
of it. But the mad rogue that acted me, I must make 
drunk anon. 

Springlove. Now? Are yon all resolv'd ? 

AllfoUT. Agreed, agreed. 

Springlove. Toil beg to absolve your fortune, not for 
need. [Exeunt. 
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OtdrenU. I mult commend their act id that ; 
pr'ythee let'a call 'em, and end the matter here. The 
purpoK of their play is but to work my frienddiip, or 
their peace with me ; and they have it. 

Hearty. But see a little more, air. 
Enter Randai,. 

OldrertU. My man B.andal too ! Has be a part with 
them? 

RandaL They were well let to work, when they 
made me a player. What is that I must say? and how 
mutt I act now T O, tliat I must be steward for the 
beggars in master steward's abseoce, and tell my mast^' 
he's gone to measure land for him to purchase. 

Oldrmli. You, air 1 Leave the work you can do no 
better; (I can forbear no longer) and call the actors 
back again to me. 

RandaL With all my heart ; and glad my part is so 
soon done. 

Enter Patrico. 

Patrko. Since you will then break offour play. 
Something in earnest 1 must say. 
But let affected rhyming go; 
ni be no more a Patrico. 

My name ia Wrought-on— start not; but if you 
Desire to hear what's worth yonr best attention, 
More privately, you may draw nearer me. 

[Oldrentt goei to him. 

Hearty. Hear no more fortunes, 

Oldrenti. You shell give me leave. 

Patrico. f am giundson to that unhappy Wrought-on, 
Whom yoHr grandfather craftily wrought out 
Of his estate ; by which all his posterity 
Were since expos'd to b^^ry. I do not charge 
You with the least offence in this ; but now 
Gome nearer me, for I must whisper to you. 

[Patrico take* Oldrenit aMde. 
I tiftd a sister, who among the race 
Of beggars was the fairest. Fair she was 
In gentle blood, and gesture to her beauty, 
Which could not be so clouded with base cloathiag. 
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But she attracted love from worthy persons : 
Which ^fiv her meanness) they express'd ia pity. 
For the most part ; but some assaulted her 
With amorous, though loose desires, which she 
Had virtue to withstand. Only one gentleman 
(Whether it were by her affection, or 
His fate to send his blood a begging with her, 
I queation not) by her, in heat of youth. 
Did get a son, who now must call you father. 

OldrenU. Me? 

Patrico. You. Attend me, sir. Your bounty then 
Dispos'd your purse to her; in which, besides 
Much money, (I conceive by your neglect) 
Was thrown this holy relic. Do you know it? 

Oldrenti, The Agnui Dei that my mother gave me 
UpoD her death-bed I Ob, the loss of it 
Was my sore grief ; and now with joy it is 
Restor'd by miracle ! Does your sister live ? 

Patrico. No, sir ; she dy'd within a few days after 
Her son was born, and left him to my care : 
On whom I to this day have had an eye 
In all his wand'rings. 

Oldrents. Then the young man lives ! 

Enter SpaiNOLOvK, ViNCEKT, HiLLTABD, RaCHEL, 

Mekiel. 

Patrico. Here, with the restof your fair children, «r. 

OldrenU, My joy begins to be too great within me ! 
My blessing, and a welcome to you all. 
Be one another's, and you all are mine. 

Vincent and HiUiard. We are agreed on that 

Rachel. Long since. We only stood till you shook 
off your sadness. 

Meriel. For which we were fain to go a begging, sir. 

Oldrents. Now I can read the justice of my fate,and 

Clack. Ha 1 Justice '! Are they handling of justice ? 
Oldrenlt. But more applaud g^reatProrideoceinbotli. 
Clack. Are they jeering of J ustices ? I watch'd iot 
that. 

Hearty. Ay, so methougfat: [io,9ir,tbeplay isdooe. 
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Enter Scentwell, Amie, Oliver, MaRtib. 

Scentwell. See, sir, your niece presented to you. ' 

[Springlove tahe» Ame. 

Clack. What, with a speech by oae of the playere? 
Speak, air, and be not daunted ; I am faTourable. 

Springlove. Then, by your favour, sir, this maiden is 
my wife. 

Clack, Sure, you are out o' yourpart; that is to lay, 
you must begin again. 

Sjninglove. She's mine by solemn contract, sir. 

dock. You will not tell me that. Are not you my 
niece ? 

Amie. I dare not, sir, deny 't i we are contracted. 

Clack. Nay, if we both speak together, bow shall we 
hear one another? 

Martin. 1 must disprove the contract. 

Talboy. That is my part to speak. 

Scentwell. None can disprove it ; I am witness to it. 

CUiek. Nay, if we all speak as I said before. 

Oldrenla. Hear me for all, then. Here are no 
beg^rs, (you are but one, Patrico) no rogues, nor 
players, but a select company, to fill this house widi 
mirth: these are my daughters; these their husbands ; 
and tl)is that shall marry your niece, a gentleman, my 
son. I will instantly estate him in a thousand pound 
a-year to entertain his wife, and to their heirs for ever. 
Do you hear me now? 

Clack. Now I do hear you, and I must hear you : 

that is to say, it is a match ; that is to say aa I 

said before. 

Talboy. And must I hear it too Oh 

Oldrents. Yes, though you whine your eyes out. 

Hearty. Nephew Martm, still the child with a suck- 
bottle of sack. Peace, lamb, and I'll find a wife for 
thee. 

Oldrents, Now, Patrico, if you canqnityourfuaction 
To live a moderate gentleman, I'll give you 
A competent annuity for your life. 

PalTico. I'll be withal your faithful beadsman, and 
Spend my whole life in prayers for you and yours. 
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Clack. And now, clerk Martin, gire all the be^^an 
my free paas, without all manner of correction : tbat is 
to say, with a hey, get 'em gone. 

Oliver. Are not you the gentleman that challeng'd 
me, in right of your friend here ? 

Ftncail. Your, inspection's good, air. 

Eachel. And you the gentleman (I take it) that 
would hare made beggar-apoct with us two at once. 

Meriel. For twelve pence a-piece, sir. 

Olitier. I hope we are all fricndl. 

Springlote. Now, on my duty, sir. 111 beg no more. 
But your continual love, and daily blessing. 

OldrenU. Except it be at court boy; where, if ever I 
come, it shall be to beg the next fool-royal's place that 
falls. 

Springlove. A b^ing epili^ue yet would not be, 
Methinks, improper to &is comedy. 



edt>>CoogIc 



THE EPILOGUE. 



Titottgh we are now no beggan of the crew. 
We count if not a thame to btg of you. 
The Jttitice here has ^veA Ail Paufree 
To all the rett unpunith'd ; only vie 
Are under eenture, till tot do obtain 
Your suffrages, that tee may beg ogam. 
And often, tn the course we took to-day, 
Which aas intended for your -mirth, a pUa/ : 
Jfot uithout action, and a tittle wit; 
Therefore we beg your Pass/or us and if. 
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EXPLANATION 



THE CANT TERMS 

vSeo in this pi^r. 



AuUm t»n] a woman muried ; for nutoa, in llie begsars' 
laagugfl.iiaclinrch. DiMiar'i B«fni<n>,SIgti. E. 


Bin b«aA good drink. 




BiHs™.<1g«joD hence. Ibid. 




K»ler] malton. 




Bmiifwiw] the ale-home. 




Omci a hogtha^ lie down uleep. KU. 






CriA] theitomach. 




Cmcw] crowMisanordi-coiintiyword.iignihmiKTrWitly.wwrry, 
8» in the third Pageant of th, Oattr IFUMun Ptovi, MSS. 


H:iil. 3013. 




" Here U a rotten, there « mcraae." 




Also, fai the coarae noTth-conntrj proverb : 




" Ai crmtm aa a new waaLen Ioum." 


S. 


Dorbrxm] the night. 






Buy] a itnunpet. Rid. 


Si^E. 


Gagei a qaart pot, Rvi. 
G^famouth. IWd. 


Sign-N. 


MSn.N. 






GtaoMnl eyel. IKd. 


Sign-N. 


Cnmtor) filg. 




H<m.an 6wlc] a constable. Ibid. 




JC«a] a hoa>e. Jbid. 




I^«] wat«. IHrf. 


Sign-N. 


Iflp] porridge. 




MfApr^nOa^hen. IWd. 


Sign.N. 






3ign.N. 


PafWB.] bread. 
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Patnca] unongst bcfvan, u thaii priest ; iviiy hedge being hi^ 
piuiu ; eveiy wuideiiag hailot and logue bis pBiiBhioaers. 
The service u onl; the mairying of couples, which he does in > 
wood, under a bee, or in the open field ; and the solenmi^ of it, 
sajs Dekker, it this ■■^" The putiea to be wedded, find ont a 
" dead horse, or anj other beast, HJid standing oae on the one 
eide, and the otiieT ob the olhsr, the Paliico bids them life 
together till death them part ; and so, shsling hands, the 
wedding-dinner is kept al the next ale-house they stumble 
into; where the musickis nothing but knocking with Cannes, 
and cheii dances none but drankea brawles." 
Peeli] meat. DMar'i BdnBn, S^. N. 

P<^l4iTi of yomioi] batter-milk. 

PratM] buttocks. IHL Sign. N. 

Quarnm] the bellj. 
Quatr coct} a constable. 
Queer m^] a justico of peace. 

Itaffia] thedeiil. IIAii. Sign. N. 

Ruff pK*] bacon. Ibid. Sign. Jf. 

Rum b««] wine. Ibid. Sign. K. 

Salnmt] or lathei inlrnnan, the beggars' oath. Ihid. Sign. T[S. 

Slit4D]acnp. /M. Sign. N. 

Sapjierl a bam. IhLI. 

Slamperi] shoea. - Ibid. 

Slmmmet] straw. Ibid. 

Tib ^ the butlery'} a goose. 
Tourt] see, look out. 
Ufright nur.] See a DescriptioD of an IlptigUt Man, Dtk'ntr'i 

Bdmati 1^ laaden, C 4. 
tCvUing m«n>] are nldra than doxies, and profess themselves to be 
widows. See DeMmr'i BilnNin, Sign, £. 
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EDITION. 

A Joriall Crew ; or the Heiry Beggars. Presented 
in a Comedie, at the Coclc-pit, in Drury Lane, in the 
Year 1641. Written by Richard Brome. 

Hie total volo rideat Libellm. — Martial. 

London : Printed by J. Y. foe F. D. and N. E. and 
are to be sold at The Gun, in Ivy Lane. 1S52. 
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It seems probable that this Comedy, as it is called, 
was DCTer acted, and on tbe title page of the old edition, 
(not printed until 1658, eight years after the death of 
the author,) it is not memioned that it was performed 
by any private or public company. This fact was 
usually stated, though during the period when the 
Theatres were silenced, exceptions were not very no- 
common. It is pretty obTious, however, from the 
general structure of the piece, and the nature of the 
dialogue, that the Old Couple was not calculated or 
intended by the author to please the multitude. No 
iDConaiderabie part of the plot, and some of the cha- 
racters may be considered allegorical, and for the sake 
of preserving it, some constraint is used in a few of the 
incidents, and forced and unnatural conversions take 
place among the persons. 

As to the period when it was written, judging from 
internal evidence, it night be thought tbat May pro- 
duced The Old Couple late in life, and it was certainty 
the last printed of any of his works. It will be ob- 
served, that two lines in the last scene of this play close 
The GobliHs of Sir John Suckling, 

^ — ■' Gently, my joys, dutil, 

" Lf at you (Lbonld break the veisel that you fill ;" 

Sir 3. Suckling does not introduce them as a quota- 
tion, but nevertheless, from the situation in which they 
are found in his Comedy, it seems likely that they were 
so, and that they originally belong to May : if this sup- 
position be correct, The Old Couple must have been 
written before 1646, in which year The Oobtins was 
printed, and Sir J. Suckhng must have seen it in MS. 
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DRAMATIS rBB80N£. 



Sir ArgXkt Sckapb, a» old eovetoiu rich knight, 
Earthvohh, on old wterlg niggard. 
Mr. Fkeemak. 

EuoEST, Sir Argent Scrape'i nepheie. 
EoFBDE*, (Frteman'M nephewj Scudmore't friend. 
Tbxodo&b, EaTtftworm't nrtvoui ton. 
ScuDHORB, iuppoted to be tloin iy Eugeng. 
FauiTFDL, t!u Ladg Coeeft chaplain fScudmore dit- 
gttited). 

fijtRlTET. 

DoTTXBEi,, o ^I, married to the Lady If^inuqi. 
Thdstt, the Lady Covcfa stemtrd. 
Jasper, Earthworm's tervant. 
Thrrb Neighbours of Earlhwonn'i. 
Officers. 

WOHEM. 

The Lady Cotet, betrothed to Sir Argent Scrape. 
Matilda, fEartfaoorm's niece) Scudmore"* love. 
Artemia, (Freemartt davghier) Eugeny't tove. 
7%e Lady Whimsky, marritd to Dotierel, 
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ACT I. 
EiroEHY sotui. 
Eugeny. Thte is the hour which fair Aiteniia 
Fromis'd to borrow from all company. 
And bless me only with it ; to deny 
Her beauteous presence to all else, and shine 
On me, poor met Within this garden here, 
This happy garden once, while I was happy ', 
And wanted not a free access unto it; 
Before my fatal and accursed crime 
Had shut these gates of paradise against me ; 
When 1, without controul, alone might spend 
With sweet Artemia in these fragrant walks 
The day's ihort-seeming hours ; and ravish'd, hear 
Her sweet discourses of the lily's whiteness, 
1'he blushing rose, blue-mantled violet, 
Pale daffodil, and purple hyacinth : 
With all the various sweets and painted glories 
Of Nature's wardrobe, which were all eclips'd 
By her diviner beauty. But, alasl 
What boots the fonuei happiness 1 had, 
But to increase my sorrow?* My sad crime 
Has left me now no entrance but by stealth, 
When death and danger dog my vent'rous steps. 
' Thit, &c] Foimei editious, 

" Thu htiip; gaidan. once wIuIb I waa bttppj." S. P- 
■ DautelslwmotC.T. «&;■, 

NtauR maggior More 

Clie Tic(/rdard (Ed ttmpo fiUce 
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But welcome dangeT, aince thou find'st so fair 
A recompence, as my Artcmia's sight! 
Artemia, Eugent. 

^rleinui. And art thou corae, my dearest Eugeny? 
Has thy true love broLe through so mauy hazards 
To visit me ? I pr'ythee chide my fondness, 
That did command thee such a daugennis task. 
I did repent it since, and was in hope 
Tbouwould'st not come. 

Eugeny. Why hop'd Artemia so? 
IVould'st thou not see me then ? Or can the hazard 
Often such lives as mine is, counterrail 
One glance of favour from thy beauteous eyes ? 

Jrlemia. Why dost thou use that lauguage to a 
heart 
Which is thy captive, Eugeny, and lives 
In nothing happy but in thee? 

Eugeny Ah, love ! 
There hes my greatest sonow ; that the storms 
Of spiteful fortune, which o'erwhelro' my state. 
Should draw thy constant goodness to a suff^iag; 
A goodness worthy of the happiest man. 

Artemia. Those storms of fortune will be soon o'er- 
blown, 
When once thy cause shall be but truly known ; 
That chance, not malice, wrought it; and thypaidOD 
Will be with ease obtain'd. 

Eugeny. It may be, love. 
If old Sir Argent do deal truly in it, 

Artemia. But keep thyself conceal'd ; do not rashly 
Venture two lives in one; or when thou com'st, 
Let it be still in silence of the night. 
No visitation then, or other strange 
Unlook'd-for accident, can bar our joys. 
The moon is now in her full orb, and lends 
Securer light to lovers than the sun: 
Then only conje. But pr'ylhee tell me, love. 
How do'st thou spend thy melancholy time ? 

Eugeny. Withm the covert of yon shady wood. 
Which clothes the mountain's rough and craggy lop. 



.it,,Coogle 



SC. I.] THE OLD COUPLE. 381 

A little hovel built of boi^ha and reeds 

Is my abode : from whence the spreading trees 

Keep out the sun, and do bestow in lieu 

A greater benefit, a safe concealment. 

In that secure and solitary place, 

I give my pleas'd imagination leave 

To feast itself with thy supposed presence ; 

Whose only shadow brings more joy to me, 

Than all the substance of the world beside. 

Anemia. Just so alone ami; nay, want the [Hresence 
Of mine own heart, which strays to find out th^e. 
But who comes to thee to supply thy wants ? 

Ettgeny. There Artemia names my happiness; 
A happiness, which, next thy love, I hold 

To be the greatest that the world can give. 

And I am proud to name it. I do there 

Enjoy a friend, whose sweet society 

Makes that dark wood a palace of delight : 

One stor'd with all that can commend a man ; 

In whom refined knowledge and pure art, 

Mixing with true and sound morality, 

Iscrown'd with piety.. 

Artemia- What wonder's this 

Whom thou describ'st ? 

Eugeny, But I in vain, alas I 

Do strive to make with my imperfect skill 

A true dissection of bis noble parts: 

He loses, love, by all that I can say; 

For praise can come no nearer tp his worth, 

Thau can a painter with his mimic sun 

Express the beauty of Hyperion. 
ATtemia. What is his name? 
Eugeny. His name is Theodore, 

Bich Earthworm's son ; lately come home from travel. 
Artemia. Oh heavens ! his sou I Can such a Caitiff 
wretch. 

Hated and curs'dH^y all, have such a son ? 

The miser lives alone, abhorr'd by all, 

Like adisAftse, yet cannot so be'icap'd; 

But, .caahflr-like, eats through the poor men's hearts . 
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That lire about fai'm : oerer has commerce 
With any, but to ruin tliem ; his house 
Inhospitable as the wUderneBS, 
And never look'd upon, but with a curse. 
He hoards, ia secret places of the earth. 
Not only bags of treasare, but his coru. 
Whose every grain he prizes Txive a life. 
And never prays at all, but for dear years. 

Evgeny. For his son's sake, tread geQtl3r on his 
fame. 

Artemxa. Oh 1 love, his fame cannot be redeemed 
From obloquy; hut thee I trust so far, 
As highly to esteem his worthy son. 

Evgeny. That man is all, and more than I have 
said: 
His wond'rouB virtues vill hereafter make 
The people all for^ve his father's ill : 
I was acquainted with him long ago 
In foreign parts. And, now I think on't, love. 
He'll be the fittest man to be acquainted 
With all OUT secrecies, and be a means 
To further us ; and think I trust his truth. 
That dare so much commend his worth to thee. 

Arienua. He is my neigbour here: that hoase is 
Earthworm's, 
That stands alone, beside yon grove of trees ; 
And fear not, dearest love. 111 find a means 
To send for him : do you acquaint him first. [Exeunt. 
EuPHUES, Dotterel, Barnkt. 

Evphuet, Then shall I tell my cousin that yon are 
A younger brother, Mr. Dotterel ? 

Dotterel. Oh, yes, by any means, sir. 

Euphuei. What's your reason? 

Dotterel. A crotchet, sir, a crotchet that I ha 
Here's one can tell you I have twenty of 'em. 

Bamet. Euphues, dissuade him not ; he ia resolv'd 
To keep his birth and fortunes both conceai'd ; 
Yet win her so, or no way. He would know 
Whether himself he truly lov'd, or no, 
And not his fortmiiee only. 
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Euphuei. Well, access 
You have already found ; parsue it, lir. 
But give me leave to wonder at your way. 
Another wooer, to obtain his lore, 
Woirid put on aU his colours ; atretch t' f^pear 
At his full height, or a. degree beyond it ; 
Belie hia fortanea.; borrow what be wanted ; 
Not make himself less than he truly is. 
What reason is there, that a man posseat 
Of fortunes lai^ enough, that may come boldly 
A welcome suitor to herself and friends, 
And, teu to one, speed in hia suit the fair 
And usual way, should play the fool and lose 
His precions time in such a hopeless wooing ? 

Dotterel. Alas, sir ! what is a gentleman's time ? 

Barnet. Eupbues, he tells you true ; there are some 

Can never lose their dme, whate'er diey do : 
Yet I can tell you, he has read some books. 

Dotterel. Do not disparage me. 

Bamet. I warrant tbee ; 
And in those books, he says, be linds examples 
Of greatest beauties, that have so been won. 

Eupkues. Oh I in Parismus, and the Knight o' th' 

Are those your authors 7 

Dotterel. Yes, and those are good ones. 
Why should a man of worth, though but a shepherd. 
Despair to get the love of a king's daughter? 

Evphut). I pr'ythee, Barnet, bow hast thou screw'd 
up 
This fool to such a monstrous confidence? 

Barnet. He needs no screwing up ; but let him 
hare 
His swing a little. 

Euphitei. He shall have it freely> 
But you have seen your mistress, JAr. Dotterel ; 
How do you find her? owning? 

• Two Bmuuicea of the lime, veiy well known, often leprinUd, 
ud frequently inentioii«d in old sulMis. C. 
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Dotterel. That's all one; 
I know what I Icdow. 

Bamet. He hu already got 
Some footing in her favour. 

Euphuet. But I doubt 
He'll play the tyrant; make her doat too long. 
Wear the green -sick uesi, as his livery, 
And pine a year or two. 

Dotterel. She's not the first 
That has done so for me. 

Euphuei. But if yon use 
My cousin so, I shall not take it well. 

Dotterel. Oh, I protest I have no such meaning, sit. 
See, here she comes ! the Lady Whimsey too. 
Enter Ladt Whimsbt, AaTSHiA. 

Lady TFIumieg. I thought, xweet-heart, th* faads't 
wanted campany. 

Artemia. Why, so I did — yours, madam. 

Lady Whivuey. Had I known 
Your house had been so full of gallants now, 
1 would have spar'd my visit. But 'tis all one, 
I have met a friend here, 

Euphaei. Your poor servant, madam. 

Lady Whvmtey. I was confessing of your cousin here 
About th' affairs of love. ~ 

Euphw*. Your ladyship, I hope, will shrieve her 
gently '. 

Lady Whimey. But I tell her 
She shall not thank me now for seeing her 
For I have husiness hard by. I am going 
A suitor to your old rich neighbour here. 
Earthworm. 

E»pkue». A suitor! He is very hard 
In granting any thing, especially 
If it be money. 

Lady Whimsey. Yes, my suit's for money ; 

» Your bdyJiip. I hope. vHU elirieve her gmdj.! i. t. ifcrwe lier, 
bear bar at conteBdoii. So in SfcoJu^nsirt'i King Richard III. 
•■ What, talking with a priest, lord Chambailain t 
" YtmrlordBhip hath no sftrioitw iwirk in hand." S. 
See alM note 67 to (kanmir Gttrton'i lindU, voL n. 
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Nay, all his money, and himielf to boot 

Barnet. His money would do well without himielf. 

Lady IVhitruey. And with himself. 

Barnet. Alas 1 your ladyship 
Should too much wrong' your beauty, to bestow it 
Upon one that cannot use it, and debar 
More able men their fishes. 

Euphues. That's true, Baraet, 
If she should bar ail other men : but that 
Would be too great a cruelty. 

Artemia. Do you hear my cousin, madam ? 

Lady Whinuey. Ves, he will be heard : 
Rather than fail, he'll give himself the hearing. 
But pr'ythee, Euphues, tell me plainly now 
What thou dost think of me 1 I lore thy freenese 
Better than auy flattery in the woHd. 

Euphuet. I think you wond'roua wiee. 

Ladg fVhimtey. In what ? 

Euphues. In that 
That makes or mars a woman, I mean lore. 

Lady fFhinuty. Why, pr'ythee? 

Euphuei. I thin}L you understand so well 
What the true use of mau is, that yonll ne'er 
Trouble your thoughts with care, or spoil your beauty 
With the green-sickness, to obtain a thing 
Which you can purchase a discreeter way. 

Jrtahia. How do you like this, madam 7 

Lady li'hii/isey . Wond'rous well; 
Tis that I toolt'd for. But what entertainment 
Would old rich Earthworm give us, do you think 7 

Barnet. Unless your presence, madam, could infuse 
A nobler soul into him, 'tis much fear'd 
'Twould be but mean. 

Lady ffhinuey. Because (you'll aay) he's covetoos : 
Tut ! I can work a change in any man. 
If I were married to him, you should see 
What I would make him, 

Euphuei. I believe we should, 
If cuckolds' horns vren visible. [Ai'ute. 

Jrtemia. But could 
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Your ladyship be pleas'd with such a hnsbatid ? 

Ladt/ Ivhkiuey. Who could not well be pleas'd with 
Buch a fortune T 

Ariemia. Wealth cannot make a man, 

Ladg fyftimtey. But his wealth, lady. 
Can make a woman. 

Euphuet. Yet, I doubt, old Earthwonn 
Would prove too aubtle to be govern'd to. 
Youll find him, madam, an old crabbed piece: 
Some gentle fool were better for a husband. 
■ Arttmia. Fie, cousin, how thou talk'stl 

Lof/y WliimMt^. He's in the right: 
Fools a>e the only husbands ; one may rule 'em. 
Why should net we desire to use men so 
Aa they would ns ? I have heard men protest 
They would have their wives siUy, and not atudy'd 
In any thing, but how to dress themselves; 
And not so much as able to write. letters. 
Just such a husband would I wish to have, 
So qualify'd, and not a jot beyond it; 
He should not have the skill to write or read,. 

Arlemia. What could you get by that? 

Lady fVhimseff. I should be sure 
He could not read my letters ; and for bonds. 
When ] should have occasion to use moneyi 
His mark would serve. 

Artemvj. I am not of your mind : 
I would not have a fool for all the world. 

Bamet. No, fairest lady, your perfectkHis 
Ifone but the wisest and the best of men 
Can truly find and value. 

Dotterel. And I protest, lady, 
1 honour you for not loving a fool. 

Lad^ WJiinaey. Yon would love a wife, it seems, that 
loves not you ? 

Evphuet. A tartjest, Bametl 

Bamet. But he feels it noL [inside. 

Euphues. Fie, Mr. Dotterel, 'tis not nObly done 
In you, to hate a fool : a generous smiit 
Would take the weakest part; and fools, yon know, - 
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Are weakest still. 

Dotterel. Faith, Mr. Euphaes, 
I must confeu, I have a geaerooB Bpirit, 
And do a little sympathize with fools ; 
I leorn'd that word from a good honest man. 
But hark you, cousin Baroet, this same lady 
Is a brare woman. 

Bamet. Are you taliea with her? 

Dotterel. L love a wit with ull my heart. 

Sarnel. 'Tia well ; , 
He is alrendy taken oS*, I see. 
From fair Anemia, or may be soon ; 
Upon this t'other 1 may build a fortune, [A»ide. 

Euphuti. But, madam, if your ladyship would many 
Upon thai>e terms, 'twere better that you took 
Old Earthworm's son. 

Lady Whmtey. Has" he a son, I pr'ythee ? 

Euphuet. Yes, lately coroe from travel, aa they say. 
We bave not seen him yet; he has kept close 
Since his arrival : people give him out 
To be his father's own. 

Lady H^hinuey. Nay, then I sweai 
I'll none of him. If he be covetous. 
And young, I shall be troubled too long with him : 
I bad rather have the old one, 

Artemia. Here's my father. 

Snler Mr. Fkeeh ah. 

Freeman. Health to this good society: I am sorry 
That my poor house must not to-day enjoy 
The happmess to entertain you all. 
We are invited to th' old Lady Covet'a ; 
And thither must our company lemore. 

Lady Whinuey. Sir, I'll be govem'd by you. I was 
bold 
To come and see Mrs. Artemia. 

R-eeman. She's much beholden to your ladyship 
For doing, her that honour. 

Eupkue$. Tell me, uncle, 
I hear Sir Ardent Scrape is at her house. 
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Freema». Nephew, 'tis true; and, wbich thonit 
wooder at, 
lliat marriage, which we talk'd of as a jest. 
In earnest now's concluded of, and shall 
To-morrow morning be sniemnized, 

Euphuti. Betwixt Sir Argent, and tlie Lady Covet} 
I do not think it strange ; there's but one hedge 
Has a long time divided them, 1 mean 
Their large estates ; and 'tis th' estate that marries. 

Freeman. But is't not straoge, nay, most uanatuial, 
And I may say ridiculous, for those years 
"ro marry, and abuse the ordinance ? 
My Lady Covet is, at least, fourscore. 
And he, this year, is fourscore and fif^n: 
Besides, he has been bed-rid long, and lame 
Ofboth his feet. 

Euphuei. Uncle, he's not too old 
To love, 1 mean her money ; and in that 
The chiefest end of marriage is fulfill'd : 
He will increase and multiply his fortunes ; 
Increase, you know, is the true end of marriage. ' 

FreetBan. Tbey have already almost the irhole 
country. 

Euphueg. But you shall see how now they^t pro- 
pagate. 

Freeman. Is such a marriage lawful? 

Euphua. Ah ! good uncle, 
Dispute not that, the church has nought in thisj 
Their lawyer is the priest that marries them, 
The banns of matrimony are the indentures, 
The bounds and land-marks are the ring that joitdHiem. 

Jriemia. But there's no love at all. 

E«phuet. Yes, pretty cousin. 
If thou art read in amorous books, thon'lt find •-- 
That Cupid's arrow has a golden head ; 
And 'twas a golden shaft that wounded them. 

Fireeman. Welt, thither we must go ; but, pr'ytbee, 
nephew, 
Forbear thy jesting there. 
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Euphues. I varrant you ; 
I II flatter the old lady, and persuade her 
How well she looks; but when they go to-bed, 
111 write their epitaph. 

Fretmitn. How, man ! their epitaph ? 
Their epithaiamium, thou mean'st. 

Euphuea. No, sirs; 
Over their marriage-bed I'll write their ages. 
And only aaj. Here lies Sir Argent Scrape, 
Together with hia wife, the Lady Covet. 
And whosoever reads it, will suppose • 

• The place to be a tomb, no marriage-bed. 

Lady Whimsey. How Btraogely thou art taken with 
this wedding, 
Before thou see'st it ! 

Eaphues. And then, let me see. 
To fit them for an Hymenteal song; 
Instead of those so high and spirited strains, 
Which the old Grecian lovers ua'd to aing. 
When lusty bridegrooms rifled maiden-heads, 
I'll aing a quiet dii^e ; and bid them sleep , 

In peaceful rest, and bid the clothes, inatead 
Of earth, lie gently on their aged bones ' 

' and tad the ciotlia, imUad 

Weanh.titgtntlyonlhsiragedbBan—'i Theeo lines »eem a 
pRTody on tike following ona in Bondura, by Beaumont and Fletcbei, 

A. 4. a. a. 

" — lit lightly on my atha, genlU tarth." 
Tbo time when Prior wiota hia beantifbl Ode to the mBroorj of 
Colonel George VQliere, drowned in theriTerPiava, in the county 
of Huli, 1708, is BO near the period in which Mc. Popo compOBed 
hi* elegy to the mamory of an unfortunate lady, that it ia difficult 
to ny which of these great men borrowed from the other. Ii ap- 
ftan certais, however, that oae of them, in the following; lines, was 
indebted to hie friend, nnleas it can be suppoBed, that both of cheio 
were obhged to the above line of Beaumont and Fletcher. Prior 

" Lay the dead hero graceful in a grave 

" (The only honour lui can now receive ;) 

" Ani fra^^aot mould upon hia body throw f 

" And plant the wanior lamel o'er his brow ; 

" Light lit tb tank, and Aooiiah green the bougb." 
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Freeman. Tboult ne'er have done. Well, gallants, 
'til almost 
The time that calls us: ImuHt needa begone. 

Lady ffhimstg. We'll wail opon you, sir. 

Freeman. Your servant, niadam. 
[Errant Ladg Whmiey, Freeman, Dotterel, andBamet, 

Artemia. Slay, coasin. I have a request to thee. 

Euphue*. Thou canst not fear that I'll deny it thee : 
Speak it, 'tis done- 

Artemia. Why then, in short, 'tiB this. 

Hr. Fops writes tlina : 

•' What though no ncied euth allow diea loom, 
" Xorfaallow'd^Lrge be rautlei'd o'er thy tomb ; 
" Yet eball thy grave with rising flow'rs be drett, 
" And thy green tnrf lie /igJiIlt) mi (fti( h ' " 



I know not why we should auppose that Fope bcoowed from 

' T of Ihemwaaindebled laBeaamoBtaudFlMi^eT 
Sk tibi trrra Uvii / is a wish eiprefised jn Vpany 



Piior, or thai either of them was 



of the antient Roman inacnptiona. So m that onFyladctf^; 



1, Pjrlade, Jtt liWWfTo J«jm/ , , ,/ 

1 ths aepalcWl dialogos, sn^iaud to paH^BbPW>n 
u and Homoncea : 

Sitli/>i lerro litvu, malier diguismmaTtta! ' '' 

Again in PropertiaB. £1. IT. hb. 1. •' I 

Et mihi nrm uJlo powier* («jTa foret. ■^■S' 

Again in OiiJ : . , „'l 

£t sit Aunu cattri nun onenwa tno \ 

Thn* also, Javenal, Sal, 7. - "^ . ' 

Dimajorutaombris (munnrtimff powiffettnam, '' ■sH 

Spirantesque crncoB, et in nma perpotciiML vm I • i,ii . 

Again in Persins, Sat. 1 . • ■ "u » 

Hon tteiar eifpuinutie mpriaat ma^ '' ■[ 

nunc oon e manibuB illis, ' ' 

None non e tnmulQ fortnaataque favilla : ■• j'J 

Nascentaiiiols? , , ^{J 

On the caalcmj—St ttU (firs grant; UrgtatcetaifptiVftm 
nsoal maledictiana ; the ancients supfKwing that the soul,igm&led 
tat lome time after death with the body, and wa8 p! 
coafinemenl. The'latter of these wishes is Indicrouifj 
Dl. Emna, in Ma epitaph on Sit J. V'aobingh : , j|) 

LU heavi/ tm Arm earA f for he . -nn^Tfi 

Laid miiny a beasj weight on thee, ' 

It may be obsoired, that such ideas, however pi«dfal. haTB no 
great degree of propriely, when introduced into C^ljjtt^g/' ' 

al we have no belief, that Hm B»a|. tq Iq daagf '' ^ 

byamontHnentiOTBtiledinagraTe. S. 
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Old Earthworm, consin, has a son, they say. 
Lately come home ; his name, aa I hare beud, 
Ib Theodore. 

Euphuea. Yes, I have heard of him. 
Arttnia. I would iutreat yon, by some means or 
other, , 
To draw him hither ; I'd fain speak with him : 
Ask not the cause, bnt do what I request ; 
You may hereafter know. 

Euphuti. Well, I'll not question't. 
But Inrin^ hjm hither, though I know him not. 

Jrtemui. Cousin, farewel; I shall be look'd for 
straight. [Exit Artemia. 

Manet Eufbues. 
Bvphutt. Rich Earthworm's son I why, in the name 
of wonder. 
Should it be her desire to speak with him ? 
She knows him not. Well, let it be a riddle; 
I have Dot so much wit as to expound it; 
Nor yet so little, as to lo«e my thoughts. 
Or Btttdy to find out, what the no reason 
Of a young wench's will is. Should I guess, 
I know not what to thiuk ; she may have heanl 
That he's a proper man, and so desire 
To satisfy herself? What reason then 
Can she all^e tohiita? Tat, that's not it : 
Her beauty, and large dower, need not to seek 
Out any suitors; and the odious name 
Of his old wretched fatherwould quite choke it. . 
Or have some tattling gossips, or the maids, 
Told her perchance that he's a conjurer ? 
He goes in black, they say he is a scholar, 
'Has ^eA beyond sea too; there it may lie : 
. And be must satisfy her longing thought, 
' What, or how many husbands she shall have; 
Of what degree ; upon vbat night she shall 
Dream of the man; when she shall fast*, and walk 

■M»H^a^uafatt, ft.] Thew ciuMm* MB stUl preuirTMl 
iM'taffirin M^«f ftmOaiindiiteiitparu^tlMUaflo*!. 
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e him passing by, 
Just in those clothes that first he comes a suitor: 
These things may be. But why should she make me 
To be her instrument? Some of the men, 
Or maids, might do't as well. Well, since yon have 
Us'd me, fair cousin, I will sound your drift*. 
Or 't shall go hard. The fellow may abuse her; 
Therefore I It watch him too, and straight about it. 
But, now I think on't. 111 solicit him - 
By letter first, and meet him afterward. [Eiit. 



■ACT II. 
Eabthwobh, Thzodorb. 

Eari/uBorm. I do not more rejoice in all my stoics, 
My wealthy bags, fill'd gamers, crowded chests. 
And all the envy'd heaps that 1 have glean'd^ 
With so long care and labour ; than 1 do 
la thy most frngal nature> Theodore, 
Concurring just with mine. In thee, my son, 
I see, methinks, a perpetuity 
Of all the projects which my soul has h^ch'd. 
And their rich fruits : I see my happinessi 
When I consider what great hoards of wealth. 
With long care rak'd together, 1 have seen 
Even in a moment scatler'd ; when I view 
The gaudy heits of thriring aldermen 
Fleeting, like short-Iiv'd bubbles into air. 
And all that fire expiring in one blaM, 
That was so long a kindling. But do tbou. 
Do thou, my son, go on, and grow in .thrift ; 
It is a virtue that rewards itself. > 

Tis matterles)! in goodness who excels: : i 

He that hath coins hath all perfections else. ;. . 

ThtodoTB. Sir, I am wholly yours, and never can ' 



all which aie deuribed and ridicoled m 0»j't CobmI; bf the 
Wffi ^ Bath. 8m alas, BnnuTi disMrratioDi on ptjmttf Anl»- 
qnitiB*, 1T7I, p. 187. . .. . - 
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Degeoerate from your fmgality ; 
Or, if my nature did a little stray, 
Your good example would direct it (till, 
HIJ it were gnvm in me babituaL 

Ettrthworm. Twill be a greater patrimony to thee, 
Than all my wealth : strive, to be perfect in't, 
• Study the rules ; .one rule is general, 
And that is, give away Dothing, son ; 
For thrift is like a journey ; every gift. 
Though ne'er so smali, is a siep back again. 
He that would rise to riches or renown] 
Must not regard, though he pull millions down. 

TTteodore. That lesson, sir, is easy to be leara'd. 

Earlhuorm. Laugh at those fools that are ambitious 
Of empty air, to be atyl'd liberal ! 
That sell their gubstance for the breath of otherst 
And with the flattering thanks of idle drones 
Are swelled, while their solid parts decay. 
What clothea to wear, the first occasion 
Of wearing clothes will teach a wise man best. 

Theodore, TruCi sir ; it teacheth us how vain a 
thing 
It is for men to take a pride in that. 
Which was at first the emblem of their shame *. 

Earlkworm. Thou hitt'st it right: but canst thou be 
content 
With my poor diet too ? 

Theodore. Oh, wond'rous well 1 
Twas such a diet which that happy age. 
That poets style the golden, first did use. 

Earthworm. And such a diet to our chests will bring 
The golden age again. 

Theodore. Beside the gain 
That flows upon us, health and liberty 

> Bichanl Brathwuta prioted predwly llw mme tiiauglit it 
16S1, id Ub Tbme't Curiain* Drawna! 

" For who (TeinembcriDg the caiue whj clothes were made 
" £vea thBik vhsa Adam fted unto his sWe, 
"' Fm ooveit nakediieas) will not bUme 
" HiaiMif to gldij in tuBpanmU' (hamal" 
The coincidenGeistemailublei C 
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Attend oDthenbare m«als; ifwe all were bleat 

With such a temperance, what roan would &wn. 

Or to bis belly BeFl his liberty l 

Tbeie would be tben no alares, no sycophants 

At great men's tables. If the base Sarmentna, 

Ot that vile Galba ', bad been thus content. 

They had not borne the scoffs of Ccesar's board. 

He whose cheap thirst the springs and brooks can 

quench 
How many cares is he exempted from ? 
He's not indebted to the merchant's toil. 
Nor fears that pirates' force, or Btorina shontd rob him 
Of rich Canaries, or sweet Candian wines : 
He smells, nor seeks no feasts ; but in his own 
True strength contracted lives, and there enjoy 
A greater freedom than the Parthian Iting. 

Earthworm. Thou mak'st me more in lore with nj 

blest life. 
TTuodore. Besides, pure cheerfal health ever aUends 

Which made the former ages Uve so long. 

With riotous banquets sicknesses came in ; 

When death 'gan muster all his dismal band 

Of pale diseases, such as poets feign 

Keep centjnel before the gates of hell, 

And bade them wail about the gluttons' tables, .\ . 

Whom they, like venom'd pills, in sweetest wines /: 

Deceived, swallow down, and hasten on i 

(What most they would eschew) untimely death 

Bnt from our t^Ies here, no painful surfeits, , ., 

No fed diseases grow, to strangle nature -■ 

And suffocate the active brain ; no fevers, 

No apoplexies, palsies, or catarrhs 

Are here, where nature, not entic'd at alt 

With such a dangerous bait as pleasant catas. 



u iiuqpai 
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Takes in no more than she can govem well. 

Earthworm, Bnt that which ig the greatest comfort, 
son, 
Is to observe, with pleasure, our rich hoards 
Daily iocrease, and etufi* the swelling bags. 
Come, thou art mine, I see ! Here, take these keys. 

[Givet Theodore the keyt. 
Ihese keys can shew thee such amazing plenty. 
Whose very sight wOotd feed a famiah'd coiAby. 
I duist not trust my servaata. 

Theodore. Me you may, 
Who equal with my life do prize your profit. 

Earthworm. Well, I'll go in : I feel myself half 
sleepy, 
After the drink I look. [Exit. 

Theodore. Twill do you good, sir. 
Work sweetly, gentle cordial I and restore 
Those spirits again, which pining avarice 
■ Has "reft him of. Ah me 1 how wood'rous thin. 
How lean and wan he looks ! How much, aks 1 
Has he defrauded his poor genius 
In raking wealth,' while the pale. grisly sighs 
Of famine dwell upon his aged cheeks. 
Oh avarice I tban thee, a greater plague 
Did ne'er infest the life of wretched man ! 
Heaven aid ray work 1 That rare extraction 
Which he has drank, beside the nourishment, 
Will cast him in a safe and gentle sleep, 
While I have liberty to work my ends ; 
And, with his bod/a cure, a means I'll find 
To cure his fame, and, which is more, hn mind. 
Jasper I 

Enter Jasfek.' 

Jasper. Sir t 

Theodore. Are those di^nises ready 
Which I bwDoke ? 

Jaiper, lley ar& aH fitted, sir. 

Theodore. Then, at the hour which I appointed 
- Aee, 
Invite diose people, Jasper; but be true 
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And lecret to me. 

Jatptr. As your own heart, sir. 

Theodore. Take this : I will reward thr service better. 
As soon aft these occasions are dispatch d. 

Jtuper. I thank you, sir. I have a lettei for you^ 
Left here but now, from Mr. Euphues, 
Old Mr. Freeman's nephew. 

Theodore. Give it me, 
I will anon peruse it ; but my haste 
Permits not now : Eugeuy waits my coming. 

[Exit Theodwe. 

Jatper, I like this well ; yet if I should prove false 
To my old master, for my young master's sake, 
Ht^o can accuse me ? For the reason's plain. 
And very palpable : I feel it here. 
This will buy ale; so will not all the hoards 
Which my old master has : his money serves: 
For nothing but to look upon; but this 
Knows what the common use of money \b. 
Wall, for my own pait, I'm resolv'd to do 
Whatever he commands me; he's too honest 
To wrong his father in it : if he should, 
The worst would be his own, another day. [Exit, 

EuoENT lolus. 

Eugeny. Just thus, in woods and solitary caves. 
The ancient hermits liv'd ; but they.liv'd happy t 
And, in their quiet contemplations, found 
More real comforts than society 
Of men could yield, than cities could afford. 
Or all the lustres of a court could give : 
But I have no such sweet preservatives 
Against the sadness of this desert place. 
I am myself a greater wilderness 
Than are these woods, where horror and dismay 
Make their abodes ; while different passions 
By turns do reign in my distracted soul. 
Fortune makes this conclusion general ; 
All things shall help th' unfortunate man to fall. 
First, sorrow comes, and tells me I have done 
A crime, whose fbnlDeBS must deserve a sea 
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Of peDitent tears, to wash me clean again. 
Then sear steps in, and tells me, if aarpriz'd« 
My wretched life is forfeit to the law. 
When these have done, enters the tyrant love. 
And sets before me fair Aitemia; ' 
Displays her Tirtues and perfections ; 
Tells me that all those graces, alt those beauties, 
Suffer for me, for my unhappiness. 
And wounds me more in her, th^n in myself. 
Ah, Theodore ! would I could ever sleep 
But when thou com'st, for in myself I find 
No drop of comfort l-^-^ Welcome, dearest friend 1 
Enier Theodore. 
Theodore. Pardon the slowness of my visit, fiiend ; 
For audi occasions have detain'd me hence. 
As, if thou knew'st, 1 know thou would'st excuse. 
Eugeny. I must confess, I thought the hours too 
loug; 
he fruitio 
Makes me foi^t it a 

Theodore. Collect thyself, 
Thou droop'st too much, my dearest Eugeny, ■ 

And art too harsh and sour a cenaurer 
Of that unhappy crime, which thou wert forc'd 
Lately to act. I did allow in thee 
That lawful sorrow that was fit ; but let 
Well-grounded comforts cure thee : nought extreme 
Is safe in man. 

Eugeny. 'Tig time must work that cure. 
Theodore. But why thy pardon is.not yet obtain'd^ 
Let me be free in my conjectures to thee. 
Eugeny. Speak, friend, as to thyself. 
Theodore. Sir Argent Scrape, 
Your old ricb kiasman, who to-morrow morning 

[a to be married to the Lady Covet 

Eageny. Is that match come about ? Oh, avarice ! 
What monsters thou begett'at in this vile a^e ! 

l^eodore. Sir Ai^nt Scrape, I aay, u next heir 
male. 
On whom thy whole estate waslong ^o 
Entail'd. 
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Eugeny. "Tis true. 

Theodore. He must inherit it, 
Should thy life fail. 

Eugenp. 'TtB granted. 

Theodore. Then, friend, hear. 
What not a bare coDJectnre, but strong grounds 
Move me to utter. Think upon that word 
Thou spok'stBo lately: think what avaFice 
Can make her bondmen do ; that tuch a price 
As fifteen hundred pounds a year, will make 
Him labour, not thy pardon, but thy death. 

Eugeny. Can there be such a miscreant in nature ? 

Theodore. I should not think so, if I weigh'd him 
only 
As he's thy kinsman. I have been infonn'd. 
He labours under-hand to apprehend thee. 
Just at the assizes now, and has laid plots 
To stop all pardons, which in that short time 
Hight be procur'd : and then what bribes may do, 
In hasteniog execution, do but consider. 
If this be false, some courtiers have abus'd 
His fame : and pardon me, my dearest friend. 
If I suspect the worst, for fear of thee. 

Eugeny. Wben J consider what accnnt effects 
Proceed from wretched avarice, I begin 
To feel a fear. 

Theodore. This very age hath given 
Horrid examples lately : brothers have been 
Betray 'd by brothers, in that very kind. 
Wh^n pardons have been got by the next heirs, 
They have arriv'd too late. No tie so near, 
No band so sacred, but the cursed hunger 
' Of gold has broke it, and made wretched men 
To fly from nature, mock religion, 
And trample under feet the holiest laws. 

Eugeny, He has been ever noted for that vice. 
Which, with his age, has still grown stronger in him. 

Theodore. Ah, Eugeny I how happy were that last 
Age of a man, when long experience 
Has taught him knowledge, taught him temperance. 
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And freed him from so many loose desires 
In which rash youth is ptung'd, were not this vice — 
But hark, hark, friecd ! what ravishiag soand is that ? 
Eugeny. Ha 1 wond'rous sweet 1 'tu from th' adjoin- 
ing thicket. 



Tkit u not the Elgiian grove ; 
JVor can I meet my slaughter'd love 
Within ihete ihadet. Come, Death, and be 
At last at merciful to me, 
, At in my dearett Scudmore't fall, 
Thou ihew'dtt thyself tyrannical. 
Then did I die when he was ttain; 
But kill me now, I Uve agata. 
And thall go meet him in a grote, 
Fairer than any here, abotie. 

Oh I let tfui Koefvl breath expire t 
Why thould I with Etadne'tjire, 
Sad Portia's coals, or Lucrece' knife, 
To rid me of a loathed life ? 
'31w thame enough that grief alone 
Kills me not now, when thou art gone! 
But, life, since thou art slow to go, 
rUpunith thee for lotting to; 
And make tftee piece-meal every day 
Dittolve to tears, and melt away. 

Theodore. Ah, Eugenyl some heavenly nymph de- 
scends 
To make thee music in these desert woodSt 
To qaench, or feed, thy baleful melancholy : 
It is so sweet, I could almost beUeve, 
But that 'tis sad, it were an angel's voice. 

Eugeny. What, in the name of miracle, is this? 

Theodore. Remove not thou ; I'll make discovery 
Within this thicket. 

Eugeny. Ha < what means thy wonder? 
What dost thou see ? 
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Theodore/ -Viaiaw notliow totdl tb«e: 
Now I couM »iih iDywlf to be all eyei, 
As erst alt eait. I tee a shape as f^r. 
And as divin«, as was the voice it sent ; 
But clouded ell with sorrow : a ^r womaa, 
If by a. name so mortal I may term her. 
In such a sorrow sate the Queeo of Love, 
When in the wood she wail'd Adonis' death. 
And, from her' crystal-drop ping eyes, did pay 
A lover's obsequy. 

Etigent/. Let me come near. 

Theodore. Sure, black is Oupid's colour : Death 
and he 
Have chaug'd their liveries now, as, in the fable. 
They did their quivers once. * 

Evgenj/, Ah I woe is me ! 

Tfteodore, What means that woe? 

Eugeng- Ah, Theodore I my guilt 
Pursues me to the woods! No place can keep 
The monuments of my misdeeds away. 

Theodore. I understand you qoL 

JSugeny. It is Matilda, 
The slaughter'd Scudmore's love, his virtnoas love. 
Whose life by me, unhappily, was spilt. 
The sad melodious ditty, which so late 
Did pierce our ravish'd ears, was but the note 
Of this iair turtle for her slaaghter'd mate; 
Id which, pardtance, amidst her woes, she sends 
Black curses up against my spotted sdf. 

*Uf. GiffoTdin acoto on Musing'* Tirfin Marflfr pcuntB out 
an elegy by Seaaoiiii, w the oiigm of this pratft faitcj. -trUch ■■ 
thiu employed by Fairfax in bu traiulatiaa oTTasx^a JervtaUn 
IMivtrtd. 

" Death bath agun eichasged hu daru with Love. 
" And Cupid thiu leta boirow'd amiwa fly." 
The alluBioQ is not to be fond in tbs ori^al Italian, (B. IL a. 94.) 
Davanant in B. II, C. 7. jof hia GcndUitrt, alio mntioiu the liable, 
and it would be eajiy among foreign writers to point out many in- 
ilancei in which more eitensiTe use baa been made M it. The 
Sonnet* In Annibale Nouolini, and I7 Oirolamo Poa^ an Wall 
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But I with pr^yerf and blessings will repay 

Whute'er tnou vent'at 'gainst me. Oh f do not wiah 

More wretche(JneBs to my distracted soal 

Than I already feel I Sad sighs and tears 

Are all the satisFuction that is left 

For me to make to thy dead love and thee. 

Theodore. Those lips can vent no onrssfl ; 'twould 
take off 
Much from the sweetness of her virtnous sorrow. 
Wheve Ii?e8 this lovely maid T 

£»£»;(. In the next village. 

Theodore. Has she a father living? 

Eugeny, No, friend ; he died 
When she was in her infancy. Her mother, 
Two years ago deceas'd, and left her all 
The substance that, she had ; which was not great, 
But does maintain her. In that little house, 
E'er since this fatal accident, she lives 
A miracle of truth and constancy. 
Wailing her loves ; and now, it seems, was come 
To vent her woeful passions to the woods. 

Theodore. How happy had he been in such a love, 
If fate had spar'd his life ! But he ia dead. 
And time at last may wear this sorrow off. 
And make her relish the true joys of love. [Jside. 

But why do I thus wander in my thoughts? 
This passion must be curb'd in die beginning; 
'Twill prove too stubborn for me, if it grow. 

Eitgeny. Come, let us to my cave, as we intended. 
Ere this sad object stay'd us. 

Theodore. Sad indeed I 
Believe me, friend, I suffer with thee in it; . 
But we were wounded in two different kinds. 
Come, let's be gone; though — I could still — dwell 
here. [Extunt. 

Enter Matilda. 

Matilda. Metliought I heard a noise withio the 
wood: 
As if mea tallt'd togather, not far off; 
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But could discover none. The time has been*, - ^ 
Id such K solitary place as this, 
I should have trembled at each moving leaf; 
Bat sorrow and my miserable state, 
Have made me bold. If there be lavages, 
That live by rapine in snch woods si these, 
A« I have heard in ancient times there were. 
My wretched ttate would more their pity rather 
Than violence. I'll confidently go, - 

Guarded with nothing but my innocence. [Exit. 

Enttr Fruittdl, Teustt. - ' 

Fruiiful. Come, master Steward, yon hare had a 
time ' ■ -^ 

Of sweating for this wedding. -' ^ 

Truity. I have ta'en ' '"'^■ 

A little pains to-day: your's, Hr. Fruitfbl, 
la yet to come i I mean your sermon. 
fVut{/uI. Yes, but the pains are past; nndthat'kthb 
stndy. ^ 

But to our business that mote concerns tis : 
Is the deed ready written thatmy lady 
Must seal to-day? 

Trusty. Ho you believe she'll seal it? ' 

Fruitful. I warrant you ; I have so follow'd her, 

And laid it to her conscience, that I dare | ' 

Hazard my life 'tis done. ^ 

Truity. Well, here's the deed : 'tis plainly trriUen; 

Fruitful. I'll peruse 't anon. - ■■■ • 

I know the other feodees are as true 

And honest men, as any are t' th' world. [Stit XVvf^. 

Enter Feebhan, Euphues, Babnbt, Dottebkl,' 

Ladp WiirHSBY. 
Freeman. Save you, Mr. Fruitfbl I 

* Tkt tw Im btta, &c.] So l&icbtth, A. 5. 3. 5. t ' 

" 1 h&Tc; almost foT^l the t^te of feui : ■ :•■ . i 

" The time hoi bttn, lay seuaet wanid h»te eool'A '. , , 
" T<t beu a uishi'efariek i uhI mj fell of brir ' "'' 

" Would uhdignulnrmliM.roMa, tnAutk ■' »>• ^ 
" Ai life were in'i. I have BuptfgllwitbhnnniK.ti-' ^ 
" Diteneu, familiar la mj ti]Mi°lit'roDB Ihongbliy - . , r .- , 
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/Vuit/Wi. Worthy Mr..liVeeman! ■ '■- i 

Freeman. How does, my lady, -sitt 1 have OMili 
boW- ■ . .,,. ■■ .■■■■■-. .-. I 

To bring ber company. . ., i 

Fruitful. B\ea*e you- dxayi near, or f ■■ '■ ■'i 

I will go up and signiiy suto my kdy. ' - r 

That you are here. {Etit Fruitfui 

Bamtt, What's he? her chaplaie, ^phuM ? '' 

Eaphuea. Oh, yes. 
.-i^iy Whimseg. She uses praying>dien, iteeeme? ' 
Eaphuea. Yea, jna^m, and fasting too ; hut gives 
.-„:,, no.alms. , , • - • 

Lady ffTiisiseif. Cannot he teach her that? 
Evphuea. 'Tis to be doubted : 
But he has other ways, which arefar safer ; 
To speak agtinst tlie fashion, against painting, a. 

Or fornication. If h^ wero your chaplain, ■ ■ 

Q^ vou)4 inveigb -9s much 'gainat GO>retoiEmesn '. 
Ladg Whivwey. He would hurt me liuJe in that. 

But has he learning? 
Evphues. No surely„ madam ; he is full of knew* 
ledge, ' ' 

But has no learning at all : he c«n expouad. 
BumadeFMMds. luthing. One thing in him 
Is excetlent : thtaigh he do. hate the bishops. 
He would not make them guilty of one ^n, ' 

Wl(ifb,wa« tp give him orders ! for he hales 
Orders as much as them. 

Freeman. Well, I ha?e heard, 
'Ql^u^^xame. lately to her, he has got 
A gj^ Mn*' °>'B<^ h4^> and sways her conscience 
Which way he list. 

Eupkuet. Uncle, 'tis very easy 
To rule a thing so weak as is her conscience. 
I'll undratake, that a twin'd thread would do it 
As well a^ a strong cable. If he could 
Rule her eitate too; he would havea place oo't. 
Freeman. W%,. that wHI follow t'other: 
fiupAfwrf'think'iiot; 
Kather, H^f^bosdence follows her esta^,.' , 
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Oppresaionhad not else increas'd ttso. ' ' 

She wron^d aworthy friend of mine.young ScHdmore, 
And, by mere fraud and bribery, took away ' 

His whole estate, five hundred pound _n year. 

Freeman. 1 must confess, 'twas a ftwl cause indtted ; 
And he, poor man, lack'd means to prosecute 
The cau»ti against her. But he feels it not 
At this time, nephew. ■ ' 

Bariiel. Was't that Scudmore, sir. 
Whom Eugeny, Sir Argent Scrape's yoai^ kinsman. 
Unfortunately kill'd ? 

Freeman. The same. Well, let 
All these things pass : we come now to be merry. 
Lady WTiimsey. Let's eat up her good cheer: a 
niggard's feast 
Is best, they say. 

Dotterel. Shall we have wine good store » ' 

Bamet. Ob 1 feaf Bot that 
Dotterel. Hold belly, hold, iTuth I 
Barnet. Yes, and brain too. 
Dotttrel. Nay, for my brain, 
Let me alone ; I fear not that : no wine 
Can hurt my brain. 

Lady Whimtey. Say yoa so, Mr. Dotteiell - ' 

Why such a brain I love. 

Dotterel. Madam, I am gl»l 
I had it for yog. 

Lady Whimaey, For me, sir? 
Dotterel. Yes, lady, 
'Tis at your service ; so ia the whole body. 
Did I not tickle her there, old lad ? 
Bamet. Yes, rarely. 
Lady Whimiey. Shall I presume to call yOBWivant, 

thent 
Dotttnl. Ohloi4! madam! if I w«e worthy tobe! 
Lady Wkimie^. Nay, I know you tave good «o«itl- 
ship, servant. 
Wear this for my sake. [Qivei Mm a toarf. 

Dotterel, tis your livery, madam. 
Bamet. Well th'ttrtahap|^ii»m,if thwkoew'stali. 
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Evphuet. Mad&m, I see your ladyGl)i[> can toll 
Hoff'to BOalce choice in dealing of jour, f^TOurs. 

Dotterel. It pleases you to lay so, good Mr. Kuphuei. 

£h;>Aiim. Why, sir, I speak of the lady's jadginent. 
■ DotUrel. 'T^as nroie of her cotutasy than my 
detert. 

Enter Ladt Covbt oh crulclttt. 

Euphuei. Here comeB the tady bride. 

Freeman. Joy to your ladyship I 

Ladjt Covet. I thank you, sir : y' are very welcome 
all. 

Freeman. 1 have made bold to bring ray friends 
along, 
As you commanded, lady. 

Lady Covet. They are most welcome. 

Euphuei. Methinks your lady^ip lot^a freah to^y. 
And like a bride indeed. 

Lady Covet. Ah, Mr. EuphuesI 
You, I perceive, can flatter. 
Euphues. Does your glass 
Tell you 1 flatter. Madam? 

Ladi/ Coeet. Bestow this 
Upon young maids ; but let me tell you, kt, 
Old folks may marry too. It was ordain'd 
At first to be as well a stay to age, 
As to please youth. We have our comforts tpo, 
Though we be old. 

Euphuei. Madam, I doubt it not: 
You are not yet so old, but you may have 
Your comfort well ; and if Sir Argent Scrape 
Were but one threescore years younger than be is— "- 

Bamei. What a Strang but thou mak'at ! 
:•. Euphut*. You would perceive it. 

Ladj) Whimtey. Servant, could you find is yo»r 
' '■• ■ heart to marry 
$««h An old bride. 

Dotterel. No, mistress, I protest 
'i.bBd rather have none. 

Lady Wlumiey. What qgv iroUld Joi dwiis 
lo -OMmK yooK .vrife oC . J 



edt>>CoogIc 
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Xady Whimieji. Well, aer»««, I beUei«iy<}»Mft>dis- 
sembte,! ,,, ,; , .„■ , ,-. -i.;ii...- 

Lady Covft. Will't please you. to.. dcaw.>nmr.%.-ifiif> 
ArgeJU stays ■/ 'M>-.-.ti 

Expecting within. 

Fireeman. We'll wait upon you. . [EflMrttW 

JUfwent Bakhet, DoTTERBL. , ■ ■,.-\ 

Barnet. To what strange fortune,' ffiead.jwe notOC!. 
men born : .....! 

I mean by thee. Surely when tliou wert young, i ■■ i 
Tbe fairies dandled thee. .... ..,>i 

Doiterel. Why, pf'ythee,Bamet? 

Bamet. That ladies thus should doat upo^utky 
person, ■ .'i i U 

Dost thou not see how soon the UaAf 'Wkinmifxn !>i:A 
Is caught in lore with thee? ,. -,• .^ .(, tuU 

Dotterel. But is she, think'it thou ? ; ..;„| i|iW 

Barnet. Is she I Cotue.' tkog^ pecoaiiT'sV.Atdltell 
enough; . ,. /,jt ri'l' 
What else should make her court 4heeiaiid beit<Kn 
Her favours openly 1 And such a lady, ,., . i jjedc'. 
So full of wit as she is too ! Would she .>, q ,n 
Betray the secrets of her heart so £u, . „ ,u^ 
But that love plays the tyrapt in her breast, . .'tEil 
And forces ber ? .< .,i\ 

Dotterel. True, and, as thou 8ay'st,-Ban)et,.i'i^il 
She's a brave witly lady, and 1 lov« . ..(.|,ti 

A.wit with all my heart. What woi^ she fay.;. Q. 
Ifahe should know me truly, that thus love*,; 
Aad thinks I am but a poor younger brother ? ^ 

,' Barnet. Why still the greater is thy happlnesa?^^^ 
'Thou may'st be sure she loves thee truly now/ .,,5^1^, 
And not thy fortunes. .. ■. il aililo 

Dotterel. Has she found me out, ■ ■ ""''' 

For all I sought to hide myself! I mt>sdt 

Barnet. The more , , . ,', ■ 

Thy worth appears, the moreheEjuignentts-seen. 
:(Mil 'tis-agalhurthidy! WeH;8hi-rB*Kht-'"!""'"^i 
-Have cast her eye on'me, or ErtptMS, y ■' l^^J^''^^ 
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But 'twu not our good' fcrrtanet ' i- i 

Some other woman may love thee as well: 
Cdine, thou ^alt worth, Barnet, as well aa I. ' 

Barnet. Nay, nay, abuse not your poor friends; 
but| tell me, ' 

What dcMt thou think of youn^ Artemia now? 

Dotterel. Of her I a foolish girl, r simple thin; ! 
SbeM make a pretty wife fbr me ! I confesi 
I courted her ; but she had not the wit 
To find out what I was, for all my talk, 

Banttt, And that was strange she should not ; but 
'tis fate 
Ttikt-gOTcma maniage*. 

Dotterel. Let her repent. 
And know what she hath lost, when 'tis too.late. 
But dost thou think this gallant Lady Whimtey 
Will marry me ? 

■ Barnet. Mak'st thoo a doubt of that? 
'Tis thy own fault, boy, if thou haat her not. 

Dotltrtl. That I protest it shall not be ; but, tell rati, 
Shall I express my love to her in Terse 
Or prose ? 

Barnet. In which you will. 

Dotterel. 1 am alike at both of them, indeed. 

Barnet. I know thou art. 

Dotterel.- Come, let's go-in. 

Barnet. Thou long'st to see thy mittren? 

Dottem. Well drink her health in a crown'd cnp^, 
my hid. [Exeunt. 

' Wi'tl iriaJi htrhetlth in a croun'd wp-] I aoppoM ha intani a 
bamper, acupfiU'd till th« wine rises above the top of it. Suehk 
Cbsiactsr u Dttttrti ii hmllj mode to allade to the juculo nnifwla 
of the Romuii. S. ' ' 

A eroictiti euji wu not so uaiwaal axpreMum for a bvnper : 



". TrM. ind to welcome Dariotto's latenau 
" H« iball (nnpledii'd) cannu 
" Tb aH OaM ladkf' helilih.' 



ipledii'd) carouK one mvnnai eia, 



DottaK) Bif^ tbaie&n <r«9 pnqMrij emplaT wordK ia otdisMi 
iM, wi Aoiit MppMing bia acqaainted with " thapoctilaoimHtaof 
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ACT HI. ■ 

Theodorie, ^EiGHBOuas with tttC^S. , 

TheodoTt. Come, aeigbbouM, pray diftw Aekn.in; 
fellow Jasper 
Has told yoa wherefar? you were aent for hitit». 

1«( l^eighboat. Ay, 1 thank y»u, frieod. 

2d Neighbour-. And my good Esaster too. 

Theodore. My mailer, touch'd with lonow tm/i Stt- 
morse 
For that anbappy erroi of hU life. 
That fault (alas !} which by too true a BUBe 
Is termed misery, determines now. 
By deedii of tender charity, to make , ; 

The wronged poor amends, and to the world 
Declare the fruits of a reformed life. ■ . 

And first your pardon, neighbours, he would beg, . 
And, next to Heaven, bt reconcil'd to yoa. 

1st Neighbour. Now, blessing on his heart 1 / 

2d Nmghbour. Good tender soul ! 

3d Neighbour. I ever thought him a right honest 

TIteodore. He, that before did cburtishly engmtH 
And lock those bleiisingB up, which fn»n the hkBdi 
Of Heaven were shower'd upon him, has at last I > i 
Found their true use, and .will heDcefortb tedeeim.-. •: 
The former misspent time. His wealthy itoiea ,• :■' 
Shall be no longer shut against tbe poor ; 
His bags seal'd up no longer, to debar. 
The course of fitting bounty. To you all, 
Of com and money, weekly he'll allow., 
In recompence, a greater quantity 
By far, thdn men of greater rank shall do : ... / 

Nor will be «orae himself to tak« your thsn)ai| 
Till, as he eays, he has deserv'd them betteir. 
Mean time, by rae, he pours his boanty ford*, 
Which he desires with greatest «eorecy 
. Hbv be perfoim'd ; for all VBin-glortots shows, . '^ 
And'OAentatitin, does his soul abhor. ,- ' 
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He sounds no trumpet to bestow his alms ; 
Nor in the streets proclstims his charity. 
Which makes the virtue vice ; nqr would he liave 
The world take notice of you st his doors. 

Itt Neighbour. See, see, religions manl 

2d Neighbour. Ah, neighbour, 
Some in the world have been mistaken in himt 

Theodore. Nor would he have yoti blan his bounty 
forth. 
And praise him openly : forbear it> netghboitrs; 
Your private prayers only, he desires. 
And hearty wishes ; for true charity, 
Though ne'er bo secret, finds a just reward. 
I am his servant, newly entertain'd. 
But one, to whom he does commit the trust 
Of his desires in this ; and I should wrong 
His goodness strangely, if I should keefi 
The least of what his bounty doth intend. 
Come in with me ; Tl) fill your sacks with corn, 
And let you see what money he bestows. 

Omnet Neigkbouri. Well pray to Heaven to wward 
his goodness. [£xe)Ml. 

EuFHUES, Baknet. 

Baphuei. Our Dotterel then is caug;fat 1 

Bamet. He is, and just 
As Dotterels* use to be: the lady first 
Advanc'd toward him, stretch'd forth her wing, and he 
Met her with all expressions ; and is caught 
As fast in her lime-twigs, as he can be, 
Until the church confirm it. 

Euphaei. There will be 
Another brave estate for her to spend. 

Bamet. Others will be the betted for't ; and if 
None but a Dotterel suffer for't, what loss 
Of his can countervail the least good fortune 

• DoiurtU. A DMerd ii a aUj kind of bird, i*hkh imitate! the 
ftctioiiB of the fowler, lill at bM lie it takeu : if die fowler itietcliee 
Oct ft leg. the bird will do ao too. S«a Btn Joum't Dml it on Jn, 
A. 4.8.e. and Btaummt and Fltlchw't Sm %a^,Tpl.g. p. 118. 
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That may from thence blow to Another man ? > 

Eupimet. She spent ber t'other basband a greiit 
foitnne. ■ ■ "• '■'■ ■'■' 

Bamet. DotteTel'a estate will find her worlc agftin ' ' 
For a great while: two thouBand pounds a jeal^ - '"■■'■ ' 
Cannot be melted suddenly : whentb, -" 

Men can but say, her prodigality " •■' l '■■■ 

Has done an act of justice, and translated ■'''•' '■' ■ 
That wealth, which Fortune's blindness had ttUfcj^ktted 
On sneh a fellow. What should he do with itT>> ■■-' 

Euphues. And thou say'st right: some n]i^)i*B<MeK 
made to be ...j 1 

Theconduit-pipesof an estate, or rather, ' *■ ''■''' 

The sieves of fortune, through whose leaking-ho)^'"' 
She means to scatter a large flood of wealth, '" "" 

Besprinkling many with refreshing Bho wen. "\ 

So usurers, so dying aldermen - 

Pour out at once) upon their «ere--like heirs, ■''' ■ 

Whole gusts of cavy'd wealth; which they togefter" " 
Through many holes let out agEun in showers, ■ ■ '■ 
And with their ruin water a whole country. '* 

But will it surely be a match ? -11^-' 

Bamet. Assure ., . , 

As the two old death's-heads to-morrow morning'- ' ■ " 
Are to be join'd together. ■" \' * 

Euphuea. Who, Sir Argent and his lady "? ' "^''^ 

Barnet, Yes, if she keep touch "' ^^■ 
In what she promis'd me, I'll undertake - - "* 
Her Dotterel shall be sure, and giveu to her 
In matrimony. '"!' 

Eupkuet. Given to his wife? ' 

Iseethou mean'stin Dotterel to bring back * ' '■■'' 
The antient Spanish custom, wheie the WoitiMl ■■■" ' 

' »IM mm, SicJ SoMr.Poiie. ■ .'' ^.-^ 

" Who oees pale Mommoa pine amidst hid store, ,' 
" Sees but a backward stawstd for {he poor ; • ' 

" This year a reservoir to ke«p and spate ; ■ ^ ' 
" The next, afsDntain, ipoutinit ihrougli hi> hMi,, ..^.| .> 
" In lavish itreanu (0 Qosnch a countrjf 's thiiat, ,;-,,eur., 
" And m«s and dogs shall driulf bim till Ihev ouraU 
;_ MTToIBwBfl.Kii.'ifi'illm.-' 
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Inherited the land, rul'd the estates ; 

The men were given in inarrii^e to the women 

With portions, aod had Jointures made to them : 

Just BO will be his case ; he wiU be marned 

Unto a brave subjection. How the foot 

Is caught in his own noose I What confidence 

Had he, that he would never marry any. 

But such, forsooth, as must first fall in love 

With Uim, not knowing of his wealth at all ? 

BamtU Well, now he's fitted: he begun at first 
Wiih fair Artemia. 

Ettphuea. He might have told 
Hei of hia wealth, and miss'd her too, or else 
1 am deceiv'd io her : true virtuous love 
Cannot be bought 80 basely; she besides 
Has been in love, I'm sure ; and may be still, 
Though he be fled the land. But, now I think on't, 
I must go see whedier old Earthworm's son 
Ha»}wt perform 'd what she desir'd : she stays 
At home. . 

Bamet. I'll in, and see how Dotterel 
Courts hia brave mistress: I left him composing 
A sonnet to her. There are the old couple 
Within too. . 

Euphutt. If a man could get to hear 
Their way of courting, 'twould be full as strange 
As Dotterel's is ridiculous : but stay. 
Sir Ahoent Scraps, Laot Covet brought m in 

Here come the lovely bride and bridegroom forth. 
Pr'ythee let's venture to stay here a little, 
Behind the Ji^Dgingi, man: we shall be sure 
To hear tiieir love; they are both somewhat deaf. 
And must speak loud. 

Bamet. Content, I'll stay with thee. 

Sir Argent. Leave us a while. Now, madam, you 
have seen. 
So have ^ur learned counsel, that 1 deal 
Squarely with vou : my personal estate 
Is DO leas wMihthaD I profess'd, when first 
I mov'd ray loving suit. 
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Barnet. I.mim^.iirl a.lovfcgsUiliiKWd r <■ ■ 

Euphtut. Lit 'em gooo inlhelrovrD pTO^^'dJMlnJi. 

Lady Covet. Ilind it; 
And should be loth but to requide ^our tt\i& 
In the same kind : you Eeem'd at first to qaeMitiii ' 
How fitrong my title was iD that esteite 
Which was young Scudmore's once: 'tis a fair-iailAor. 

Euphuei. "Hs true, old rottenness, too good for Von. 

L(uii/ Covet. My counael can inform you'ttiit 1 kept 
it, 
And did enjoy poiaesHon while he liv'd ; 
And now he's dead, who shonld recover it ? ' 

The heirs are poor and beggarly. ■" 

Sir Argent. Nay, I think 
We need not fear their Bainga^iMfas. ^ 

Lady Coeet. If they should stir, a littie piece of 
money ' 

Would stop their mouths. . -i 

Eupkues, A little piece of dirt ■'' 

Will stop your mouth ere long, and then tlie mh' 
Will go against thee, mischiefl ''■- ' 

Bamet, Pr'ythee, peace j '-O'^ 

Thou art not merry now, but choleric. ■ '^ 

Euphuea. I think of my wrong'd friend. ' '«*" 

Lady Covtt, But you were ssiyiag '■ V 

You mode do doubt but shortly to enjoy 
Your kinsman Eugeny's estate : that were ''I'l" 

A fair addition to your land ; they Bay '■' 

It goes at fifteen hundred ponnds a year. " ; ' ' 

Sir Argent. 'Tls true, and 'tis well wotdi it,' ^ 

Lady Coeet. But what hopes have yos Id gain it 
sbtHtlyf ' "* 

Sir Argmt. He, you knOw, '"' ^■ 

By Scudmore's death has forfeited his life ' ":'- 
Unto the Iftw ; and the estate's dnttlM ' '"''^ 

On me, as the next heir. UrKfoJ 

Lady Coeet. Butheisfled. ■ ' ' '-"*T 

Sir Argent. No, nO; I kB(WlW!twkl|>UO|'iirMk 
hence, ■' '1 -!--«'i-8 

And I shall shOTdy leata (he TOiJ^tece' ' ■■ "'"'^ 
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By some inteU^eDce. I km pravi^ed 
My V^D^et scouts; and then yon know th' amiaca 
Are now at hand : the time will be too sbortr 
To get a pardon, specially as I 
Have laid some fiieads to stall it undsiband. 
Euphuet, Here'a a new nuftcbiaT, Baraet i 
:Swn»t. And a slrwge one. -' 

. .Jiadff Cotet. AuA then ^u must not span a little 
. , , money 
To hasten execution at an hour 
Unusual. Those things may well b» done, 
Else what weie money £ood for? 

Sir Argent. You say li^t. 
If 'twere once come to that, I fear it.not, 

Lady Covet. Well, sir, \ aee all's ri|^ti and sUaigkl 
between us. 
You understand how welcome you are hither ; 
I need not tell it o'er again. ■ ■ ' 

Sir Argent. No, ladj ; 
I will be bdid to isy, I dor not come 
Now as a stranger, but to take possession 
Both of your house and you'. 
Eufkuet, He e«»aol ipetkk 
Out ofthattbiivwg language, in hie, lore. 
Lad^ CoDcl. Will you go. in a|;ain'7' ow. gvests, 
perhaps, > , 
Think tbe time loag. 

Sirjrgtnt. Wi&KUmyhwit: 
A cup of sack would not do mucb aniac 
Ladg Cveet. We'll haTe it with a toast. Whe'e neu 
thereHhal 
£nteT Servants, and mrry tht«»o*t, 
Bartut. What a strvi^ kind of pagoaiit have we 

seen? 
Euphues. Bamet, I cannat t«ll wkeUiAi sa«b staarge 
Unsatiable desires ia these cA4 foJlui 
That are half earth alretid^, should be thonght 
More (fti|HpuB, or more ridiculous. 
Bamet. They ate boUi alike. 
Mt^hvet. ButAucb a moDBtr«ii» 
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Unnatond {dot &■ hia, to aroreWnd ' ■ -i ' 

Hiikiairaan, I ne'er heard of 1 Ifllcoeir i-"--'!. 

Where Eu^ny remain'd, though 'twcra his fortnneV 
To kill a friend of mine, I'd resc«e him ' '" i.i. ; ' 
From thia unnatural and wolfish nan. -> ' > »\ 

Bamet. That would betray hia life to satisfy ■ 
Hia avarice, not justice of the latr. i ■,-■'■ ■ 

Enter DoTTRRei., Ladt WHiusEvi ■■••i ^ . 
Here comes another piece of matrimony, " ^^"«^ 

That may be shortly. ■■•■' 

Evphuei. 'Tia better far thaa t'other; -. n-ii ■ 'i 

They are the last couple in hell, < rin ' 

Dotterel. Save you, gallants 1 .■..<it1 

Barnet. You are the gallant, sir, that on yMir-arin ' 
Do wear the trophies of aconqner'd lady, .-v il 

Euphttei. Madam, I had almost mistaken my salu- 
tation, . - ."i 
And bid God giwyoujoy. -s -\ 

Lady Wimmy. Of what, 1 pr'ythee ? 

Ewphvu. Of this young gallant, calf him -t^r^iAal 
name a -:.:' 

Or title you are pleaa'd, husband or servant. 

Bamet, He may ba both, air: be is not the''fT8t 
Has been a husband and a servant too- i 

Dotierel. I am her aerrant, sir : and I cooCmb< 
Have an ambition, and BO forth. 1 

Lady IVItimiey. How now, aerrant ! - V 

Euphuti. I tell yod traly, mad&tn, 'tis reported 
(And those reports are fatal still you know) 
That Mr. Dotterel and yoo areptrpos'd >!> wl '" 

To bear th' old knight and Itldy eonpany, - * lu'A 
To-morrow to the church. .-..-A 

Lady IVkimaef. That I confess ; end so- wHl-iyov,!' 
"think, \.::i 

EupftuM. Nay, but to do,: . . ■...,■(, 

As they do, madam, tie tJbe leiting knot. ; - k'. 

Lady ffhimtey. Do you hear, sarvanL ThiattiiE-lbi 
have . 11 ^\v..^ 

So proper a s^rvaot 1 evo^ oncstipfMcs , niL'Tit vR 
I mast ne^s b«i[i toveil^. '. : ...i< ,<■;».' ^nou^ '"'^ 
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Dotterel. I would yoa mra ' 

As deep in Cnpid's bookd as I. 

EvphUBM. That is 
In Cupid's favouT : you are a happy man. 

tody Whinuey. My aervant has been warching 
Cnpid'a books 
I tbink, to find that aonnet that he gave me. 
Are you content that I ahould ahew your poetry ? 

Dotltrel, Do, miitreaa, I am not aabam'd on't; 
But you shall give me leave to read it to 'em. 
Tis but a sonnet, gentlemen, that I fitted 
To my fair mistress here. 

Euphuei. Let us be happy 
To bear it, air. 

DoUeret. Take it aa it is: 

Dear, do not your fair beauty wrong f [He reads. 
In ticking mil you are too young, 

iSufAuet. Howl too young 7 
Barnet. Let him alone ; 1 know the son^. 

Dotterel. Tht rose and liliti in your cheek 
Flourith, and no more riptnes* Ktk: 
Your cherry lip, red, lojt, and taeet, 
Proclaimt tuch/ruit for ta»te mrMt meet .■ 
Then lote no time ; for love hai v>mgt, 
And fin away from aged thing*. 

How do you like it, g«otlemen ? 

Euphue*. Very well. The song's a good one. 

Barnet. Ofa, monstrous I 
Net«nman stelewith so little judgment. 

Euphuei. Of all the love-gongs that were ever made. 
He could not have chose out one more unfit. 
More palpably unfit.ithat mutt betray 
His mostTldicubiu theft; 

Lady WhiTniey. Who would have thought 
My servant should suppose, I thiak mysalf 
Too young to love, that have already liad ' ' 
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One busbuid '. 

Svphuu. Ob , txetus fails, geotle madut. 
He found it in the eoi^. , 

BaTTiet. And, it should Kfn, 
He could ^t DO other aoog \mt tUs. 

Ladtf ffhimteff. Surely, a. woman, of fir^rMCl-Uiirty 
year old. . .' . 

Is Dot too young to love I 

Barntt. Oh, gpare him, madaiul 

Eig>kut», Let's laite him up. I thiok ihe ^owel's 
good; 
There's somewhat io't to th' purpoK- Reiul it .i^S^b- 

Evfhuet. ' for taile most meel. , .,.,., 

Verygood; aud there he tickled it I i . .' -, 
Mark'd you that, madaml The. two last of all?, ^_ 
Then late no fine /or love hath wixg*. . , ■ ■ ., 
He g^ves you fitfJQg couoBel. . , 

Lads fPhimsey. Yes, I lilce it. ,' 

Dotterel. I thought, wbsii they uadentotf^, ifi,^5 
would like it: , . , .,_, 

I am sure, I have heard thie songprais'd ere i^ov. . , 
Ladjf IV^x^ey, This does destsrve a douh]^, . f^irour, 

servant. ' 
Dotterel, l^t ttiis be thK fasQur,SW^t mistres'ik 

l^Uif* fter. 

Eupkaa^ Ho^ MWe men's poeU? happeivi,to ^ 

rewarded 1 '', " 

Lady M'himtey. Shall we go in? But, ^"^^pie^) 
Euphues, , . . ■ ^ 

What is the rtasoa sweet Artemia, ^ ^ '^^ 

Thy cousin, is not here ? 

Eaphues. 1 l^nownot, loadacai ,"- ' 

Sot her, pretence was business. I am going 
To visit her'. If you go in to ka*^ . . ,. ^ 

Th' old couple coitipany„ I'll fetch ^^K to you»|,. ",j_ 
Lady Whuiueg. I pr ythee do ! Jf%r«wieU. ,rQ(^> 
■ervauit,,. -,(.,- 

Shall we go in.? . j. ■ f 

DotttreL XU wait upon you, mistieBS. , \J^yv>*- 
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TnsoDoaz, Artvuia. 

Theodore. I will acquaint him, lady, with the hoor, 
A Dd to his long^ing ear deliver nil 
Yonr sweet salutei ; which is the only air 
Of Ufeand comfort Eug;eny takes in. 
Yonr conitant love and virtues, sweetest lad^. 
Are those preservatives, which from his heart 
Expel the killing fits of melancholy. 
And do, ia spite of fortune, quicken him. 

Arlemia. Oh, would those comforts could arrive at 
him, 
Hat from my wishina; thoughts are honrly sent I 

Theodore. Sach virtuous wishes seldom are in vain. 

Artemia. I should be far more sad in the behalf 
Of my dear Eugeny, but that T knonr 
He does enjoy your sweet society, 
Which he beyond all value does esteem. 

Theodore. His own is recompence enough for 
mine. 
And I the gainer in it; did not grief 
For his misfortune slain that perfect joy 
Which I could take in bis dear company. 

Arteaua. If I should speak, sir, how he values you, 
1 should too much oppress your modesty. 

Theodore. Our friendship, fairest lady, is more old. 
And he more true, than that his heart so long 
Should be unknown to me. I'll not be long 
Before I visit him, to let him know 
What hour shall make him happy in your sight. 
My longer stay, sweet lady, might be more 
Observ'd, and pry'd into : let me be hold 
To leave yon now, but be your servant ever. 

Artemia. All happiness attend vou, worthy sir. 

{Exit Theodore. 
Would I myself might go, as well as send, 
-And see that seeming solitary place. 
That place of woe. Sure, it would be to me 
Mo desert wood while Eugeny were there. 
But a delightfDt palace. Mere at home, 
The nwre that company comes in, die more 
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I am alone, methiaks ; wanting that object 
On which my heart ii fix'd, I cannot b« 
PosBCSs'd of any thing. Nothing can be 
My comfort, but a hope that these sad clonds 
Uf our misfoitunes will at last blow over. 
But mischiefs lilce a cockatrice's eyes — 
Sees first, and kills, or is seen first, and dies. 
Enter Eophdm. 
Euphuet. How dost thon, 001*? I wrote a letter for 
thee 
To Earthworm's son : has the young Ten-i'-th'-hun- 

dred 
Been here ? 

Arttmia. I thank you, cousin ; the gentleman 
Was with me, and but newly parted hence. 

Euphuei, H' has got a title then, by coming hither : 
But he may be a gentleman ; his wealth 
Will make it good. 

Arlemia. His virtues make it good : 
Believe it, cousin, there's a wealthy mind 
Within that plain outside. 
Euphtiei. How is this 7 
Have your quick eyes found out his worth already ? 
jlrtemia. They must be blind that cannot, when they 
know him. 
Well, cousin, you may lai^h at me. 
Eupkues. By no means : I know your judgment's 

good. 
■Arteaaa. As good as 'tis. 
It must content a woman. When you know him, 
Tou'll find a man that may deserve your fnendthip. 
And far above all slighting. 

Euphuet. I am sorry 
I came not soon enough : but pr'ythee, cousin, , 
What are the ways have taken thee so soon ? 

^rtemia. What taking do you mean? ToufmimiBM 
me 
You would notask the cause IsentfoT him, 
lliough you shall know hereafter. But 1 hope 
You do not Aiok I am in love with him ? 
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Eupkuet. I'll look upon the mas, and tbec revolve 

you. 
ArtemUt. W«ll, do; pcchiips you'll know him better 

He knows you well. 

Euphues. Mel Has he told you howl 

Jrtemia. Did you ne'er meat one Theodore, at 
Venice ? 

EupliiKi. Can this be he ? 

Artemia. Yea, very well; although 
He be old Euthwonn's son, and make no shew 
At home. 

Euphues, And have you found out bo much woith 
In him already ? 

Artemia. How do you esteem himT 
We women well may era. 

Euphuei. I smell a ret; 
And, if my brain fall not, have found out all 
Your drifts, though ne'er so politicly carry'd. 

Artemia. I know your brain, cousin, is very good ; 
But it may fail. 

Eupkuet, It comes into my head 
^'Huit old Sir Argent Scrape told to his lady. [Axide. 
Hie kinsman Eugeny luik d hereabouts : 
He was her sweet-heart once, and may be still; 
I think she's constant, though she keep it close. 
This Theodore and he were fam'd for friendship. 
I have collected, cousin, and have at you. 

Artemut. Let's hear it, pray. 

Euphues. You shall. This Theodore 
I do confess a most deserving man ; 
And so, perchance, your lover Eugeny 
Has told you, cousin. Ha 1 do you begin 
To ^AuBi^ already ? I am sure those two 
Were most entirely friends ; and I am sorry 
To, hear what I have heard to-day, concerning 
Young Eugeny. 

Artetma. What, pi'ythee cousin ? Tell ne. 

Ew^tutt. Now you are moT'd ; but I may err, you 
know. 
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Artemia. Good cousin, tell mewht. 

Euphvet. Nay, I believe 
I shall worse itbrtle yon, though: you vovldmakie-' 
Such fools as I believe he is in Fraiice. 
Yes, yeg, it may be so ; and then, you kn«w > 

He's safe enough. 

^rtettid. -Oh, cousin, I'll coofess 
What you would have me, do but tell me tfaisi 

Euphuei. Nay, now, I will not thank you; I Im 
found it : 
Aad though yon dealt in riddles so with me, j 

111 plainly tell you all, and teach you how 
Tou may, perobance, prevent your lover's daogertY 

Artemia. Oh, I shall eveT love you. li 

Euphuet. Well, «omeio: 
111 tell you all, and by what means I luiew it. ' t 



ACT IV. ■ . f 

Earthwokh, Jabpek. "[. ^ 

Sarthworm. Oat, villain! bOw could any firo.eofite 
there, ■ ;ii!" 

But by thy negligence? I do not use t. 

To Iceep anch fires as should at all eudai^er - .'• H 
My house, much less my bam. . c 

Jatper. I know not, sir; .V 

But there I'm sure it was, and still continues, . i 
Though without danger now ; for the poor people^, . 
Ere this, have quench'd it. k. j 

BarthvioTm. There my wonder lies. » ; „-,| 

Why should the people come to.quenoh my fint w't/ 
Had it been a city, where one house . . '( 

Might have endanger'd all, it justly tlken \< -i 

Might have eagag'd the people's utroodt udi w- 1 
And I ne'er bound to give then thanks at. nil;:, \,\r, t 
But my house stands alone, ai)d could eodttngflu ^n,-f 
■ No other boildiug. Why should all th^ p«a(t(B< m a 
Come running hither so, to quench the fircJ..' u ; 
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They love not me. ' ■> ,,, ■, 

J«p^. Sure, sir, I cannot tell; -' ' .1 

Perha|)3 the people knew not whftt to do. 
And might be gted to see a sight, 

JSarihttionit. JUetfaong^t 
As I came by, I saw them wond'rous buty ; 
Nay more, methaugfat I heard them pray tot.lBft ■ 
As if tb»f iDv'd me. Why should mey do so?. 
I ne'er daierr'd it at the people'* hands. 
Go, Jasper, tell me whether it he quench'd, 
And all secure: I Jong to h«as the nevs. 
Enter Thbodobe. 

Theodore. I come to bring you happy tidings, sir, / 
The fire is quench'd, and little hurt is done. 

Earthworm. That's well, my son. 

Thtodere. Bnt, air, if you had seen 
How the poor people labour'd to efTect it, 
And, like so many salamaDders, rush'd 
Into the fire, scorching their clothes and beards. 
You would have wonder'd justly, and have thought 
That each man toil'd to save his father's house, 
Or his own dear estate ; but I conceive, 
'3NmB Dothing but an honest charity 
That wrought it in them. 

EarthiDorm. Ha I a charity ! 
Why should that charity he shew'd to me ? 

Theodore. If I mistake not rtrangely, he begioi r 
To apprehend it. 

farfhtooftn. As leamealong, 
I hedtfl Aem pr^ for me; but thou good pray«> ^ 
Can never pierce the skies in my behalf, 
But will return again, and ever lodge 
Withintfapsc Hoaesl breaata, that sent them fordi. ■' 

l^odore. Surely it works. ,' 

EaTthteorm'. Obl'^ the woHd butlafehfinestaoeBl 

Theotlotei WhatiB-t toat tnaibles you? 
Your gctodSMe^Nft'i'there's nothing loat at all. 
You abodld'rejoiise,- mdUnks. Yoa night hRvswS'^d 
AwosafnM»&H>9Dl;roiireBtaWI / 

EarthMtm, J&ii Bini -■ - ,,■ • 
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Tis DOt the thonght of what I might hare lost, 
That drafts these tears from me. 
Theodore. Does he not weep. 
Or do my flattering hopes deceive my gightT 
He weeps, and fully too; lai^e iihowers of tears 
Bedew bis aged cheeks. Oh happy sorrow. 
That makes me weep for joy 1 Never did son 
So justly glory in a fathei's tears. 
Sir, you are sad, methinke. 

£artlim<ir«i. No ladness, son. 
Can be enough to expiate Ae crimes 
That my accursed avance has wrought. 
Where are thp poor ? 

Theodort, Why, sir, what would yon do? 
EartAuDrm. Ask tne not, Theodore. Alafl, I fear 
Thou art too much my son : ray bad example 
Has done Ihee much more harm thnn all the I&rge 
Increase of treasure 1 shall leave behind 
Can recompence. But leave those wretched thoughts, 
And let me teach thee a new lesson now; 
But thon art teamed, Theodore, and soon 
Wilt find the reasons of it. 

Theodore, Do yon please 
To speak it, sir, and [ will strive to ftam« 
Myself to follow. 

Earthwom. Where are all the poor 1 
Jaaper, go call them in. Now, prYthee leftrc 

(For this late accident may truly teach 

A man what value he should set bn wealth) 

Fire may consume my houses ; thieves tatty stekl 

Hy plate and jewels ; alt my merchandiee 

Is at the mercy of the winds and was ; 

And nothing can be truly term'd wine own. 

But what I make mine own by asing w«ll. 
^096 deeds of charity which we have done, 

Shall stay for ever willi us ; and that wealth 

Which we have so bestow'd, we only keep: 

The other is aot ours. 

Theodore, Sir,' you have tftoght me ' ' 

Not to give any t^ng at all away. 
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miscall 
My tordid vice of avarice true thrift : 
But DDw for^t that lesson ; I pr'ythee do. 
That cozening vice, ahhoug;h it seem to keep 
Oar wealth, debara us from poaseuing it. 
And makes us more than poor. 

Thtodore. How, far beyond 
Alt hope, my happy project works upOD him I 
Enter Nziqhbouks. 

Earthworm, Y' are welcome, neighbours ; welcome, 
heartily I 
I thank you all, and will hereafter study 
To recompence your undeserved love. 
My house shall stand more open to the poor, 
More hospitable, and my wetdth more free 
To feed and clothe the naked hungry souls. 
I will redeem the ill that I have done 
(If Heaven be pleas'd to spare my life awhile) 
With true unfeigned deeds of charity. 

lit Neighbtiur. We thank your worship. 

2d Netghbour. We know full well 
Your worship baa a good heart toward us. 

Earthaorm, Alas, you do not know it ; but have had 
Too sad a cause to know the contrary. 
Pray, do not thank me, till you truly find 
How much my heart is cbang'd from what it waa ; 
Till you, by real and subBtantial deeds, 
Shall see my penitence, and be fully taug;ht 
How to forget, or pardon, all the errors 
Of that, my former, miserable life. 
Jasper, go in with them ; shew them the way 
Into my honse. 

Jatper. I think I had need to shew 'em; 
No poor folks heretofore have us'd this way. 

&trth»am. And I'll come to you* netghbOHrs, 
presently. 

l(t Neighbour, Long may you live. 

2d Ne^hbmr, AU h^puiflss betide yon. 
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world,, ■' ..-■■.,...■. :.- I. ,1-^. 

ifarthmrm. How doit tbou like (his iMUBiQ,.BMo> 
dore? ■■ ; ■i'.-i> 

I Euoa, the heutf prayers oft^^ioor, ~' vr. <?.■:' 
'V^hose cursea.pieroe^nore than tvop«^ad nranlK't 
What comfort like to this, can riches give?' ' 
What joy can be go great, as to be aUe 
To feed the hungry, clothe the nnked naa? ' :' .' ' ' 

ThtodoTt, Now, sir, vou think aright; tat tobeatem * 
Is greater pleasQre far uan to reoeife. ' ' '^ . 1 

Earthmorm. No vice, to much bb avarice,vd^)ttre«' 
Our life of sfreetest comforts, and deban -ax ■ 

So mnch the fair society of men, ' .•>•,.■ 

I taaght thee once far otherwise, but now - . > . 'li- 
Study this last and better leeswo, son. 

Thaodore. With' more delight than e'er I'^Jhe 

former. . .■' a: Hi 

You never yet knew scholar coretouft. .r.i.. .-l 

Earthuioiin. And now t think on't, Theodnei iibate 
A niece, the daughter of my wily aiater; -<w' -■ 

Her mother died a widow two yean sinoo - 1 lii'-'l 
How she has left her orj^Rn davghtei ikwa, ■• •-,-■, .'fi 
Idonotknow; if she have left. her illi " ', :-i<i 

ril be a father to her. Pr'ytbee go ^■.-■ i Y 

Enquire her out, and bring her to my houae, ■■■ ■■■• ■ ■■' 
How well soe'er the world may go witit her. . ..• i -' 
Bounty's ft spice of virtue. Whoso can, \ 

And won't relieve the poor, he is no man- 
Theodore. Wbei« live* she, sir ? .'; n. ■ 
Earthwornt lis not a mile from heoce^ .' •".: :• 
In the nest villa^. Thou ne'er saw's! luarjMv s ■: > 
But fame has spoke her for a viTtnousraEdd.' ... '\ 
Toung ScudtBor*, while he liv'd, and wnt'pouem'if-^ 
Of his estate, tkought to have Btarry'dbei;;' ,^^.>.|joK 
Whose death, they say, she takos moflt ^aril^ p^i" iA 
And with ft wond'rou cfHtstant durOW ntMidaciiuA 
Theodore. Sur^-'tia the BaoM&i&Kaid,^ -^ toiJtMi. 
Earthworm. Her name's Matilda. . .,..:] ^^tsvO 
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neoSare. The very suite"t I tw/eBi^MWotit; 
And, if you please, will pretently about it. ' ' 

EdrliuBorm. Dd, while 1 toy aeiglibonra vhSt. tie 
doth live 
Mighty, that hath the nover and vrill toglve. [ExU, 
Tluoivn. Thii is the aajiie fair nightingale, tiiat 
tun'd - , 

Her iweet sad accents lately to the voods. 
And did to fai enthral my heart : hot that 
% 'Pond love is vaniBh'd, Like a kinsman now 
111 comfort her, xaA tore her virtuoua soul. 
0\xy what a bleiMd change this day has wroaght 
In my old father's heart I You Powers that gave 
Those thoughts, contiane them 1 Hiia day wilt I 
Still celebrate as my nativity. [£i{(. 

Ladt Covet, FauiTroL. 
Ld^ Ooetl, But is that lawful, to convey away 
All my estate, before I marry him ? 

Fruitful. 'Tis more than lawful, madson : 1 muBt tellyod 
Tb necessary ; and your ladyship 
Is bound ia conscience so to do; iot else 
'Twill be no longer yonn, but all ia his 
When he tun marry'd you. You cannot then ' ' 
Dispose of any thing to pious uses ; 
You cannot shew your charity at alt, 
But must be govern'd by Sir Argent Sdrepe: ' 

And can you tell how hell dispose of it? 

Lady Coeet, Tis tiue: perchance he'U take my 
money all, 
And purchase for himself, to give away 
To his own naiafi,:ai)d pot me while I live 
To a ^wior'sti|)eBd; - 

Fmitfitl. There yon think ai^ht 
Yoti'atn raliera no friends, you can beqneath 
Nothing at all, if hesornve yon, madam, 
As 'tis tqi hope ha ahall. 

Lady^etvet, That hope may ful him. 
I ait not yet ■o.-week^ )Mt I may hc^ 
Over his grave. 
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Pmitfiil. "Hat is not id our knowledge. 
But if you do nirviTe him, as I hope, 
Madam, you vill, there ii no lav at all 
Can bai you of your thirds in all his land, 
And you besides are mistress of your own. 
And all the charitable deeds which yon 
After your death ahalj do, as building schools 
Or hospitals, shall go in your own name; 
Which otherwise, Sir Ar^nt Scrape would have. 
And with your ricbea build himself a fame, 

Lady Covet. I grant 'tis true : but will it not seem 
Itrange 
That I should serve him to ? 

Fruitful. Strange, madam ! no ; 
Nothing is now more usual : all your widows 
Of aldermen, that marry loids, of late, 
Malce over their estates, and by that means 
Retain a power to curb their lordly husbands. 
When, they, to raise the mins of their houses, 
Do marry so, instead of purchasing 
What was expected, they do more engage 
Their land in thirds for them. 

Lady Covet. Well, I must trust 
The feoffees then : but they are honest men. 

Fhiitfvl. Yon need not fear them ; they are sealoas 
men, 
Honest in all th^r dealings, and well known 
In London, madam. Will you seal it now? 
Enter Trxjbtt. 

Lady Covet. Yes, have you it? 

E'uit/ul. Tishere: here's Mr. Trusty too. 
Your steward, madam; he and I shall be 
Enough for witnesses. 

Lady Covet. "Tis true ; give me 
The seal. So, now dispose of it as I 
Intended, Mr. Fruitful. [SeaU and deUmrt. 

Buit/iil. I will madam. 

Lady Covet, Trusty, come yon along witii me. 
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Mamtt FauiTpni,. 
Fmitfut. Now all our end* «re wrought I thia U the 
thing 
Which I so loD^ have Ubour'd to effect. 
Old covetous lady, I will pui^e your mind 
Of all thia wealth, that lay so heavy tbeM, 
And, by evacuatiou, make a cure 
Of that your golden dropsy, whose strange Uurst 

Xould ne'er be satigfy'd with taking in. 

^ou once had wealth — But soft, let me consider! 
If she sbould marry old Sir Argent Scmpe, 
We could not keep it ; for his money then 
Would make a suit against us, and perchance 
Recover her's again : which to prevent, 
I will go spnl the marriage presently. 
The sight of this will soon forbid Uie banns, 
And stop hia love. Then she wants meant to sue us. 
Be sure to keep thine adversary poor, 
If thou would'tt thrive in suits. The way to 'scape 
Revenge for One wrong, is to do aDOtb«t : 
The second injury ceouRB the former. 
I'll presently to old Sir Argent Scr^>e, 
And tell him this: he's meditating now 
What strange additions to bis large revenee 
Are coming at one hap^y rlap; what heaps 
Of wealth, to-morrow, he shall be pos&ess'd of; 
What purchases to make ; h,ow to dispose 
Of her and her's. But iott, the cards must turn : 
The mao must foe deceived, and fthe much more. 
To cozen the deceitful is no fr»id. [Exit. 

Enter Sir ARQEitT $cftAP£. 
Sir Jrgent. Methinks ii youthful vigour AoCii pos- 

Hy late stiff limbs ; and, like a snake, I feel 

A becond spring succeed my age of winter. 

Oh gotdl how cordial, how restorative 

Art thou t What thon^ thou caa'it not give me legs, 

Nor active hands, alas, I need them not ; 

Possest of tfaee, I can command the legs, 

The hands, the tongues, the brains, of other men 
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To mom for iSS. ' 'Wfasi ue<d b« Ksnds or bnJms,' 
That may commaiul the lawyer's aubtilt^, 
The soldiei'i Talour, the best poet^ wit, 
Or any writer's skill 1 Ob gold ! to thee 
The sciences are servaats ; the best trades 
Are but thy slares, indeed, thy creatures rather : ' 
For thee they were inventend, and by thee ■ • 
Are still Aaintained. lis thou alone that art * 
The nerves of war, the cement of the state, 
And guide of human actions. 'TIS for tbee 
Old Argent lives. Oh, what a golden shower 
Will rain oa me to-mMrow ! Let me see; 
Her personal estate alone will buy ' ^ 

Upon good rates a thousand pound a year. 
where roost that lie? Not in our canntry here/ "' 
Not all together ; no; then my rerenne -' 

Will have too great a notice taken of it; 
I shall be rais'd in snbside's, and 'sess'd ■' '' ' 

Hore to the poor. No, no, that must not hev '"'' ' 
I'll purchase all in parcels, far from home, 
And closely as 1 can : a piece in Cornwall ; ' '^ 
In Hampshire some; some in Northumberbindl'=",J ' 
I'll have my factors forth in all those paiU, ■; ' " 
To know what prodigals there be abroad, ' - ' ! 

What pennyworths may be had : so it sfaatt be/ ' *' 
£fller F&triTFUL. '■*''* 

^Jrftmt. Hal Mr.FniitAilI welcome; 'H^p 
squares? . ■" '&■: 

What do you think of me to make a htidegrodm?'' 
Do I look young enough t ■'■'*' ^ 

Pridtful. Sir, I am come ' '''■ ' 

To tell you news; such news as will, perhhp*,''^"'' 
A little trouble you ; but if your worship ■ 'moi- 
Should not have known it, 'twould have vex^if^l^re. 

SirJrgtni. Vex'dmel What'Athatcaiitek fiK^iW? 
sjieak man. .-'■^si hi<h 

Fnulflil. I thought that I was botnd in eotbl^^ice, 
sir, .-,?.. "(fim .■; 

■To tell it you : 'tit! coruKience, and t&e lovt'''' "''■ V 
I bear to trtth, rtBdcea'sie'ferMiitttfw'."'' '''■"*' ^'' ' 
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Sir Argent. Wli«t i«ti)e.b 

fhitl/ul. Do not, M^piw 
That I am tieacherom to my Lady Cmtt, . 
To whom I do. belong* ia uttering tbii. 
In luch A case, I Bei?« not her, but truth, 
Aad bate .diabon&st dealiiig. 

Sir Jrgent. Come to th' purpote. 

Fr»itjul. Then thus it i» ; My Lady Covet, Mr, 
Merely to cozen you, has past away 
Her whole estate ; you shall not get a peuay 
By marrying ber. 

Sir Argent. How man? U't posaible? 

Fruitful. Tis very certain, sir ; I, for a need, . 
Could shew you tbe conveyance; for my baud 
Is as a witaew there ; so is her steward's. 
Sir Argent. Oh botrible deceit ? 

Fruiiful. Ask ber, herself; 
If she deny it, I can justify it; 
So can hei steward too. 

Sir Argent. You make me mad. 

Fruitful, I keep you from being so, by a mature 
PreTentioQ of your coKuing. 

Sir Argent. O what hopes 
Am I fftli'n from ; Who would believe ll»e»e false 
Deceit&il creatures ? 

Ftvitful. Sir, 1 could but wonder 
Thj^t-^e would cheat so honest a gentleman. 
That came a suitor to her for pure love. 

Sir Argent. Lovel Mischiei oFlorel 

Fniitful. Alas, I know 
It was not her eaUte that you sought after, 
Your low was honestei : and than that she 
Should cozen youl 
.. Sv- Argent. Sh« shall not cozen me ■' 
LUI tiayp .my hprse-littei mvde ready stra^ht. 
And leave her house. 

.^Miifitl. Bat when you see her, sir, . 
it may be, your affection will return. 
If you sho^ leave her only i^n Uiii, 
Tbe world womM think that yga i^en covetous; 
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And coTetonmeu is tucb a bid, you know. ' 

jSir Argent. You do DOt mock m«, do 7011 ? 

Fruitful. Who 1, air? 
I know your wonhip doM kbhor the Mn 
Of covetouBDUB ; but I confeiB indeed 
Twould ver a mao to have been cftsen'd >o. 

Sir Argent. Hare 1 liv'd all this while, to be o'ei 
reach'd 
And cheated by a woman 7 I'll fmrBake her 
Immediately. 

Ftuitful. Sir, 'tis a happy thing 
When men can lore with such diBcretion, 
Ab to forsake, when they ahall see jnat oauB«. 
Some are bo fond in their afiections. 
That, though provok'd by all the injuries 
That can be offer'd, they can nerer leara 
The miBtreBB of their heartB. 

Sir Argent. I warrant her. 
For any such affection in old Arg;eDt. 

Fruitful. I do believe it, sir ; yo« are too vim. 
£fi(er Ladt Gotet. 

Lady Covet, lldn do yon, lir T 

Sir Argent, E'en as I may : 
You do not mean 1 ahall be e'er the better 
For you. 

Lady Covet. How'i tbisT I do not understand 
What yon ibould mean. 

Sir Argent. You may. If you Mnudet : 
But if you do not, I'll explain it to you. 
Hare I deserv'd such dealing at your hands? 

Lady Covet. As what? 

Sir Argent. At that you should speak ona thing to 
me. 
And mean.another ; but I'll make it plainer; 
Yon seem'd to love me, and far lore U aeeiu^ 
Tbinkmg to marry roe, have made away \ 

All your estate. 

Lady Covet. How's thist 

5ir 4''g'»t. Nay, 'tis toQ true. 
Or else your chspUin does yon wrong. 
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Lady Covtt. Oh villain I 

Sir Argent. Nay, Tillaiu him ao villaiQs; is it so. 
Or not ? 

Fruitful, If she deny it to you, sir, 
I can produce her hand, and have the deed. 

Lady Covet. Oh monstronfl villainy 1 Oh inpndance E 
Can'st thou abuse me thus, that first of all 
Did'st counsel me to do it ? 

Fruitful. I confeu 
I gave you way, and for the time did wink 
At your false dealing ; but at last my conscience 
Would not pennit me to conceal it longM^. 
I have discharg'd it now, and told the truth. 

Sir Jrgent. Twas well done of you, air: well, I'll 
away. 
Madtuo, seek out some other man to cheat. 
For me you shall not. 

Lady Covet. Stay, sir, my estate 
Shall s^l be good ; the feofiees will be honest 

FiitUful. Ay, that they will, to keep what is (heit 

Lady Covet, Oh monstrous wickedness I was e'er 
the like 
Heard of before? 

R-uitful. I know the feoffees' minds. 
EhIv Freehak, Evpkttes, Bahnet, Dottebxl, 
I.ady Wbimset. 
Freeman. HoW fare you, madam? Wherefore look 
you sadly 
At luch a joyful time ? 

Lady Covet. Oh Mr. Freeman, 
I Snl'Undone, and ruin'd. 

Fhiiifiil. No, good madam, 
We'll see you shall not want. 
Freentan. How's this! 
Fruitful. Yon shall have a fair competence alktw'd 

you. 
Euphue*. What riddle have we here ? 
Lady Cooet. Out, then vn^racious, dissembling 
villain I 
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KvitfitL An indififereat means 
Will keep your ladyship ; for joa are past 
ThoH TBDities which ygunger ladies use : 
Tou need no gaudy clothes, no change of faahions. 
No painting, nor perrumes. 

jBirpAitef. I wonld fain know the bottom of this. 

Lady fVhimtty. Servant, can yon diacover 
What this should mean ? 

Dotterel. No, mistress, I protest, 
With all the wit I have. 

Frmtjul. And for yaurhoute. 
Yon shall have leave to stay here, till we hare 
Provided for you. 

Ladf Covet. Oh, my heart will break I 

Buphutt. Here is the finest turn that e'er I saw. 

Sir Argent. I will resolve you, gendemen; — This lady, 
To cozen me in marriage, had, it seems. 
Past her estate away : into what hands 
lis fallen, 1 know not, dot I care not, I. 

Frwiful. Tib fallen into the hands of wise men, sir, 
That know how to make use of what is theirs. 

Ladg Covet. This hypocrite persuaded me to do't, 
And then discover'd all, as if on purposes 
He sought my ruin. 

Fruitfitl. No, not I good madam ; 
TwM for your soul's health ; I have done yon good. 
And eas'd you of a burden, and a great one. 
So much estate would have been still a cause 
Of cares unto you ; and those cares have hinder'd 
Your quiet passage to a better life. 

Eaphuet. Excellent devil i how I lore him now. 
Never did knavery play a juster part. 

Fruitful. And why should you, at such an age as 
this. 
Dream of a marriage ? A thing so far 
Unfit, nay most unnatural and profane. 
To stain that holy ordinance, and make it 
But a mere bargain I For two clods of earth 
Might have been join'd as well in msttinuNiy. 
'Tis for your soul s health, madam, I do Ibis. 
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ID tbis chaplain t 

Rreeman. Though 't be dishoaeity 
In him, jet juBtly was it plac'd on her: 
And I could even applaud it. 

Lad^ If UtRMjr. I protest, I love this chaplain. 

Dotterel. So do I, Bwe«t miatTess, or I am an errant 
fool. 

Ladg Covet. But yet I hope. 
The feoffees may prove honest : I'll try them. 

Fmitjal. I'll g;o and bring them to your ladyship. 
[Exit Fhritfiit. 

Sir Argent. I'll stay do longer. Make my litter ready. 
Lady, farewell ; and to yon all. 

Freeman. Nay, sir, 
Then let me interpose ; let me intreat you 
By all the rites of neighbourhood, Sir Argent, 
Make not so sadden a departure now. 
What though the business hare gone bo cross. 
You may part fairly yet. Stay till to-morrow ; 
Let not the country take too great a notice 
Of these proceedings and strange breai^ : 'twill be 
Nothing but a dishonour to you both. 
Fray sir, consent; give me your hand. Sir Ai^;ent. 

Sit Argent. At your intreaty, Mr, I'll stay till morning. 

J^eetiKiii. Before that time, you may consider better. 
[Exemf. 

ACT V. 

Matilda, Th^odokb, 
Jfaiilda. I'll not refuse my uncle's courtesy. 
But go and see bis house. 1 should before 
Have done thbt duty to him, bat I thought 
My visits were not welcome, since he liv'd 
So close and privately. 

Theodore. Sweet cousin, you'll find 
A happy alteratkm in my fadier. 
And that t^ere dwells a kind and honest soul 
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Withia his breait. Though wretched ararice, 

The Tigual fault of age, as heretofore 

Too much kept back the good expressions 

Of such-like thoughts, be now will make amends 

To all the world ; and has begun already 

With his poor ueighbouri. 

Matilda. Consin, i shall he 
Too bad a guest at this sad time, and bring 
Nothing but sorrow to my uncle's house. 
- Theodore. You'll be yourself a welcome guest to 

And I shall think our roof exceeding happy. 

If it may mitigate that killing grief 

Which your so solitary life too much 

Has nourish'd in you. Cousin, feed it not : 

Tis a disease ^at will, in time, consume you. 

I have already given the best advice. 

That my poor knowledge will afford, to ease 

Your troubled thoughts. If time, which Heaven 

To cure all grief, should not have power to do it ; 
If death of father, mother, husband, wife, 
Should be lamented still, the world would wear 
Nothing but black : sorrow alone would reign 
In every family that lives, and bring 
Upon poor mortals a perpetual night. 
You must forget it, cousin. 

Matilda. Never can I 
Foi^t my love to him. 

Theodore. Nor do 1 strive 
To teach you to forget that love you bear 
To his dear memory ; but that grief which lies 
Wrapt in amongst it, and turns all topoisoo. 
Making it mortal to that soul that tastes it: 
'TIS that, sweet cousin, which I hope that time 
May, by degrees, extinguish. Will you please 
To walk along ? My father, long ere this. 
Expects us, I am sure, and longs to see you. [Exeunt. 
EirasNr in (Ae Ogicvf* hands. 

Eugeny. I blame you not at all, that by the law. .^ 
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And virtue of your places, are requir'd 
To appiebeod me. 
Ogicer. We are sorry, air, we were enforc'd to seize 

Eugentf. But I wonder 
What curious eye it was that seardi'd so far 
Into my secret wallts, that did discover 
This dark abode of mine, and envy'd me 
My solitary sorrow : such a life 
As I enjoy'd, a man might well afford 
To his most great and mortal enemy. 

Officer. "Twas a plain fellow, sir, that brought us 
hither, 
In the king's uame, and left us when we had you. 
But, sir, we wish you all the good we may, 

Eugeny. I thank you friends : 1 cannot tell at all 
Whom to suspect; nor will I further vex 
My thoughts in search of such a needless thing. 
I call to mind what once my Theodore 
Told me by way of a surmise ; but sure 
It cannot be so foul. Shall I entreat you 
To carry me to old Sir Argent Scrape, 
My kinsman? I would only speak with Iiim 
Before I go to prison : and let one. 
If you can spare a man, go run for me 
To Mr. Earthworm's house, and bid his son 
Meet me with old Sir Argent ; he lies now 
At my.Lady Covet's house. I have about me 
What will reward your pains, and highly too. 

Officer. It shall be done, as you would have it, sir. 

Engeny. I dare not send to fair Artemia: 
The sight of her, and of so dear a sorrow 
As she would shew, would bat afflict me more. 
Perchance I may come safely off; till then 
I would conceal this accident from her. 
But fame is swiftest still, when she goes laden 
With news of mischief: she too soon will hear. 
And in her sorrow I shall doubly suffer. 
Thus are we Fortune's pastimes : one day live 
Adranc'd to heaven by the people's breath, 
Tbe next, hurl'd down into th' abyss of death. 
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Enter EuFUUES, Arteuia. 

EuphueM. But are you sure 'tis hereabouts he lives, 
Hal vho is that? Tis he, and in the bands 
Of officers ! Cousin, the mischiefs done 
Before we come. 

Anemia. my dear Eugeny 1 

Eugeny. Artemia too ! Ah me I she swoons : Help, 
help! 
Look up, my love I There is no fear at all 
For me ; no danj^er : all is safe, and full 
Of hope and comfort. 

Euphues, She begins to conte 
Unto herself again. 

Eugeny. But pray, sir, tell, 
How came you hither, noble Euphues. 

Evphues. I never knew the place ; but now, by her 
Instructions, found it out. 1 came to bear 
Her company, and her intent of coming 
Was to inform you of a danger near; 
Of such a monstrous mischief, as perchance 
You scarce can credit. Old Sir Argent Scrape, 
By roe, and by another gentleman, 
Was over-beard to gay, that he had scouts. 
And had laid certain plots to apprehend 
His kinsman Eugeny, just before th' assizes. 
Besides, what further means he did intend. 
Closely to work your death, he then declar'd. 
To the old covetous lady, whom he came 
A suitor to. 

Eugeny. Prophetic Theodore, bow right thou werti 

Etipkiiei. This thing, when I had heard, 
I told it her, and we with speed made hither; 
But ere we came, the mischief was fulAll'd. 

Eugeny. I thank you, sir, for this discovery ; 
Howe'er I speed, pray pardon me, if 1 
Shall, by the hand of justice, die your debtor. 
How H)on from virtue, and an honour'd spirit, 
Man may receive what he can never merit! 
Be not thou cruel, my Artemia ; 
Do not torment me with thy grief, and make 
Me die before my time : let hope a while 
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Siiapend thy sorrow ; if the wo«t should fall, 
Thy sorrow would but more enfeeble rae, 
And make me suffer faintly, for thy sake. 

Artemia. If worst should fall, my love (which Heawn 
forfend) 
How could 1 choose but suffer ? 

Eaphues. I will hope 
Your safety yet may wdl be wrought; and knowing 
Sir Argent's mind, you know what ways to trust. 
' Artemia. Good cousin, help us with thy counsel now. 
If thou dost love my life. 

Eupftues. Fear it not, cousin : 
If I may aid you, sir, in any thing. 
You shall command it. 

Eugeny. Sir, I cannot thank you 
So much BE it deserves: thistimely favour. 
If not in life, yet shall at least in death 
Endear me to you. 

Artemia. Do not name that word, 
My dearest love I 

Euphues. You must be speedy, sir, 
la all your courses now. 

Eugeny. Then let me beg 
That you would meet me at my Lady Covet's. 
I'll ring Sir Argent Scrape so loud a peal, 
As shal', perchance, awake his bed-rid aoni. 
And rouse it, though so deeply sank in dross, 
Drown'd, and b'erwhelro'd wiin muck. Goyou together. 
And leave me to my way, 

Artemia. Farewel, dear love 1 [Exeunt. 

Enter Barkbt, Ladt Whimset. 

Barnel. Madam, 'tis sure; I know your ladyship 
Is so possess'd. 

JUidy tVhm$ey. I think he loves me well. 
And will not now start back from marryingme. 

Barnet. That is the happy hour he ootylongi for. 
But if so strange a thing should come to pas^ 
(Which yet I think impossible) that this 
Your inerriage should break off, I will give back 
Into your hand this bond, which I receiv'd; 
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And 'tU vorlh nothing, madam, as you know 
By the condition. 

Lady Whtmsfy. True, I fear Itnot; 
Bnt I durst trust you, if 'twere oiherwise. 

Barnet. He waits the hour when you will please to 
tie 
The happy knot with him. 

Lady ffJtmuey. He shall no longer 
Wait for it now : I'll go confirm him. 

Barnet, But think not, gentle madam, that I shark (»), 
Or cheat him in it: Ihave to a sum, 
Greater than this, from him, as good a title 
As right can give, though my unhappy foflunea 
Made me forbear the trial of my tide, 
While his old crafty father was alive. 
He held from me a farm of greater value, 
As all the neighbours know : I then forbore it ; 
And will do still, since by an easier way 
I may have satisfaction. But here comes 
One that has lost a marriage. 

Enter Trusty, Lady Covrt. 

Lady Covet. Tell me, Trusty, what say the feoffees? 

Trtttty. They'll saynothing, madam ; 
Make me no answer, but that they know how 
To manage their own fortunes. 

Lady Covet. All the world 
Conspires against me; 1 am quite undone! 

Trutty. I promise you truly, madam, I believe 
I'hcy mean little better than plain knavery. 

Ladt/ Covet. Ay, 'tis too true. 

Lady Whimtey. How does your ladyship? 
I was in hope to-day we should have seen you 
A joyful bride. 

Lady Covet. Ah, madam, 'twas my folly 
To dream of such a thing ; 'tis that nas brought me 
To all this sorrow, and undone me qiiite. 

(^ That I >Wk.] i. (. Collect my prey like lUe Bhaifc-fiih. So 
in Ibmlit : 

" SHok'dVf atroopbf laadleiirwalateg." 9. 
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Ladf Wlmntey. I hope not so. But, madam, I con- 
fesB, 
The marriage could have done you littte good. 
One of your yeara, and then a man so old I 

Lady Covet. Oh, do not mention it; I am justly 

punish 'd. 
Lady HTumseg, Pardon me, madam; I must make 
80 bold 
As leave you for a while. Come, Mr. Barnet, 
Shall we go see the party ? 

Baraet. I wait you, madam. [Exeunt, 

Lady Covet. My sorrow will not leare me. But, 
alasl 
Tis a deserved punishment 1 suSer 
For my unjust oppressions ; 1 detain'd 
Scudmore's estate injuriously, and had 
No conscience to restore what was not mine. 
And now all's ta'eo away!' What then I would not, 
I cannot now perform, though I desire. 

Enter Freeman, Artehia. 
Freeman. Fear not, Artemia, there shall no means 
Be left untry'd to save the gentleman. 
I did approve thy choice, and still will do. 
If fortune will consent. My Lady Covet, 
Are you sad still ? 

Lady Covet. Never had any woman 
A greater cause of sorrow, Mr. Freeman ; 
For I protest, it does not trouble me 
So much, that by this cheat I lose the power 
Of my estate, as that I lose all means 
Of charity, or restitution, 
To any person whom I wroug'd before. 

Freeman. Why then, you make a true and perfect use 
Of such a cross, and may hereafter take 
Tme comfort from it. 

Lady Covet, If my conscience 
Were satisfy'd, I could forsake the rest. 
Enter Eophdes. 
Evphues, My cousin, I perceive^ has iBad« moM 
haste 
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Hither th&n I : but I have seen a pagsant 

That, ID the saddest time, would make one laugh. 

Freemati. What, pr'ylhee? 

Euphvei. I have seen your neighbour Eartbwonn 
Id such a mood, as you would wODder at| 
ADd all that ever knew him heretofore. 
He is iaveighing 'gainst Sir Ai^ent Scrape, 
For being so basely covetous, as thus 
For hope of lucre to betray his kiosman : 
A thing that he himself would scoru as much. 
He does protest, as can be. 

Freeman. I have known 
It otherwise. What may not come to pass, 
When Earthworm is a foe to avarice? 

Eiiphuei. But he, they say, has made it good in 

Freeman. He has been so exceeding boantiful 
Now to our poor, and vows to be so Btiii, 
That we may well believe he i» quite cfaang'd. 
And strives to make amends for what is past. 
He has, they say, a brave and virtuous son, 
Xiately come home, that has been cauae of all. 

Euphues, It well may be: I know young Theodore. 
Uncle, he is of strange abilities ; 
ADd to convert his father was an act 
Worthy of him. 

Enter Servant, and Sir Aroknt in fu* chttir. 

Servant. Madam, Sir Argent Scrape would take hit 

Of you. 

Lady Covet. When it pleases hina. 

Sir Argent. Get me ray litter 
Ready presently ; I will be gone. Uadam, 
I now am come to give you loving thanks 
For my good cheer, and so bid you farewell. 
But let me tell you this before we part: 
Things might have been carried another way, 
For your own good ; but you duij thank yourself 
For what has bappe^'d now. 

Lad;/ Covet. If yQu suppose 
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It had been for my good to marry you, 
You are deceiv'd ; for that, ia my estem 
(Though once 1 was bo foolish to give waJ 
To that ridiculoui motion) had brought with it 
As great a misery, as that which now 
Is fall'n upon me. 

Sir jirgent. How 1 as great a misery 
Aa to be beggar'd ? 

Ladi/ Covet. Yes, sir, I'll assure you, 
I am of that opiniou, and still sfaall be. 
But know. Sir Argent, though I aow want power 
To give you that which you still gap'd for, wealth, 
I can be charitable, and bestow 
Somewhat upon you that is better far. 

Sir Argent. Better than wealth I what's ^t? 

Lady Covet. Honest counsel. 
Let my calamity admonish you 
To make a. better use of your lai^e wealth, 
While you may call it yours. Things maybechangM; 
For know, that hand that has afflicted me. 
Can find out you. You do not stand above it. 

Sir Argent. 1 hope, I shall know how to keep mine 

Buphiua. I do begin to pity the poor lady. 

Freeman. This has wrought goodness in her. Who 

are these ? 

Enter Earthworu and Theodore. 

My nei^bour Earthworm ? Lord ! how he is chang'd 1 

Earthworm. 'Twas basely done, and like a covetous 

111 tell him to his face: what care I for him? 
I have a purse as well as he. 

Euphue*. How's this? 

Earthworm. Betray a kinsman's life to purchase 
wealth ] 
Ob detestable I 

Evphues. Oh.miracnloas change I 
Do you not hear him, uncle ? 

Earthmorm. Mr. Freeman, happily met. 

PreemuH. Sir, I am glad to see yon. 
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Earthworm. I have been long your ne^bonr, sir, 
but liv'd 
Id such 8 fashion, as I must endeavour 
To make amends hereafter for, and strive 
To recompence with better neighbourhood. 

Prteman. It joys me much to see this change in yon. 

Zarihaorm, Pardon my bcddness, madam, that I 
make 
This iatrusion. 

Lady Covet. Y'are welcome, Mr. Earthwwm. 

Euphuei. Let me be bold, then, noble Theodore, 
To claim our old acquaintance. 

Theodore. I shall think it 
My honour, worthy sir, to hold that name. 

Earihmoirm. Is that Sir Ai^ent Scrape in the chair 
yonder 1 

Freeman. Yes, sir. 

EarthicoTm. Oh, fie upon him ! But soft. 
He will be told on't now. [Eugeng brought m. 

Sir Argent. Ha ! Eugeny ! 
Why have they brought him hither? 

Eugeny, I am come. 
Methinka these looks of mine, inbumaa wretch 1 
Though I were silent, should have power to pierce 
That treacherous breast, and wound thy conscience. 
Though it be hard and senseless as the idol 
Which thou ador'st, thy gold. 

Sir Argent. Is this to me, kinsman, you speak? 

Eugeng. Kinsman I Do not wrong , 

Hiat honest name with thy unhallowed lips. 
To find a name for thee, and thy foul guilt. 
Has so far poa'd me, as I cannot make 
Choice of a lahgnege fit to tell thee of it. 
Treacheroas, bloody man ! that has betray'd , 

And sold my life to thy base avarice I . 

Sir Argent. Who, 1 betray you ? 

Eugeny. Yea; can you deny it? 

Ladt/ Covet, I'll witness it t^ainst him, if he do. 
Twas his iutent, I know. 
EujAutt. And so do I : 
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I overheard bis connaelB. 

Earthworm. Out upon him. 
Unworthy mao I 

Euphuet. I could e'en lau^ to hear 
Old Eanfiworm chide. 

Eugeny. But think upon the deed. 
Think on your own decrepit age, and know. 
That day, by nature's possibility. 
Cannot be far from hence, when you must leave 
Those wealthy hoards that you so basely lor'd, 
And carry nothing with thee, but the guilt 
Of impious g;etting : then if you would give 
To pious uses what you cannot keep. 
Think what a wretched charity it is ; 
And know, this act shall leave a greater stain 
On your detested memory, than all 
Those seeming deeds of charity can have 
A power to wash away ; when men shall say, 
lo the next age, this goodly hospital. 
This house of aims, this school, though seeming fair. 
Was the foul issue of a cursed murder. 
And took foundation in a kinsman's blood. 
The privilege that rich men have in evil. 
Is, that they go unpunish'd to the devil. 

Sir Argent. Oh I I Could wish the deed undone 
again. 
Ah met what means aie lefl to help it now ? 
Freeman. Sure the old man begins to melt indeed. 
Eugetiy. Now let me turn to you, my truer friends, 
And take my last farewel. 

Enter Fruitful mid Trostt. 
EuphueM. My noble chaplain 1 
What pranks comes he to play now? i had thought 
His bnsiness had been done. 

Fruitful. Health to you, madam ! 
Lady Covet. How can you wish me health, that have 
so labour'd 
To ruin me in all things? 

R-uitful. No, good madam ; ' '■ 

'Twas not your rain, but your good I sougbt : 
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Nor was it to deprive you of jour means, 
But only rectify your coDicience, 

Ereematt. How's this? 
. Euphues. Another fetch I this aay be woiUi the 
hearing. 

FruUJttl. Madam, you convej'd away. 
To three good honest meo, your whole estate. 

Lady Covet. They biLve not prav'd bq honest : I had 
thought 
. I might have tmUed them. 

Fruitful. Then give' me hearing. 
They by the vinue of that deed possesB'd, 
Have back again convey'd it all to yon. 

Lady Covet. Ha I 

Fruitful. Madam, 'twas done before good witnesiet, 
of which your steward, here was one. 

Trusty. Mtfst true. 

Fruitful. And all the other are well known U> you. 
Here is the deed. 

Freeman. Let me peruse it, madam. 

Lady Covet. Good Mr. Freeman, do? 

[Frtentaa reads it i» hiauelf. 

Euphuet. fcWhat plot is this ? 

Fmitfttl. One manor only they except From hence. 
Which they suppose you did unjustly hold 
From the true heir : his name was Scudmore, madam. 

Lady Covet. I do confess 1 did unjiutly hold U; 
And since have griev'd me much, that while I nd^t, 
I made not restitution. 

Fhtitful He was poor, 
And by the law could not recover it; 
Therefore this means was taken. By this daed 
They have convey'd it hither, where it ought 
Of right to be : are you content with this 1 
And all the rest of your estate is yonis. 

Lady Covet. With all my heart. 

Freeman, Madam, the deed id good. 

Lady Covet. For that estate which jusdy ia pasa'd 
over 
To Scudmorcs heir, I am w well content, 
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As that, before these centlemen, I promise 
To pay btm back all toe arrearages 
Of whatBoefer profits I have made. 

Fruitful. I thank your ladyship. Now know yoar 
chaplain, 
That wanted oiders. fDucottere hmuelf. 

Lady Covet. Mr. Scudmore lifingt 

Euphues. My friend, how could'st thoa keep con- 
ceai'd BO long 
From me ? 

Scudmore. Excuse it, noble Euphues. 

jirtemia. Oh happiness ! beyond what could be 
hop'd ! 
My Eugeny is safe, and all his griefs 
At quiet now. 

Eugtnff. Is this a vision, 
A mere fantastic shew, or do I see 
Scudmore himself alive? then let me beg 
Pardon from him. 

Scudmore. Long ago 'twas granted : 
Thy love I now shall seek. But though awhile. 
For these my ends, I have conceai'd myself, 
I ever meant to secure thee &om danger. 

Eugeny. What strange uolook'd-f or happiness this 
day 
Has brought forth with it I 

Scudmore. To tell you by what means 
I was most strangely cur'd, and found a way 
How to conceal n;y life, will be too long 
Now to discourse of here ; I will anoa 
Relate at large. But one thing much has grier'd me. 
That my too long concealment has been cause 
Of so much sorrow to my constant love. 
The fair Matilda. Sir, she is your niece. 
Let me intreat my pardon, next to her. 
From you. 

EarthaoTm. You have it. Go, good Theodore, 
And bring her hither, but prepare her first : 
Too sudden apprehension of a joy 
Is sometimes fatal. 
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Theodore. Ill about it glad!;. [Exit. 

Sir Argent. Dear cousin Eugeny, if I yet may be 
Thought worthy of that name, pardoo my crime. 
And my -whole life, how short soe'er it be, 
Shall testify my love to be unfeigned. 

E^gftiy. I do forgive you freely. Now to you, 
Grave sir, in whoae rich bounty it must lie, 
To make me happy in coufening on me 
So bright a jewel as Artemia, 
Tis yonr consent 1 beg. 

Freeman. You have it freely ; 
Her heart, I know, she gave you loi^ B^o, 
And here ] give her hand. 

Eugeny. A richer gift 
Than any monarch of the world can give : 
Bless'd happiness? Gently, my joys, distil'^ 
Lest you do break the vessel you should fill. 

Enter Barnet, Dotterel, Lady Whihbst. 

Euphuef. Here cornea another couple, to make ap 
The day's festivity. Joy to you, madam I 

Lady Whimsey. Thanks, noble Euphues. 

Dotttrel. We have tied the knot. 
That cannot be undone : ibis gentleman is witness of 
it 

Barttet. Yea, 1 saw it finish'd. 

Ladjf Whitmey. Mrs, Artemia, as I suppose, 
1 may pronounce as Siuch to you? 

.^rlemia. You may, as much as I shall "wish your 
ladyship. 

Enter Theodore and Matilda. 

Scudmore. Here comes the dearest ol^ect of my 
sonl. 
In whom too much I see my crnelty. 
And chide myself. O pardon me, dear love. 
That I too long a time have tyranuiz'd 
Over thy constant sorrow. 

Matilda. Dearest Scudmore, 
But that my worthy cousin has prepar'd 
Hy heart for this, I should not have believ'd 
" Omtiy, m/ jflyi, rfirtil.l Seep. 161. 
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My flattering ^es. 

Seadmore, To know brave Theodore, 
Nest to enjoying thee, wu my ambition ; 
Which DOW affinity hath blest me with. 

Eugeny. His friendship, worthy Scadmore 



Theodore. I ihali endeavour to deserve your loves. 
Earthaorm. Come, leave your compliments, at all 

And hear an old man speak. 1 must intreat 
This favour from all this noble company, 
Especially from you, good Mr. Freeman, 
Although this be your daughter's wedding-day. 
That you would all be pleas'd to be my guests. 
And keep with me your marriage- festiralB. 
Grant my request. 

Freeman. 'Tis granted, sir, from me. 

Eugens- And so, I think, from all the company. 

EarthieonH. Then let's be merry i Earthworm's 
jovial now. 
And that's as much as he desires from you. 

[Jb the Pit. 
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